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BOOK I. 


* 
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Wo ere while the happy Garcen ſung, 

2 Recover'd Paradiſe to all Mankind, 

By one Man's firm Obedience fully try'd 

F Through all temptation, and the Tempte 
| foil'd * 

In all his wiles, defeated and repuls'd, | 

And Eden rais'd in the waſte Wilderneſs. 


N 


D 


a By one Man's Diſobed'ence loſt, now ling 
- J 


J - 8 _ 


Thou, Spirit, who ledſt this glorious Eremite 
Into the Deſart, his victorious Field 
Againſt the ſpiritual Foe, and brought him thence 10 
By proof th' undoubted Son of God, inſpire, 
As thou art wont, my prompted Song, elſe mute, 
And bear through height or depth of Nature's bounds 
With proſperous wing full ſumm'd, to tell of deeds 
Above Heroick, though in ſecret done, 
And unrecorded left through many an Age, 
Worthy thave not remain'd ſo long unſung. 


Az 


Now had the great Proctaimer with a voice 
More awful than the ſound of Trumpet, cry'd 


Repentange, and Heaven's Kingdom nigh at hand 


To all Baptiz'd :. to his great Baptiſm flock'd, 


With awe the Regions round, and with them came 


From Nazareth the Son of Joſeph deem'd, 

To the flood Jordan came, as then obſcure, 
Unmarkt, unknown; but him the Baptiſt ſoon 
Deſcry'd, divinely warn'd, and witneſs bore 
As to his worthier, and would have reſign'd 
'To him his Heavenly Office, nor was long 


His witneſs unconfirm'd : on him baptiz'd 


Heav'n open'd, and in likeneſs of a Dove 
The Spirit deſcended, while the Father's voice 
From Heav'n pronounc'd him his beloved Son. 


That heard the Adverſary, who roving till 
About the World, at that aſſembly fam'd 


' Would not be laſt, and with the voice divine 


Nigh thunder-ſtruck, th' exalted Man, to whom 
Such high atteſt was giv'n, a while ſurvey'd 
With wonder, then with envy fraught, and rage, 
Flies to his Place, nor reſts, but in mid air 

To Council ſummons all his mighty Peers, 
Within thick Clouds and dark ten-fold involv'd, 
A gloomy Conſiſtory; and them amidſt 

With looks agaſt and ſad he thus beſpake. 


O ancient Pow'rs of Air and this wide World, 
For much more willingly J mention Air, 
This our old Conqueſt, than remember Hell 
Our hated habitation ; well ye know * 

How many Ages, as the years of Men, 

This Univerſe we have poſſeſt, and rul'd 

In manner at our will th' affairs of Earth, 
Since Adam and his facil Conſort Eve 
Loſt Paradiſe deceiv'd by me, though fince 
With dread attending when that fatal wound 
Shall be inflicted by the Seed of Eve 
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His coming, is ſent Harbinger, who all 


Book I. PARADISE REOAIN “DPD. 5 
Upon my head ; long the decrees of Leav'n 
Delay, for longeſt time to him is ſhort ; 

And now too ſoon for us the circling hours 

This dreaded time have compaſt, wherein we 
Muſt bide the ſtroak of that long threatn'd wound, 
At leaſt if ſo we can, and by the Head 

Broken be not intended all our power 

To be infring'd, our freedom and our being, 

In this fair Empire won of Earth and Air; 

For this ill News I bring, the Woman's Seed 
Deſtin'd to this, is late of Woman born. 

His Birth to our juſt fear gave no ſmall cauſe, 
But his growth now to youth's full lower diſplaying 
All virtue, grace, and wiſdom to atchieve . 
Things highefl, greateſt, multiplies my fear. 
Before him a great prophet, to proclaim 


Invites, and in the conſecrated ſtream 
Pretends to waſh off ſin, and fit them ſo 
Purifi'd to receive him pure, or rather 

To do him honour as their King: all come, 
And he himſelf among them was baptiz'd, 
Not thence to be more pure, but to receive 
The Teſtimony of Heaven, that who he is 
Thenceforth the Nations may not doubt; I ſaw 
Ihe Prophet do him reverence, on him riſing 
Out of the Water, Heav'n above the Clouds 
Unfold her Cryſtal Doors, thence on his head 
A perfe& Dove deſcend, whate'er it meant, 
And out of Heav'n the Sovereign voice I heard, 
This is my Son belov'd, in him am pleas'd. 
His Mother then is mortal, but his Sire 

He who obtains the Monarchy of Heaven ; 
And what will he not do t' advance his Son? 
His firſt-begot we know, and ſore have felt, * 
When his fierce thunder drove us to the deep; 
Who this is we muſt learn, for Man he ſeems 
In all his lineaments, though in his face 

The glimpſes of his Father's glory ſhine, 

Ye ſee our danger on the utmoll edge 


A3 


6 PARADISE ReEGaln'd. Book L. 
Of hazard, which admits no long debate, yi 
But muſt with ſomething ſudden be oppos d, 

| Not force, but well couch'd fraud, well woven ſnares, 
Ere in the head of Nations he appear ; 
Their King, their Leader, and Supream on Earth. | 
I. when no other durſt, fole undertook *- 100 
The diſmal expedition, to find out 

And ruin Adam, and th' exploit perform'd 

' Succeſsfully z a calmer Voyage now 

Will waft me; and the way found proſp'rous once, 
Induces beſt to hope of like ſucceſs. 105 


He ended, and his words impreſſion left 
Of much amazement to th' infernal Crew, 
Diſtrated and ſurpriz'd with deep diſmay 
At theſe ſad tidings ; but no time was then 
For long indulgence to their fears or grief: 110 
Unanimous they all commit the care 
And management of this main Enterprize 
To him their great Dictator, whoſe attempt 
At frſt againſt mankind ſo well had thriv'd 
In Adam's overthrow, and led their march 115 
From Hell's deep-vaulted Den to dwell in light, ä 
Regents, and Potentates, and Kings, yea Gods 
Of many a pleaſant Realm and Province wide, 
S0 to the Coaſt of Jordan he directs 
His eaſie ſteps, girded with ſnaky wiles, 120 
Where he might likelieſt find this new declar'd, 
This Man of men, atteſted Son of God, 
Temptation and all guile on him to try; 
goto ſubvert whom he ſuſpected rais d | 
To end his Reign on Earth ſo long enjoy'd: 125 
But contrary, unweeting he fulfill'd | 
The purpos'd Counſel pre-ordain'd and fixt 
Of the moſt High, = in full frequence bright 
Of Angels, thus to Gabriel ſmiling ſpake. 


| 80 
Gabriel, this day by proof thou ſhalt behold, 130 dmi 
Thou and all Angels converſant on Earth rſt. 


With man or mens affairs, how I begin 
8 i Fo 


i 


o verifie that ſolemn Meſſage late, 

n which I ſent thee to the Virgin pure 5 
Galilte, that ſhe ſhould bear a Son . 

Freat in Renown and call'd the Son of God; 


o her a Virgin, that on her ſhould come 


o ſhew him worthy of his Birth Divine 
und high Prediction, henceforth I expoſe 

o Satan; let him tempt and now aſſay 

is utmoſt ſubtilty, becauſe he boaſts 

und vaunts of his great cunning to the throng 

df his Apoſtaſie; he might have learnt 

eſs overweening, ſince he fail'd in Job, 

hoſe conſtant perſeverance overcame 

hate'er his cruel malice could invent. 

Je now ſhall know I can produce a Man 

df female Seed, far abler to reſiſt 

IL his follicitations, and at length 

Il his vaſt force, and drive him back to Hell, 

inning by conqueſt what the firſt man loſt, 

y fallacy ſurpriz'd. But firſt I mean 

o exerciſe him in the Wilderneſs, 

here be ſhall firſt lay down the rudiments 

Ff his great warfare, ere I ſend him forth 

o conquer Sin and Death the two grand foes, 

y Humiliation and ſtrong Sufferance : 

lis weakneſs ſhall o'ercome Satanick ſtrength 

nd all the world, and maſs of ſinful fleſh ; 

hat all the Angels and Ethereal Powers, 

hey now, and men hereafter may diſcern, 

om what conſummate virtue I have choſe 

his perfect Man, by merit call'd my Son, 

o earn Salvation for the Sons of men. 


So ſpake th' Eternal Father, and all Heav'n 
dmiring ſtood a ſpace, then into Hymns 
rſt forth, and in Celeſtial meaſures mov'd 


3 


he Holy Ghoſt, and the Power of the Higheſt 
Yerſhadow her: this Man born and now up grown, 
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255 
hen toldſt her, doubting how theſe things could be 


145 


150 
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8 PARADISE REOAI ND. Book 


Sung with the voice, and this 


Now entering his great duel, not of Arms, 


Circling the Throne and finging, _ the hand 
the Argument. 


Victory and Triumph to the Son of God 


| w 

But to vanquiſh by wiſdom helliſh wiles. 17 Thi 
The Father knows the Son; therefore ſecure WI 
Ventures his filial Virtue, though untry'd, An 
Againſt whate'er may tempt, whate'er ſeduce, To 
Allure, or terrifie, or undermine. Fla 
Be fruſtrate all ye ſtratagems of Hell, 18088 To 
And deviliſh machinations come to nought. Thi 
OE, | ; Bru 
So they in Heav'n their Odes and Vigils tun'd: Til 
Mean while the Son of God, who yet ſome days Yet 
Lodg'd in Bethabara where John baptiz'd, By | 
Muſing and much revolving in his breaſt, 18% Arc 
How beſt the mighty work he might begin At | 
Of Saviour to mankind, and which way firſt Not 
Publiſh his God-like Office now mature, Mif 
One day forth walk'd alone, the Spirit leading, The 
And his deep thoughts, the better to converſe 19908 By + 
With ſolitude, till far from track of Men, And 
Thought following thought, and ſtep by ſtep led on, OS 
He entred now the bordering deſart wild, To 
And with dark ſhades and rocks environ'd round, Can 
His holy meditation thus purſu'd. 19 By: 
| For 

O what a multitude of thoughts at once Tho 
Awaken'd in me ſwarm, while I conſider Thy 
What from within I feel my ſelf, and hear All. 
What from without comes often to my ears, Am 
III ſorting with my preſent ſtate compar'd. 20% Con: 
When I was yet a Child no childiſh play Tho 
To me was pleaſing, all my mind was ſet And 
Serious to learn and know, and thence to do At ti 
What might be publick good; my ſelf I thought Of A 
Born to that end, born to promote all truth, 20 Io $ 
All righteous things : therefore above my years, And 
The Law of God I read and found it ſweet, Wl he 


Book I. PARADISE REGAIlN'D, 
Made it my whole delight, and in it grew 
To ſuch perfection, that ere yet my age | 
Had meaſur'd twice fix Years, at our great Feaſt 
| went into the Temple, there to hear 

The Teachers of our Law, and to propoſe 

What might improve my knowledge or their own 
And was admir'd by all ; yet this not all 
To which my Spirit aſpir'd, victorious deeds 
Flam'd in my heart, heroic acts, one while 

To reſcue Iael from the Roman Yoke, 

Then to ſubdue and quell o'er all the earth 

Brute violence and proud Tyrannick pow'r, 

Till truth were freed, and equity reftor'd : 9 
Vet held it more humane, more heav'nly, firſt 

By winning words to conquer willing hearts, 

And make perſuzſion do the work of fear; 

At leaſt to try, and teach the erring Soul 

Not wilfully miſ-doing, but unaware 225 
Miſ-led ; the ſtubborn only to deſtroy. | 
Theſe growing thoughts my Mother ſoon perceiving 
By words at times caſt forth, inly rejoic'd, 

And ſaid to me apart, High are thy thoughts 

O Son, but nouriſh them, and let them ſoar 230 
To what heighth ſacred virtue and true worth 

Can raiſe them, though above Example high; 

By matchleſs Deeds expreſs thy maichleſs Sire. 

For know thou art no Son of mortal man, 
Though men eſteem thee low of Parentage, -235 
Thy Father is th' Eternal King, who rules 

All Heav'n and Earth, Angels and Sons of men; 

A meſſenger from God foretold thy Birth 

Conceiv'd in me a Virgin, he foretold 

Thou ſhould'ſ be great and fit on David's Throne, 

And of thy Kingdom there ſhall be no end. 241 
At thy Nativity a glorious Quire | 

Of Angels in the fields of Bethlibem ſung 
To Shepherds watching at their folds by night, 

And told them the Meffiah now was born, 245 
Where they might ſee him, and to thee they came, 
Directed to the Manger where thou lay'ft ; 


210 


* 
wi 


For 
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Ere I the promis d Kingdom can attain, 26; 


Vet neither thus diſhearten'd or diſmay'd, 


For in the Inn was left no better room : 
A Star not ſeen before in Heav'n appearin 
Guided the Wiſe Men thither from the Eiſt, 250 
To honour thee with Incenſe, Myrrh and Gold, nto 
By whoſe bright courſe led on they found the place, 
Affirming it thy Star new grav'n in Heav'n, 
By which they knew the King of Jrael born, 

uſt Simeon and Prophetick Anna warn'd | 

Viſion found thee in the Temple, and ſpake 

Before the Altar and the veſted Prieſt, 
Like things of thee to all that preſent ſtood. 
This having heard, ſtraight I again revoly'd | 
The Law and Prophets, ſearching what was writ 260 
Concerning the Meſſiah, to our Scribes | 
Known partly, and ſoon found of whom they ſpake 
I am; this chiefly, that my way muſt lie | 
Tt.rough many a hard aſſay even to the death, 


- 255 


Or work Redemption for mankind, whoſe fins 
Full weight muit be transferr'd upon my head. 


The time preſix d I waited, when behold ! 
The Baptiſt (of whoſe birth [ oft had heard, 270 
Not knew by fight) now come, who was to come 
Before Meſſiah and his way prepare. | 

I as all others to his Baptiſm came, 

Which I believ'd was from above; but he 

Straight knew me, and with loudeſt voice proclaim'd 
Me him (for it was hewn him fo from Heav'n) 276 
Me him whoſe Harbinger he was ; and firſt 
Refus'd on me his Baptiſm to-confer, 

As much his greater, and wos hardly won: Lo u 
But as I roſe out of the laving ſtream, 286 
Heav'n open'd her eternal doors, from whence 
The Spirit deſcended on me like a Dove ; 

And laſt, the ſum of all, my Father's voice, 
Audibly heard from Heav'n, pronounc'd rhe his, 
Me his beloved Son, in whom alone 2285 
He was well pleas'd ; by which I knew the time 
Now full, that I no more ſhould live obſcure, 


Look I. PARA Dis: REOAINM' DO. 11 
at openly begin, as beſt becomes | 
he Authority which I deriv'd from Heay'n. | 

nd now by ſome ſtrong motion I am led 290 
nto this Wilderneſs, to what intent 


learn not yet, perhaps I need not know; 
or what concerns my knowledge God reveals. 


50 


So ſpake our Morning Star, then in his riſe, 
And looking round on every fide beheld | 295 
A pathleſs Deſart, duſk with horrid ſhades ; 
The way he came not having mark'd, return 
as difficult, by humane ſteps untrod: _ 
»60 84nd he ſtill on was led, but with ſuch thoughts 
\ccompanied of things paſt and to come, 300 
odg' d in his breaſt, as well might recommend 
duch Solitude before choiceſt Society, 
ull forty days he paſs'd, whether on hill, 
Sometimes anon in ſhady vale, each night 
nder the covert of ſome antient Oak 305 
Or Cedar, to defend him from the dew, 
Dr harbour'd in one Cave, is not reveal'd ; 
or taſted humane food, nor hunger felt 
Till thoſe days ended, hunger'd then at laſt | 
\mong wild Beaſts : They at his fight grew mild, 310 
or ſleeping him nor waking harm'd, his walk * 
he fiery Serpent fled, and noxious Worm, 
The Lion and fierce Tiger glar'd aloof. 
zut now an aged man in rural weeds, Eid 
ollowing, as ſeem'd, the queſt of ſome ſtray Ewe, 315 
Dr wither'd ſticks to gather, which might ſerve 
\oainſt a Winter's day when winds blow keen, 
To warm him wet return'd from Field at Eve, 
e ſaw approach, who firſt with curious eye ; 
Perus'd him, then with words thus utter'd ſpake. 320 


Sir, what ill chance has brought thee to this place 
do far from path or road of men, who paſs 

n Troop or Caravan, for ſingle none 

Durſt ever, who return'd, and dropt not here 


is Carcaſe, pin d with hunger and with drought, 5 26 
aſk 


55 
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12 PaRADSIE REGA1 ND, 
I aſk the rather, and the more admire, 
For that to me thou ſeem'ſt the Man, whom late 
Our new baptizing Prophet at the Ford 
Of Jordan honour'd ſo, and call'd the Son 
Of God: I ſaw and heard, for we ſometimes 330 
Who dwell this wilde, confirain's by want, come forth 
To Town or Village nigh (nigheſt is far) 

Where ought we hear, and curious are to hear, 
What happ'ns new; Fame alſo finds us out. 334 


To whom the Son of God. Who brought me hither 
Will bring me hence, no other Guide I ſeek. 


By Miracle he may, reply'd the Swain, 
What other way I ſee not; for we here 
Live on tough roots and ſtubs, to thirſt inur'd 
More than the Camel, and todrink go far, 340 
Men to much miſery and hardſhip born ; 
But if thou be the Son of God, command 
'That out of theſe hard ſtones be made thee Bread ; 
So ſhalt thou fave thyſelf, and us relieve 
With Food, whereof we wretched ſeldom taſte. 345 


He ended, and the Son of God reply'd. 
Think'ſt thou ſuch force in Bread; is it not written 
(For I diſcern thee other than thou ſeem'ſt) 
Man lives not by bread only but each Word 
| Proceeding from the mouth of God? who fed 356 
Our Fathers here with Manna; in the Mount 
Moſes was forty days, nor eat nor drank, - 
And forty days Elijab without food 
Wandred this barren waſte, the ſame I now : . 
Why doſt thou then ſuggeſt to me diſtruſt, 35 
Knowing who J am, as I know who thou art ? 


Whom thus anſiver'd th Arch-Fiend now undiſguis d. 
*Tis true, I am that Spirit unfortunate, 
Who leagu'd with millions more in raſh-reyolt, 
Kept not my happy Station, but was driven 


Wu them from bliſs to the bottomleſs deep, 


Book I, 
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340 


345 


Book I. PARADISE RE OAI M'. 
Yet to that hideous place not ſo confin'd 

By rigour unconniving, but that oft 

Leaving my dolorous Priſon I enjoy 


13 


Large Liberty to round this Globe of Earth, 365 


Or range in th' Air; nor from the Heav'n of Heav'ns 
Hath he excluded my reſort ſometimes. | 
I came among the Sons of God, when he 
Gave up into my hands Uzzean Fob 
To prove him, and illuſtrate his high worth; 
And when to all his Angels he propos'd 
To draw the proud King Aab into fraud, 
That he might fall in Ramoh, they demurring, 
I undertook that Office ; and the tongues 
Of all his flattering Prophets glibb'd with lyes 
To his deſtruction, as I had in charge, 
For what he bids I do; though I have loſt 
Much luſtre of my native brightneſs, loſt 
To be belov'd of God, I have not loſt 
To love, at leaſt contemplate and admire 
What I ſee excellent in good, or fair, 
Or virtuous, I ſhould fo have loſt all ſenſe. 
What can be then leſs in me than deſire 
To ſee thee, and approach thee, whom I know 
Declar'd the Son of God, to hear attent 
Thy Wiſdom, and behold thy God-like deeds ? 
Men generally think me much a foe 
To all mankind: why ſhould I? they to me 
Never did wrong or, violence, by them 
] loſt not what I loſt, rather by them 
I gain'd what I have gain'd, and with them dwell 
Copartner in theſe Regions of the World, 
If not diſpoſer ; lend them oft my aid, 
Oſt my advice by preſages and ſigns, 
And anſwers, oracles, portents, and dreams, 
Whereby they may direct their future life. 
Envy they ſay excites me, thus to gain 
Companions of my miſery and wo. 
At firſt it may be; but long ſince with wo 
Nearer acquainted, now I feel by proof, 

B . 


* 


375. 


380 


385 


390 


That fellowſhip in pain divides not ſmart, 
Nor lightens aught each man's peculiar load; 
Small conſolation then, were man adjoin'd : 

This wounds me moſt, (what can it leſs) that Man, 
Man tall'n ſhall be reſtor'd, I never more. 


To whom our Saviour ſternly thus reply'd : 

'Deſervedly thou griev'ſt, compos'd of bu 

From the beginning, and in lyes wilt end; 

Who bo:{'it releaſe from Hell, and leave to come 

Into the Heav'n of Heav'ns: thou com'ſt indeed, 

As a poor miſerable captive thrall, 

Comes to the place where he before had ſat 

Among the Prime in Splendor, now depos'd, 

Fj Qed, emptied, gaz'd, unpitied, ſhun'd, 

A ſpectacle of ruin or of ſcorn _ 

To all the Hoſt of Heav'n; the happy place 

Imports to thee no happineſs, no joy, 

Rather inflames thy torment, repreſenting 

[Loſt bliſs, to thee no more.communicable, 

So never more in Hell than when in Heav'n. 

But thou art ſerviceable to Heav'ns King. 

Wilt thou impite t'obed:ence what thy fear 

Extorts, or pleaſure to do ill excites ? 

What but thy malice mov'd thee to miſdeem 

Of righteous Job, tuen cruelly to aflit him 

With all inflitions ; but his patience won. 
The other ſervice was thy choſen taſk, 

To be a lyar in four hundred mouths; 

For lying is thy ſuſtenance, thy food. 

Yet thou pretend'ſt to truth? all Oracles 

By thee are g:v'n, and what confeſt more true 

Among the Nations ? that hath been thy craft, 

By mixing ſomewhat true to vent more lycs. 

Bat what have been thy anſwers, what but dark, 

Ambiguous, and with double ſenſe deluding, |, 

Which they who aſk'd have ſel dom 1 

And not well underſtood as good not known ? 

Wo ever by conſulting at thy ſhrine 
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Return the wiſer, or the more inſtru& 1 
o fly or follow what concern'd him moſt, 440 
And run not ſooner to his fatal ſnare ? 
For God hath juſtly giv'n the Nations - 4 
To thy Deluſions, juſtly, fince they felt 
Idolatrous ; but when his purpoſe is 
Among them to declare his Providence 44.5” 
To thee not known, whence: haſt thou then thy truth, 
But from him or his Angels preſident 
In ev'ry Province, who themſelves diſdaining 
T' approach thy Temple, give thee in command 
What to the ſmalleſt tittle thou ſhalt ſay h 450 
To thy Adorers ? thou with trembling fear, - 
Or like a fawning Paraſite obey'l ; | 
Then to thyſelf afcrib'| the truth foretold. 
But this thy glory ſhall be ſoon retrench'd ; 
5 No more ſhalt thou by oracling abuſe | 455 
The Gentiles ; henceforth Oracles are ceac-'d, 
And thou no more with Pomp and Sacrifice 
Shalt be inquir'd at Deþ4o; or elſ-where, 
Atleaſt in vain, for they ſhall find thee mute. 
0 God hath now ſent his loving Oracle 460 
Into the World to teach his final will, 
And ſends his Spirit of Truth henceforth to dwell 
In pious Hearts, an inward Oracle 
To all truth requiſite for men to know. 


405 


So ſpake our Saviour; but the ſubt'e Fiend, 465 
Though inly ſtung with anger and diſdain, 
Diſſembled, . and this Anſwer ſmooth return'd. 


þ Sharply thou haſt inſiſted on rebuke, 

And urg'd me hard with doings, which not will 

But miſery hath wreſted from me; where 476 

Eaſily canſt thou find one miſerable, 

And not inforc'd oft- times to part from truth, 

If it may ſtand him more in ſtead to lye, 

Say and unſay, feign, flatter, or abjure? 

But thou art plac'd above —_ thou art Lord ; 475 
2 
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From thee I can and muſt ſubmiſs endure 

Check or reproof, and glad teſcape ſo quit. 

Hard are the ways of truth, and rough to walk, 
Smooth on the tongue diſcours'd, pleaſing to th' ear, 
And tuneable as Silvan Pipe or Song ; _ 
What wonder then if I delight to hear 

Her diQates from thy mouth? moſt men admire 

Virtue, who-follow not her lore : permit me 

To hear thee when I come (fince no man comes) 

And talk at leaſt, tho' I deſpair t attain. 485. 
Thy Father, who is holy, wiſe and pure, | 
SufFzrs the Hypocrite or Atheous Pr.eſt 

'To tread his Sacred Courts, and minifter 

About his Altar, handling holy things, 

Praying or vowing; and vouchſaf d his voice 490 
To Baluam Reprobate, a Prophet yet | 

Infpir'd ; diſd. in not ſuch acceſs to me. 


%. ; 
To whom our Saviour with unalter'd brow, 
Thy coming hither, though I know thy ſcope, 
I bid not or forbid; do as thou find'ſt 495 
Permiſſion from above; thou can'ſt not more. 


He added not ; and Sat n bowing low 
His gray diſſimulation, diſappear'd 
Into thin Air diffus'd : for now began 
Night with her ſullen wings to double-ſhade 500 
The Deſart, Fowls in their clay neſts were couch'd; 
And now w. Id Beaſts came forth the Woods to roam. 


The End of the Firſt Book, 
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EAN while the new-baptiz'd, who yet? 
2 remain'd 

At Jordan with the Baptiſt, and had ſeen 

Him whom they heard ſo late expre ſly 

call'd s . 

Jeſus Mefſiah Son of God declar'd, 

And on thit high Authority had believ'd, 

And with him talk'd, and with him lodg'd, I mean 

Andrew and Simon, famous after known, 

With others, though in Holy Writ not nam'd, 

Now mifling him their Joy ſo lately found, 

So lately found, and ſo abruptly gone, © 

B gan to doubt, and doubted many days, 

And as the days increas'd, increas'd ets doubt: 

Sometimes they thought he might only be ſhewn,. 

And for a time caught up to God, as once 

Moes was in the Mount, and miſſing long; 

And the great Tbiſbite who on fiery wheels 

Rode up to Heav'n, yet once again to come. 

Therefore as thoſe young Prophets then with care 

Sought loſt Eljah, ſo in each place theſe 


B 3 Night 
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| Nigh to Bethabara; in Jericho | 
The City of Palms, non, and Salem old, 
Machzrus, and each Town or City wall'd 
On this ſide the broad lake Genezaret, 
Or in Perea, butreturn'd in vain. 

Then on the bank of Jordan, by a Creek, 

© Where Winds with Reeds and Ofters whiſp'ring play, 

Plain Fiſhermen, no greater men them call, 

| Cloſe in a Cottage low together got, 

Their unexpected loſs and plaints out-breath'd. 
Alas, from that high hope to what relapſe 30 
I Unlook'd for are we fall'n! our Eyes beheld 
W Meſſiah certainly now come, ſo long 
Expected of our Fathers; we have heard 
is words, his wiſdom full of grace and truth; 

| ll Now, now, for ſure, deliverance is at hand, 35 
S The Kingdom fhall to ael be reſtor d: 

Thus we rejoic'd, but ſoon our Joy is turn'd 

Into perplexity and new amaze : 

For wither is he gone, what accident 

Hath rapt him from us ? will- he now retire - 

After appearance, and again prolong 

Our expectation? God of Mael, 

Send ti y Meſſiah forth, the time is come; 

Behold the Kings of th' Earth how they oppreſs 

Thy choſen, to what heighth their Pow'r unjuſt. 45 

They have exalted, and behind them caſt | 

All fear of thee; ariſe and vindicate 

Thy glory, free thy people from their yoke: 

But let us wait; thus far he hath perform'd, 

Sent his Anvinted, and to us reveal'd him 50 

By his great Prophet, pointed at and ſhown 

In publick, and with im we have convers'd ;: 

Let us be glad of this, and all our fears 

Lay on his Providence; he will not fail, 

Nor will withdraw him now, nor will recall, 


Mock us with his bleſt ſight, then ſnatch him hence: 
Soon we {hall fee our hope, our joy return. 
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hus out of their 7 ts new hope reſume 
nd — at the firſt they found — 3 | 
to his mother Mary, when ſhe ſaw 60 
ers return d from Baptiſm, not her Son, 
left at Jordan, tidings of him none; 5 
thin her breaſt, though calm; her breaſt, though pure, ; 
therly cares and fears got head, and rais'd 
e troubled thoughts, which ſhe in ſighs thus clad. 65 


D what avails me now that honour high 
have conceiv:d of God, or that ſalute, 

il highly favour'd, _ Women bleſt? 
ile I to ſorrows am no leſs ad vanc'd, 

d fears as eminent, above the lot 70 
other Women, by the birth I bore; 

ſuch a ſeaſon born when ſcarce a Shed 

duld be obtain'd to ſhelter him or me 

om the bleak: air; A Stable was our warmth, . 

Manger his, yet ſoon enforc'd to fly 75 
hence into Egypt, till the murd'rous Kin . 

ere dead, who ſought his life, and miſſing fill'd 

[ith Infant-blood the ſtreets of Bethlehem ; 

om Egypt home return'd, in Nazareth | 

ath been our dwelling many years, his life - do 
ate, unactive, calm, . contemplative, . 

ttle ſuſpicious to any King ; but now 

Il grown to Man, acknowledg'd, as I hear, 
John the Baptiſt, and in publick ſhown, 

bn own'd from Heaven by his Father's voice: 35. 
look'd for ſome great change; to Honour? no, 

ut trouble, as old Simeon plain foretold, 

kat to the. fall and riſing he ſhould be 

ff many in Mael, and to a fign - 

poken againſt, that through my very-Soul 90 
\ ſword ſhall pierce; this is my favour'd lot, 

y Exaltation to · Afflictions high; 
fflicted I may be, it ſeems, and bleſt; 
will not argue that, nor will repine. 


But 
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But where delays he now ? ſome great intent 
Conceals him : when twelve years he ſcarce had ſeen, 
J loſt him, but ſo found, as well I faw © 

He could not loſe himſelf; but went about 

His Father's buſineſs ; what he meant I mus'd, 

Since underſtood ; much more his abſence now 1 
Thus long to ſome great purpoſe he obſcures. 

But I to wait with patience am inur'd ; 

My heart hath been a ſtore-houſe long of things 

And ſayings laid up, portending ſtrange events. 


Thus Mary pond'ring oft, and oft to mind 10 
Recalling what remarkably had paſs'd 
Since firſt her Salutation heard, with thoughts 
Meekly compos'd awaited the fulfilling : - 
The while her Son tracing the Deſart wild, 
Sole, but with holieſt Meditations fed, 11 
Into himſelf deſcended, and at once 
All his great work to come before him ſet ; 
How to begin, how to accompliſh beſt 
His end of being on Earth, and Miſſion high. 
For Satan with fly preface to return 114 
Had left him vacant, and with ſpeed was gone 
Up to the middle Region of thick Air, 
Where all his Potentates in Council fate ; 
There without ſign of boaſt, or ſign of joy, 
Sollicitous and b he thus began. 12 


Princes, Heav'ns ancient Sons, Ethereal Thrones, 
Demonian Spirits now, from th' Element 
Each of his reign allotted, rightlier call'd 
Pow'rs of Fire, Air, Water, and Earth beneath, 
So may we hold our place and theſe mild ſeats 125 
Without new troubles : ſuch an Enemy 
B riſen to invade us, whom no leſs 
Threatens our expulſion down. to Hell; 
I. as I undertook, and with the vote 
Conſenting in full frequence was impower'd, 130 


Have found him, view'd him, taſted him, but find 
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other labour to be undergon - 

an when I dealt with Adam firſt of Men, 

ough Adam by his Wife's allurement fell, 

wever to this Man inferior far, 135 
he be Man by Mother's ſide at leaſt, 

th more than human gifts from Heav'n adorn'd, 
fections abſolute, Graces divine, 

d amplitude of mind to greateſt Deeds. 

erefore I am return'd, leſt confidence 140 
my ſucceſs with Eve in Paradiſe | 
eive ye to perſuaſion over- ſure 

like ſucceeding here; I ſummon all 

her to be in readineſs, with hand 

counſel to aſſiſt; left I who erſt 145 
dught none my equal, now be bver-match'd. 


o ſpake th' old Serpent doubting, and from all 
h clamour was aſſur'd their utmoſt aid 

his command ; when from amidft them roſe 
al, the diſſoluteſt Spirit that fell, 150. 
> ſenſualleſt, and, after A/modai, 
flcſhlieſt Incubus; and thus advis'd. 


et women in his eye, and in his walk, 

ong daughters of men the faireſt found; 

y are in each Region paſſing fair 155 
he noon Sky; more like to Goddeſſes 

n mortal Creatures, graceful and diſcreet, 

rt in am'rous Arts, enchanting Tongues 

ilive, Virgin majeſty with mild 

l\weet allay'd, yet terrible tapproach, * 160 
to retire, and in retiring draw 

ts after them, tangl'd in amorous Nets. 

obj ect hath the pow'r to ſoſt'n and tame 

reſt temper, ſmooth the rugged'ſt brow, 

e, and with voluptuous hope diſſolve, 165 
out with credulous deſire, and lead 

ill the manlieſt, reſoluteſt breaſt, 

ie Magnetic hardeſt Iron draws. ” 
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And made kim bow to the Gods of his wives. 
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Women, when nothing elſe, beguil'd the heart 
Of wiſeſt Sohmon, and made him build, ? 


To whom quick anſwer Satan thus return'd: 
Belial, in much uneven ſcale thou weigh'ſt 
All others by thy ſelf, becauſe of old 
Thou thy ſelf doat'dſt on woman-kind, admiring 


Their ſhape, their colour, and attractive grace, el 
None are, thou think'ſt, but taken with ſuch toys. 
Before the Flood thou with thy luſty Crew, 

Falſe-titled Sons of God, roaming the Earth, tec 


Caſt wanton eyes on the daughters of men, 
And coupled with them, and begot a race. 
Have we not feen, or by relation heard, ur 
In Courts and Regal Chambers how thou lurk' dſt, 
In Wood or Grove by moſſie Fountain ſide, 
In Valley or green Meadow to way lay 


Some Beauty rare, Caliſo, Clmene, VE 
Daphne, or Semele, Antioþa, | 3G 
Or- Amymone, . Syrinx, many more | 

Too long, then lay dſt thy ſeapes on names ador'd,. 01 
Apollo, Neptune, Jupiter, or Pan, 
Satyr, or Fawn, or Silvan ? Bit theſe haunts. ha 
Delight not all; among the Sons of Men, 

How many have with a ſmile made ſmall account nc 
Of beauty and her lures, eaſily ſcorn'd be 
All her aſſaults, on worthier things intent? rel 
Remember that Pellian Conqueror, dy, 
A Youth, who all the beauties of the Eaft 

He ſlightly view'd, and ſlightly overpaſs d: e c 
How he ſirnam'd of 4/rica diſmiſs d | fo 
In his prime youth the fair Berian Maid. ir 


For Solomon, he liv'd at eaſe, and full de a 
Of honour, wealth, high fare, aim'd not beyond 
Higher deſign than to enjoy his State ; 
Thence to the bait of Women lay expos'd : 
But he whom we attempt is wiſer far 


Than Solomon, of more exalted mind, 
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de and ſet wholly on th' accompliſhment 
greatelt things; what Woman will you find, 
ough of this age the wonder and the fame, 
whom his leiſure will vouchſafe an eye 
fond deſire ? or ſhould ſhe confident, 

ſitting Queen adorn'd on Beauty's Throne, 
ſcend with all her winning charms begirt 
enamour, as the Zone of Yexus once 

ought that effect on Jove, ſo Fables tell; 

w would one look from his Majeſtick brow, 
ted as on the top of Virtae's hill, 

count'nance her deſpis'd, and put to rout 

her array, her female pride deject, 

urn to rev'rent awe ? for Beauty ſtands 

h' admiration only of weak minds 
captive ; ceaſe t admire, and all her Plumes 
flat and ſhrink into a trivial toy, 

every ſudden lighting quite abaſht : 

refore with manlier objects we muſt try 
conſtancy, with ſuch as have more ſhew 
orth, of honour, glory, and popular praiſe, 
ks whereon greateſt Men have often wreck'd ; 
hat which only ſeems to ſatisfy 

ful defires of Nature, not beyond. 

now I know he hungers where no food 

be found, in the wild Wilderneſs ; 

reſt commit to me, I ſhall let paſs 
dvantage, and his ſtrength as oft aſſiy. 


e ceas'd, and heard their grant in loud acclaim : 
forthwith to him takes a-choſen band 

pirits likeſt to himſelf in guile 

de at hand, and at his — .q69%GR 

ſe were to unfold ſome active Scene 

arious Perſons each to know his part : 

to the Deſart takes with theſe his flight; 

e ſtill from ſhade to ſhade the Son of God 

forty days faſting had remain'd, 

hungring firſt, and to himſelf thus ſaid. 
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Of what I ſuffer here; if Nature need not, 


Without this body's waſting, I content me, 
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Where will this end? four times ten days I've paſs! 
Wandring this woody Maze, and human food 2 
Nor taſted, nor had appetite ; that Faſt | 
To Virtue I impute not, or count part 


Or God ſupport Nature without repaſt 
Though needing, what praiſe is it to endure ? 
But now I feel f hunger, which declares 
Nature hath need of what ſhe afks ; yet God 
Can ſatisfie that need ſome other way, 

Tho'ꝰ hunger ſtill remain: ſo it remain 


And from the ſting of Famine fear no harm, 
Nor mind it, fed with better thoughts that feed 
Me hungring more to do my Father's will. 


It was the hour of night, when thus the Son 
Commun'd in filent walk, then laid him down 
Under the hoſpitable covert nigh 
Of trees thick interwoven ; there he ſlept 
And dream'd, as appetite is wont to dream, 

Of meats and drinks, Nature's refreſhment ſweet ; 
He thought, he by the Brook of Cherith ſtood 
And ſaw the Ravens with their horny beaks 
Food to Elijjab bringing even and morn, 

Tho' rav'nous, taught t'abſtain from what they brouy 
He ſaw the Prophet alſo how he fled 
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Into the Deſart, and how there he ſlept 0 
Under a Juniper ; then how awak'd, | BY 
He found his ſupper on the coals prepar'd, 0 
And by the Angel was bid riſe and eat, R. 
And eat the ſecond time after repoſe, | Na 
The ſtrength whereof ſuffic'd him forty days; Ty 
Sometimes that with Elijab he partook, Of 
Or as a gueſt with Daniel at his Pulſe, Fo 


Thus wore out night, and now the Herald Lark 
Left his ground-neſt, high tow'ring to deſcry 
The morn's approach, and greet her with his Song: rn 
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As lightly from his graſſie couch up roſe 

Our Saviour, and found all was but a dream; 
Faſting he went'to ſleep, and faſting wak'd, 

Up to a hill anon his ſte he rear'd, | 
From whoſe high top to ken the Proſpect round, 
If Cottaga were in view, Sheep-cote or Herd; 
But Cottage, Herd, or Sheep-cote none he ſaw, 
Only 'n a bottom ſaw a pleaſant Grove, 

With chaunt of tuneful Birds reſounding loud; 
Thitaer he bent his way, determin'd there 

'To reſt at noon, and enter'd ſoon the ſhade 

High rooft, and walks beneath, and alleys brown, 
That open'd in the midſt a woody Scene; 
Nature's own work it ſeem'd (Nature taught Art 293 
And to a ſuperſtitious eye the haunt 

Of Wood-Gods and Wood-Nymphs ; he view'd it round, 
When ſuddenly a man before him ſtood, 

(Not ruſtic as before, but ſeemlier clad, 

As one in City, or Court, or Palace bred) do 
And with fair ſpeech theſe words to him addreſs'd. 


als 


With granted leave officious I return, 
But much more wonder that the Son of God 
In this wild ſolitude ſo long ſhould bide, 
Of all things deſtitute, and, well I know, 305 
Not without hunger. Others of ſome note, 
As ſtory tells, have trod this Wilderneſs ; 
The lugitive Bond-woman with her Son, 
Out- caſt Nebatioth, yet found here relief 
By a providing Angel; all the race 318 
Of 1/-ael here had famiſh'd, had not God | 
Rain'd from Heav'n Manna, and that Prophet bold 
Native of Thebes wandring here was fed 
Twice by a voice inviting him to eat ; | 
Of thee theſe forty days none hath regard, 315 
Forty and more deſerted here indeed. 


To whom thus Jeſus: What conclud'ſt thou hence? 
Song: They all had need, I as thou ſeeſt have none. 
C How 


How haſt thou hunger then? Satan reply'd ; 
Tell me if Food were now before thee ſet, 
Would'ſ thou not eat? Thereafter as I like 
The giver, anſwer'd Jeſus. Why ſhould that 
Cauſe thy refuſal, ſaid the ſubtle Fiend ? 

Haſt thou not right to all created things? 

Owe not all Creatures by juſt right to thee 

Duty and ſervice, not to ſtay till bid, 

But tender all their pow'r ? nor mention I 

Meats by the Law unclean, or offcr'd firſt 

To Idols, thoſe young Daniel could refuſe ; 

Nor proffer'd by an enemy, though who 

Would ſcruple that, with want oppreſt ? Behold - 
Nature aſham'd, or, better to expreſs, 
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320 | 


330 


Troubl'd that thou ſhould'ſt hunger, hath purvey d 


From all the Elements her choiceſt ſtore 
To treat thee as beſeems, and as her Lord, 
With honour, only deign to fit and eat. 


He ſpake no dream ; for as his words had end, 
Our Saviour lifting up his eyes, beheld 
In ample ſpace under the broadeſt ſhade 
A Table richly ſpread, in Regal mode, 
With diſhes pil'd, and meats of nobleſt ſort 
And ſavour, Peaits of chaſe, or Fowl of game, 
In Paſtry-built, or from the ſpit, -or boil'd, 
Gris-amber-ſteam'd ; all Fiſh from Sea or Shore, 
Freſhet, or purling Brook, of ſhell or fin, 
And exquiſitelt name, for which was drain'd 
Pontus and Lucrine Biy, and Afric Coaſt. 
Alas, how fumple, to theſe Cates compar'd. 
Was that crude Apple that diverted Exe! 
And at a ſtately ſide-board by the wine 
That fragrant (mell diffus'd, in order ſtood | 
Tall ftripling youths rich clad, of fairer hue 
Than Ganymd or Hias; diſtant more 
Under the Trees now tripp'd, now ſolemn ſtcod 
Nymphs of Diara's train, and Natades 
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With fruits and flow'rs from Amalthea's horn, 

And Ladies of th' Hefperides, that ſeem'd 

Fairer than feign'd of old, or fabl'd ſince 

Of Fairy Damſels met in foreſt wide 

By Knights of Logres, or of Lyones, 360 
Lancelot, or Pelleas, or Pellenore. 

And all the while harmonious Airs were heard 

Of chyming ſtrings, or charming pipes; and winds 

Of gentleſt gale Arabian odours fann'd 

From their {oft wings, and Flora's earlieſt ſmells, 365 
Such was the ſplendor ; and the Tempter now 

His invitation earneltly renew'd. 


What doubts the Son of God to fit and eat? 
Theſe are not fruits forbidden, no interdict 
Defends the touching of theſe Viands pure ; 370 
Their taſte no knowledge works at leaſt of evil, 
But life preſerves, deſtroys life's enemy, 
Hunger, with ſweet reſtorative delight. 
All theſe are Spirits of Air, and Wood, and Springs, 
Thy gentle Miniſters, who come to pay 375 
Thee homage, and acknowledge thee their Lord: 
What doubt'ſt thou Son of God? fit down and eat. 


To whom thus Jeſus temp'rately reply'd : 
Said{t thou not, that to all an I had right? 
And who with-holds my pow'r that right to uſe? 380 
Shall J receive by gift, what of my own, 
When and where likes me beſt, I can command? 
] can at will, doubt not, as ſoon as thou, 
Command a Table in this Wilderneſs, 
And call ſwift flights of Angels miniftrant 385 
Array'd in Glory on my Cup tattend. 
Why ſhouldſt thou then obtrude this diligence 
In vain, where no acceptance it can find, 
And with my hunger what haſt thou to do? 
Thy pompous Delicacies I contemn, 390 
And count thy ſpecious gifts no gifts, but guiles, 
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To whom thus anſwer'd Satan malecontent : 

That I have alſo pow'r to give, thou ſceſt ; 
If of that pow'r I bring thee voluntary 

What I might have beitow'd on whom I-pleas'd, 393 
And rather opportunely in this place 
Choſe to impart to thy apparent need ; 
Why ſhouldſt thou not accept it? but I ſee 
What I can do or offer is ſuſpect ; 
Of theſe things others quickly will diſpoſe, 400 
Whoſe pains have earn'd the far fetcht ſpoil. With that 
Both. Table and Provifions vaniſh'd quite ; 
With ſound of Harpies wings, and 'Talons heard ; 
Only the importune Tempter ſtill remain'd, 
And with theſe Words his Temptation purſu'd, 405 


By hunger, that each other Creature tames, 
Thou art not to be harm'd, therefore not mov'd 3 
Thy temperance invincible beſides ; 

For no allurement yields to appetite : 

And all thy heart is ſet on high-deſigns, 410 
High actions; but wherewith to be atchiev'd ? 

Great acts require great means of enterpriſe. 

Thou art unknown, unfriended, low of Birth, 

A Carpenter thy Father known, thy ſelf 

Bred up in poverty and ſtreights at home, 415 
Loſt in a Deſart here, and hunger- bit: 

Which way, or from what hope doſt thou aſpire 

To greatneſs? whence Authority deriv'ſt? 

What Followers, what Retinue canſt thou gain, 

Or at thy heels the dizzy Multitude, 420 
Longer than thou canſt feed them on thy coſt? 

Mony brings Honour, Friends, Conqueſt and Realms. 
What rais'd Antipater the Edomite, 

And his Son Herod plac'd on Fudab's Throne, 

Thy Throne, but Gold that got him puiſſant Friends? 
Therefore, if at great things thou would'ſt arrive, 426 
Get Riches firſt, get Wealth, and Treaſure heap, 
Not difficult, if thou hearken to me: 

Riches are mine, Fortune is in my hand 


They 
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hey whom I favour thrive in wealth amain, 430 
hile Virtue, Valour, Wiſdom ſit and want. | 


To whom thus Jeſus patiently reply'd : 
et Wealth without theſe three is impotent 
o gain dominion, or to keep it gain'd ; . 


95 | 


itneſs thoſe antient Empires of the Earth, 435 
n height of all their flowing wealths diſſolv'd ; 
oo ut men endu'd with theſe, have oft attain'd 
hat n loweſt poverty to higheſt deeds ; 


ideon and Fephtha, and the Shepherd Lad, 
Vhoſe Off-ſpring on the Throne of Judah fat 440 
o many Ages, and ſhall yet regain 
hat Seat, and reiga in Mael without end. 
Among the Heathen, (for throughout the World 
o me is not unknown what hath been done 
Vorthy Memorial) canſt thou not remember 445, 
Puintus, Fabricius, Curius, Regulus? 
or I eiteem thoſe names of men ſo poor, 
Vho could do mighty things, and could contemn 
Riches, though offer'd from the hand of Kings. 
ad what in me ſeems wanting, but that. I 468 
[iy alſo in this poverty as ſoon | 
ccompliſh what they did, perhaps and more? 
x'ol not Riches then, the toyl of Fools, 
he wiſe min's cumbrance, if not ſnare, more apt 
o ſlacken Virtue, and abate her edge, 455 
han prompt her to do aught may merit praiſe, 
hat if with like averſion I reject 
Riches and Realms? yet not, for that a Crown, 
zolden in ſhew, is but a wreath of thorns, 
rings dangers, troubles, cares, and ſleepleſs nights | 
o him who wears the Regal Diadem, 461 
hen on his ſhoulders each man's burden lies: 
or therein ſtands the Office of a King, 
lis Honour, Virtue, Merit and chief Praiſe, 
That for the Publick all this weight he beare. 463 
et he who reigns within himſelf, and rules 
aſſions, Deſires, and Fears, is more a King; 
C 3 Which 
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Which ev'ry wiſe and virtuous man attains: 
And who attains not, ill aſpires to rule 
Cities of men or head-ftrong multitudes, 
Subje& himſelf to Anarchy within, 

Or lawleſs Paſſions in him, which he ſerves. 
But to guide Nations in the way of truth 

y ſaving Doctrine, and from e ead 

To know, and knowing worſhip God aright, 
Is yet more Kingly; tnis attracts the Soul, 
Governs the inner man, the nobler part: 
That other o'er the body only reigns ; 

And oft by force, which to a gen'rous mind 
So reigning, can be no fincere delight. 
Beſides, to give a Kingdom hath been thought 
Greater and nobler done, and to lay down 
Far more magnanimous, than to aſſume. 
Riches-are needleſs, then, both for themſelves, 
And for thy reaſon why they ſhould be ſought, 
'To gain a Scepter, ofteſt better miſs'd. 


The End of the Second Bock, 
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SITS.” O ſpake the Son of God; and Satan flood 
— A while as mute, confounded what to ſay, 
What to reply, confuted and convine'd 
Of his weak arguing, and fallacious drift : 
At length collecting all his Serpent wiles, 
With ſoothing words renew'd, him thus 
accoſts. | 3 


ſee thou know'ſt what is of uſe to know, 
at beſt to ſay canſt ſay, to do canit do: 
actions to thy words accord, thy words 
thy large heart give utterance due; thy heart 10 
tains of good, wiſe, juſt, the perfect ſhape, 

uld Kings and Nations, from thy mouth conſult, 

y Counſel would be as the Oracle 

and Thummim, thoſe oraculous gems 

Aaron's breaſt, or tongue of Seers old 15 
llible ; or wert thou ſought to deeds 

it might require th' array of war, thy ſkill 
conduct would be ſuch, that all the world 
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Could not ſuſtain thy Proweſs, or ſubſiſt > 
In battle, though againſt thy few in arms. . 
Theſe God-like Virtues wherefore doſt thou hide, * 


Affecting private life, or more obſcure 

In ſavage Wilderneſs ? wherefore deprive 
All Earth her wonder at thy Acts, thyſelf 
The fame and glory; glory, the reward 
That ſole excites to high attempts, the flame 
Of moſt erected Spirits, moſt temper'd pure 
Etherial, who all pleaſures elſe deſpiſe, 

All treaſures and all gain eſteem as droſs, 
And dignities and pow'rs all but the higheſt ? 
Thy years are ripe, and over-ripe ; the ſon 
Of Macedonian Philip had ere theſe 

Won Alia, and the Throne of Cyrus held 

At his diſpoſe; young Scipio had brought down 
The Carthaginian pride, young Pompey quell d. 
The Pontic King, and in triumph had rode. 
Vet years, and to ripe years judgment mature, 
Quench not the thirſt of glory, but augment. 
Great Julius, whom now all the world admires, 
The more he grew in years, the more enflam'd 
With glory, wept that he had liv'd ſo long 
Inglorious: But thou yet art not too late. 


To whom our Saviour calmly thus reply'd. 
Thou neither doſt perſuade me to ſeek wealth 
For Empire's ſake, nor Empire to affect 
For glory's ſake, by all'thy argument. 
For what 1s glory but the blaze of Fame, | P'S. 
The Peoples praiſe, if always praiſe unmixt ? 
And what the People but a herd confus'd, 

A miſcellaneous rabble, who extol - cf 
Things vulgar, and well weigh'd ſcarce worth the praiſe 
They praiſe and they admire they know not what; 
And know not whom, but as one leads the other: 
And what delight to be by ſuch extol'd, | 

To live upon tlieir tongues and be their talk,. 

Of whom to be deſpis'd were no ſmall praiſe ? 
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t who dares be ſingularly good. 

telligent among them and the wiſe 

w, and glory ſcaree of few is rais d. 

s true glory and renown, when God 

gon th' Earth, with approbation marks 

ſt man, and divulges him * Heav'n 

his Angels, Who with true applauſe 

nt his praiſes ; thus he did to Job, 

ta extend his fame through Heav'n and Earth 

ou to thy reproach mayſt well remember) 

d thee, haſt thou ſeen my ſervant Fob ? 

us he was in Heav'n, on earth leſs known; 

e glory is falſe glory, attributed 

ings. not glorious, men not worthy of fame. 

err, who count it glorious to ſubdue 

dnqueſt far and wide, to over-run 

countries, and in field great Battles win, 

Cities by aſſault. What do theſe Worthies, 

db and ſpoil, burn, ſlaughter, and cuſlave 

able Nations, neighbouring, or remote, 

Captive, yet deſerving freedom more 

thoſe their Conquerors, who leave behind - 

ng but ruin whereſo'er they rove, 

Il the flouriſhing works of peace deſtroy ; 

{well with Pride, and muſt be titled Gods, 
Benefactors of mankind, Deliverers, - + 

ip'd with Temple, Prieſt and Sacrifice; 

s the Son of Fove, of Mars the other, 
onqu'ror Death diſcover them ſcarce men, 

ng in brutiſh vices, and deform'd, 

nt or ſhameful death their due reward ? 

there be in glory aught of goad, 

by means far different be attain'd 

out ambition, war, or violence; 

eds of peace, by wiſdom eminent, 

tience, temperance. I mention ſtill 

whom thy wrongs, with Saintly patience born, 

famous in a land and times obſcure ; 

names not now with honour, patient 7%? 
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Poor Socrates (who next more memorable ?) 
By what he taught and ſuffer'd for ſo doing, 
For truth's ſake ſuffering death unjuſt, lives now 
Equal in fame to proudeſt Conquerors. 
Yet if for fame and glory aught be done, 
Aught ſuffer'd ; if young African for fame 
His waſted Country freed from Punic rage, 
The deed becomes unprais'd, the man at leaft, 
And loſes, though but verbal, his reward. 
Shall I ſeek glory then, as vain Men ſeek 
Oft not deſerv'd ? I ſeek not mine, but his 
Who ſent me, and thereby witneſs whence I am. 


To whom the Tempter murm'ring thus reply'd, 
Think not ſo ſlight of glory, therein leaſt 
Reſembling thy great Father: he ſeeks glory, 
And for his glory all things made, all things 
Orders and governs, not content in Heav'n 
By all his Angels glorify'd, requires 
Glory from men, from all men, good or bad, 
Wiſe or unwiſe, no difference, no exemption 3 
Above all Sacrifice, or hallow'd gift, 

Glory he requires, and glory he receives 
Promiſcuous from all Nations, Jew, or Greek, 
Or Barbarous, nor exception hath declar'd ; 
From us his foes pronounc'd glory he exacts. 


To whom our Saviour fervently reply'd. 
And reaſon ; ſince his word all things produc'd, 
Though chiefly not for glory as prime end, 

But to ſhew forth his goodneſs, and impart 
His good communicable t' ev'ry ſoul 
Freely ; of whom what could he leſs expect 
Than glory and benediction, that is, thanks, 
The lighteſt, eaſieſt, readieſt recompence 
From them who could return him nothihg elſe, 
And not returning what would likelieſt render 
Contempt in ſtead, diſhonour, obloquy ? 
Hard recompence, unſutable return 
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much good, ſo much beneficence. 

y ſhould man ſeek glory? who of his own 
jothing, and to whom nothing belongs 
demnation, ignominy, and ſhame ? 

pr ſo many benefits receiv'd, 

| recreant to God, ingrate and falſe, 
of all true good himſelf deſpoil'd ; 
acrilegious, to himſelf would take 

hich to God alone of right belongs : 
much bounty is in God, ſuch grace, 
vho advance his glory, not their own, 
he himſelf to glory will advance, 


pake the Son of God : and here again 
had not to anſwer, but ſtood ſtruck 
guilt of his own fin ; for he himſelf 
able of glory had loſt all: 

another Plea bethought him ſoon, 


glory, as thou wilt, ſaid he, ſo deem, 

h or not worth their ſeeking, let it paſs: 
a Kingdom thou art born, ordain'd 
upon thy Father David's Throne, 
other's fide thy Father: though thy right 
in pow'rful hands, that will not part 
ſrom poſſeſſion won with arms. 

4 now and all the promis'd land, 

d a Province under Roman yoke, 
Tiberius; nor is always rul'd 

temp' rate ſway ; oft have they violated _ 
emple, oft the Law with foul affronts, 
ainations rather, as did once 

bus: and think'ſt thou to regain 

ight by ſitting ſtill, or thus retiring ? 
not Maclabæus: he indeed 


d unto the Deſart, but with arms; 
d'er a mighty King ſo oft prevail'd, 
by ſtrong hand his Family obtain'd, 
Pricits, the Crown, and David's Throne uſurp'd, i 
Wit 
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With Modin and her ſuburbs once content. 
If Kingdom move thee not, let move thee Zeal 
And Duty; Zeal and Duty are not ſlow, 
But on Occaſion's forelock watchful waits 
They themſelves rather are occafion beſt ; 
Zeal of thy Father's houſe, Duty to free 
'Thy Country from her Heathen ſervitude ; 
So ſhalt thou beſt fulfil, beſt verifie 

The Prophets old, who ſung thy endleſs reign, 
The happier reign the ſooner it begins: 

Reign then; what canſt thou better do the while! 


To whom our Saviour anſwer thus return'd. 
All things are beſt fulfill'd in their due time, 
And time there is for all things, Truth hath ſaid : 
If of my reign prophetic Writ hath told, 
That it ſhall never end, ſo when begin 
The Father in his purpoſe hath decreed, 

He in whoſe hand all times and ſeaſons roll, 
What if he hath decreed that I ſhall firſt 

Be try'd in humble ſtate, and things adverſe, 
By tribulations, injuries, inſults, 

Contempts, and ſcorns, and ſnares, and violence, 
Suffering, abſtaining, quietly expecting, 
Without diſtruſt or doubt, that he may know 
What I can ſuffer, how obey ? Who beſt 
Can ſuffer, beſt can do; beſt reign, who firſt 
Well hath obey'd ; juſt trial ere I merit 

My exaltation without change or end. 

Bat what concerns it thee when I begin 

My everlaſting Kingdom, why art thou 
Solicitous, what moves thy inquiiition ? 
Know'ſt thou not that my riſing is thy fall, 
And my promotion will be thy deſtruction? 


To whom the Tempter inly rack'd reply'd : 
Let that come when it cor. es; all hope is loſt 
Of my reception into grace ; what worle ? 
For where no hope is left, is left no fear; 
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there be worſe, the expectation more 
DF worſe torments me than the feeling can. 
would be at the worſt ; worſt is my Port, 
y harbour and my ultimate repoſe, 410 
he end I would attain, my final good, 
y error was my error, and my crime 
y crime: whatever, for it ſelf condemn'd, 
and will alike be puniſh'd ; whether thou 
Weign or reign not; though to that gentle brow 215 
illingly I could flie, hope thy reign, . 
From that placid aſpect and meek regard, 
Rather than aggravate my evil ſtate, 
ould ſtand between me and thy Father's ire, 
Whoſe ire I dread more than the Fire of Hell) 210 
\ ſhelter, and a kind of ing cool 
neerpoſition, as a ſummer's cloud. 
f { then to the worſt that can be haſte, 
hy move thy feet (o flow to what is beſt, : 
appieſt both to thyſelf and all the world, 225 
hat thou who worthieſt art ſhould'ſt be their King ? 
Perhaps thou lingreſt, in deep thoughts detain'd 
Of th' enterprize ſo hazardous and high: 
o wonder; for though in thee be united 
hat of perfection can in man be found, 230 
Dr human nature can receive, conſider, 
Thy life hath yet been private, moſt part ſpent 
At home, ſcarce view'd the Gahan Towns, 
nd once a- year Jeruſalem, few days 234 
hort ſojourn; and what thence could'ſt thou obſerve ? 
The world thou haſt not ſeen, much leſs her glory, 
mpires, and Monarchs, and their radiant Courts, 
beſt ſchool of beſt experience, quickeſt in ſight 
h all things that to greateſt Actions lead. 
The wiſeſt, unexperienc'd, will be ever 240 
im' rous and loth, with novice modeſty, 
As he who ſeeking Aſſes found a Kingdom) 
Irreſolute, unhardy, unadventrous : 
vat I will bring thee where — ſoon ſhalt quit 
2 
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Thoſe rudiments, and ſee bofbre thine eyes 24 
The Monarchies of th' Earth, their pomp and ſtate; 5 
Sufficient introduction to inform 147 75 
Thee, of thyſelf ſo apt, in regal Arts, 

And regal Myſteries, that thou mayꝰſt know 

How beſt their oppoſition to with ſtand. 250 


With that (ſuch pow'r was giv'n him then) he 
The Son of God'up'to àa Mountain high, ö | "_ 
It was a Mountain, at whofe verdant fret 
A ſpacious plain, out-ſtretch'd in circuit wide, 

Lay pleaſant ; from his fide two rivers flow'd, 253 
Th' one winding, th' other ſtraight, and leſt between 
Fair Champain with leſs rivers intervein'd, | 

Then meeting join'd their Tribute to the Sea; 

wh Fertil of corn the glebe, of oil and wine, 259 

ol * With herds the paſtures throng'd, with flogks the hills; 

Hage Cities and high tower'd, that well might ſeem 

Wl] . The ſeats of mightieſt Monarchs, and fo large 

| The Proſpect was, that here and there was room 

For barren deſart fountainleſs and dry. ; 

'To this high mountain's top the Tempter brought 265 

Our Saviour, and new train of words began. 


Well have we ſpeeded, and o'er hill and dale, 
Foreſt and field, and flood, temples and-tow'rs 
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Cut ſhorter many a league; here thou-behold'ft 
Aſhria and her Empire's ancient bounds, 
Araxes and the Caſpian lake, thence on 
As far as Indus Eaſt, Euphrates Weſt, 

And oft beyond; to South the Perfian Bay, 
And inacceſſible th* Arabian drought : 
Here Nineveh, of length within her wall 
Sèv'ral days journey, built by Nimu ald, 
Of that firſt golden Monarchy the ſeat, 
And ſcat of Salmanaſſar, whoſe ſucceſs 
iſracl in long captivity ſtill mourns ; 


There Babylon the wonder of all tongues, 


280 


270 


Book III. PARADISE REGCAIN'D. 39 
As ancient, but rebuilt by him who twice 
7udah and all thy Father David's houſe 
Led captive, and Feruſalem laid waſte, 
[ill Cyrus ſet them free; Per/epolrs, K 
is City, there thou ſeeſt, and Badtra there z 285 
chatana her ſtructure vaſt there ſhews, 
And Hecatompylas her hundred gates; 
here Su/a by Choaſpes, amber ſtream, 

The drink of none but Kings; of later fame 
WB uilt by Emathian or by Parthian hands, 290 
The great Seleucia, Nicibis, and there | 
ſrtaxata, Teredon, Cleſqphon, 
Turning with eaſie eye thou mayſt behold. 
All theſe the Parthian, now ſome Ages paſt, 
By great Ar/aces led, who founded firſt 295 
That Emp're, under his dominion holds, a 
rom the luxurious Kings of Antioch won. 
and juſt in time thou com'ſt to have a view 
Df his great Pow'r ; for now the Partbian King 
n Cteſphon hath gather'd all his Hoſt 300 
Againſt the Scythian, whoſe Incurſions wild | 
ave waſted Sogdtana ; to her aid 
le marches now in haſte ; ſee, though from far, 
115 thouſands, in what Martial-equipage 
hey iſſue forth ! ſteel. bows, and ſhafts their arms, 305 
pf equal dread in flight, or in purſuit ; 
Il Horſemen, in which. fight they moſt excel: 
e how in warlike Muſter they appear, 
1 rhombs and wedges, and half-moons and wings! 


He lookt and ſaw what numbers numberleſs 310 
he City- gates out: pour'd, light armed Troops 

coats of Mail and Military pride; 

Mail their horſes clad, yet fleet and ſtrong, 

auncing their riders bore, the flow'r and choice 

f many Provinces from bound to bound? 315 
om Arachaſia, from Gandaor Eaſt, 

| 280 nd Mar iana to the Hircanian cliffs. 
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Of Caucaſus, and dark Berian dales, 
From Atropatia and the n ighb'ring plains 
Of Adiabene, Media, and the South - 326 
Of Suſſana, to Balſara's haven. 

He ſaw them in their forms of battel rang'd, 
How quick they wheel'd, and flying behind them ſhot 
Sharp ſleet of arrowy ſhow'r againſt the face 
Of their purſuers, and overcame by flight, 323 
he field, all Iron, caſt a gleaming brown, 
Nor winteJ clouds of foot, nor on each horn, 
Cuiraſſiers all in ſteel for ſtanding fight; 
Chariots or Elephants endorſt with Tow'rs 
Of Archers, nor of lab'ring Pioneers, 

A multitude with Spades and Axes arm'd 

To lay hills plain, fell woods, or vallies fill, 
Or where plain was, raiſe hill, or oyerla 
With bridges rivers proud, as with a yoke ; 

| Mules after theſe, Camels and Dromedaries, 
And Waggons fraught with Utenſils of war, 
Such forces met not, nor ſo wide a Camp, 
When Agrican with all his Northern pow'rs 
Beſieg'd Abracca, as Romances tell, 

The City of Ga/laphrone, from thence to win 
The faireſt of her Sex Angelica, 

His daughter, ſought by many proweſt Knights, 
Both Paynim, and the Peers of Charkmaine. 
Such and ſo numerous was their Chivalry ; 
At ſight whereof the Fiend yet more preſum'd, 
And to- our Saviour thus his words renew'd. 


That thou may'ſt know I ſeek not to engage 
Thy virtue, and not ev'ry way ſeeure 
On no ſlight grounds thy ſafety ;- hear, and mark 
To what end I have brought thee hither, and ſhewn 3 
All this fair fight: thy Kin dom though foretold, | 
By Prophet or by Angel, unleſs thou © + F 
Endeavour, as thy Father David did, 
"Thou never ſhalt obtain; prediction til} 


hot 


In all things, and all men, ſuppoſes means ; 
Without means us'd, what it predicts revokes. 
But ſay thou wert poſſeſs'd of David's Throne 
By free conſent of all, none oppoſite, 
Samaritan or Jer; how could ſt thou hope 
Long to enjoy it quiet and ſecure, 

Between two ſuch encloſing enemies, 

Roman, and Parthian ? therefore one of theſe 


'Fhou muſt make ſure thy own, the Parthian firft, 


By my advice, as nearer and of late 
Found able by invaſion to annoy 


Thy country, and captive lead away her Kings 


Antigonus, and old Hyrcanus bound, 

Maugre the Roman : it ſhall be my taſk 

To render thee the Parthian at diſpoſe ; 

Chuſe which thou wilt-by conqueſt or by league. 
By him thou ſhalt regain, without him not, 
That which alone can truly reinſta} thee 

In David's royal Seat, his true Sueceſſor, 
Deliv'rance of thy brethren, thoſe ten Tribes 
Whoſe off- ſpring in his Territory yet ſerve 

In Habor, and among the Medes diſpers'd. 

Ten Sons of Jacob, two of Joſeph, loſt: . 
Thus long from. 1-ae/ ; ſerving, as of old 
Their Fathers in the land of Egypt ſerv'd,. 
This offer ſets before thee to deliver. 

Theſe if from ſervitude thou ſhalt reitore 

To their inheritance, then, nor till then, 
Thou on the Throne of David in full glory, 
From Egypt to Euphrates, and beyond 

Shalt reign, and Rome or Cæſar not need fear: 


To whom our Saviour anſwer'd thus unmov'd. 
Much oſtentation vain of fleſhly arm, 
And fragile arms, much inſtrument of war: 
Long in preparing, ſoon to. nothing brought, 
Before mine eyes thou'ſt ſet ; and in my ear 
Vented much policy, and projects deep 
D 3 
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| Of enemies, of aids, battels and leagues, 
Plauſible to the World, to me worth naught. 
Means I muſt uſe thou ſay ſt, prediction elſe 
Will unpredict and fail me of the Throne: 
My time I told thee (ind that time for thee 
| Mere better fartheſt off) is not yet come; 
When that comes, think not thou to find me ſlack 
On my part aught endeav' ring. or to need 
Thy politick maxims, or that cumberſome 5 400 
Lugg'ge of War there ſhewn me, argument 
Of es weakneſs rather than of ſtrength. 
My Brethren, as thou call'ſt them, thoſe ten Tribes 
I muſt deliver, if I mean to reign | 
David's true heir, and his full Scepter ſway 405 
To juſt extent overall +aePs Sons. | 
But whence to thee this zeal, where was it then 
For IMrael, or for David, or his Throne, | 
When thou ſtood'ſt up his Tempter to the pride 
Of numb'ring /ae!, which coſt the lives 410 
Of threeſcore and ten thouſand Maelites 
By three days Peſtilence ? ſuch was thy zeal 
To [fael then, the ſame that now to me. 
As for thoſe captive Tribes, themſelves were they 
Who wrecught their own captivity, fell off 
From Gol to worſhip Calves, the Deities 
Of E:yp!, Baal next and Afttaroth ; 
And all th' Idolatries of Heathen round, 
Be ſides their other worſe than heath*niſh crimes ; 
Nor in the land of their captivity 
{ Humbled themſelves, or penitent beſought 
The God of their Fore-fathers ; but ſody'd 
| Impenitent, and left a race behind 
Like to themſelves, diſtinguiſhable ſcarce 
From Gentiles, but by Circumciſion vain, 
And God with Idols in their Worſhip join d. 
Should Jof theſe the liberty regard, 
Who freed, as to their ancient Patrimony, 
UakumbPFd, unrepentant, unreform'd, * 
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adlong wou'd follow; and to their Gods perhaps 
Bethel and of Dan ? no, let them ſerve « 430 
Weir enemies, who ſerve Idols with God. | 

he at length, time to himſelf beſt known, 
membring Abraham, by fome wondrous call | 
y bring them back repentant and ſincere, 435 
d at their paſſing cleave th' Mirian flood, 
Tile to their native land with joy they haſte; - 
the Red Sea and Fordan once he cleft, 

hen to the promis d land their Fathers paſsd ; 
his due time and providence I leave them. 440 


$0 ſpake Mrael's true Tioga and to the Fiend 


de anſwer meet, that made void all his wiles. 


fares it when with truth falſhood contends. 


1 


0 


The End of the Third Book, 
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Erplex'd and troubled at his bad ſucce 
he Tempter ſtood, nor had whit 
Wilt reply, N | 
Ct Diſcover'd in his fraud, thrown from 
11 71 hope : 

So oft, and the perſuaſive Rhetoric 
That ſleek'd his tongue, and won ſo much on Exe, 
So little here, nay loſt; but Eve was Ewe, = 
'This far his over-match, who ſelf-deceiv'd 
And raſh, before-hand had no better weigh'd 
The ſtrength he was to cope with or his own : 

But as a man who had been.matchleſs held 

In cunning, over-reach'd where leaſt he thought, 

To ſave his credit, and for very ſpight 

Still will be tempting him who foyls him if, 
And never ceaſt, though to his ſhame the more: 

Or as a ſwarm offlics in vintage-time; 

About the wine- preſs where ſweet muſt is pour'd, 

Beat off, returns as oft with humming ſound ; 

Or ſurging waves againſt a ſolid rock, 

Though all to ſhivers daſh'd, th' aſſault renew, 
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in batt'ry, and in froth or bubbles end; 20 
Satan, whom repulſe upon repulſe 
et ever, and to ſhameful filence 7 
t gives not o'er though deſp rate of ſucceſs, 
cd his vain importunity purſues. 
brought our Saviour to the weltern fide 25 

F that high mountain, whence he might behold 
nother plain, long, but in breadth not wide, 
aſh'd by the Southern Sea, and on the North 
Fo equal length back'd with a ridge of hills, | 
hat ſcreen'd the fruits of th' earth and ſeats of men 30 
om cold Septentrion blaſts, thence in the midſt 
ivided by a river, of whoſe banks . 
each ſide an Imperial City ſtood, 
ith Tow'rs and Temples proudly elevate 
n ſev'n ſmall Hills, with Palaces adorn'd, 35 
prches and Theatres, Baths, Aqueducts, 
atues and Trophies, and Triumphal Arcs, 

ardens and Groves preſented to his eyes, 
bove the height of Mountains interpos'd. 
what ſtrange Parallax or Optick ſkill Id 
f Viſion multiply'd through air, or Glaſs 
t Teleſcope, were curious to enquire : 
d now the Tempter thus his ſilence broke. 


The City which thou ſeeſt no other deem 

han great and glorious Rome, Queen of the Earth 45 

d far renown'd, and with the ſpoils enricht | 

Nations: there the Capitol thou ſeeſt 

bove the reſt lifting his ſtately head 

Pn the Tarpeian Rock, her Cittadel 

pregnable ; and there Mount Palatine | £6 

h Imperial Palace, compaſs huge and high 

he Structure, ſkill of nobleſt Architects, 

Vith gilded battlements, conſpicuous far, 

urrets and Terraſſes, and glitt'ring Spires. 

any a fair Edifice beſides, more like 53 

ouſes of Gods, (ſo well I have diſpos d _ 
y 


46 PARADISE Rec ain'd. Bdokl 
My airy Mic ) thou may it behold , ': :-/ 
Outſide and inſide both, pillars and roofs, 4 
Carv'd work, the hand of fam'd Artificers 
In Cedar, Marble, Ivory or Gold. ' - 
Thence to the Gates caſt round thine eye, and ſee 
What conflux iſſuing forth, or entring in, 
Pretors, Proconſuls to their Provinces 
Haſting or on return, in robes of State; | 
Lictors and rods the enſigns of their pow'r, 
Legions and Cohorts, turmes of horſe, and wings; 
Or Embaſſies from Regions far remote 
In various habits on the Appian road, 
Or on th' Emilian; ſome from fartheſt Squth, 
Syene, and where the ſhadow both way falls, 
Meroe Nihtic Ifle, and more to Weſt, | 
The Realm of Bocchus to the-Black-moor Sea; 
From th' Aan Kings and Parthian among theſe, 
From India and the golden Cherſoncſi, 
And utmoſt Indian Iſle Taprobane, 
Duſk faces with white ſilken Turbants wreath'd ; 
From Gallia, Gades, and the Britiſh Weſt, 
Germans and Sqthiant, and Sarmatians North 
Beyond Danubius to the Tauric Pool. 
All Nations now to Rome obedience pay, 
To Rome's great Emperor, whoſe wide domain 
In ample Territory, Wealth and Pow'r, 
Civility of Manners, Arts and Arms, 
And long Renown, thou juſtly may'ſt prefer 
Before the Parthian ; theſe two Thrones except, 
The reſt are barb'rous, and ſcarce worth the fight, 
Shar'd among petty Kings too far remov'd: 
Theſe having ſhewn thee, I have ſhewn thee all 
The Kingdoms of the World, and all their glory. 
This Emp'ror hath no Son, and now is old, 
Old and laſcivious, and from Rome retir'd 
To Caprez, an Iſland ſmall but ftrong _ 
On the Campanian ſhore, with purpote there 
His horrid luſts in private to enjoy, 
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mitting to a wicked Favourite 97 

publick cares, aud. yet of bim ſuſpicious 

ed of all, and hating : With what eaſe, - _— 

d with Regal Virtues as, thou art. 

hearing and beginning, noble needs. py 

at'{t thou expel this Monſter from his Throne, 1c0' 
made a ſtye, and in his place aſcending, 

ior people fres from ſervile oke: 

W with my help thau may'ſt; to me the pow'r ) 
iv'n, and by that right I give it thee, EF uy 

| therefore at no leſs tham all the world, 10g. 

at the higheſt ; without the higheſt attain'd 

be for thee no fitting, or not long | 

David's Throne, be propheſy d what will. 


” 


o whom the Son of God unmov'd reply'd, kat) 
doth this grandeur and majeſtick ſhow 119 
uxury, though calbd magnificence, _ _ #5 
than of Arms before, allure mine eye, 

h leſs my mind; though thou ſhould' it add to tell 
ir ſumptuous gluttonies, and gorgeous feaſts ta 
'itron tables or Atlantic ſtone, *: 48g 
[ have alſo heard, perhaps have read) 

r wines of Setia, Cales, and Falerne, _ 

and Crete, and how they quaff in Gold, 

al and Myrrhine cups imbois'd with Gems 


hunger ſill : then Embaſſies thou ſhew'ſt 
Nations far and nigh ; what honour that, 
edious waſte of time to fit and hear 

any ho!low compliments and lies, 

ndiſh flatteries.? then proceed'ſt to talk 125 
Emperor, how eaſily ſubdu'd, | 
gloriouſly; 1 ſhall, thou ſay'ſt, expel 

tiſn monſter : what if I withal 

a Devil who firſt made him ſuch ? 

is tormenter Conſcience find him out; 130 
im I was not ſent, nor yet to free 


ſtuds of Pearl, to me ſhouꝰ dſt tell, who thirſt 120 


48 ParzavDiset REOAIV'p. Book I 
That People, victor once, now vile and baſe, 
Deſervedly made vaſſal; who once juſt, 
Frugal, and mild, and temp rate, conquer d well, 
But govern ill the Nations under yoke, 1 
Peeling their Provinces, exhauſted all 

By luſt and rapine ; firſt ambitious grown 

Of triumph, that inſulting vanity ; 

Then cruel, by their. ſports to blood enur'd 

Of fighting beaſts, and men to beaſts expos'd, 
Luxurious by their wealth, and greedier ſtil, 
And from the daily Scene effeminate. 

What wiſe and valiant Man would feek to free 
Theſe thus degen'rate, by themſelves enflav'd, 
Or could of inward flaves make outward free ? 
Know therefore, when my ſeaſon comes to fit 
On David's Throne, it ſhall be like a Tree, 
Spreading and overſhad'wing all the Earth, 

Or as a Stone that ſhall to pieces daſh 

All Monarchies beſides throughont the World ; 
And of my Kingdom there ſhall be no end : 
Means there ſhall be to this, but what the means, 
Is not for thee to know, nor me to tell. 


To whom the Tempter impudent reply'd : 
I ſee all offers made by me how flight 
Thou valu'f, becauſe offer'd, and re ject'ſt: 
Nothing will pleaſe the difficult and nice, 
Or nothing more than ſtill to contradict. 
On th' other fide, know alſo thou, that 1 
On what I offer ſet as high eſteem, 
Nor what I part with mean to give for nought ; 
All theſe which in a moment thou behold'ſt, 
The Kingdoms of the World to thee I give; 
(For giv'n to me, 1 give to whom I pleaſe, 
No trifle ;) yet with this reſerve, not elſe 
On this condition, if thou wilt fall down, 
And worſhip me as thy ſuperior Lord, 
Eaſily done, and hold them all of me: 
Fer what can leſs ſo great a gift deſerye ? 
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Whom thus our Saviour anſwer'd with diſdain, 170 
erer lik's thy talk, thy offers leſs, f 
pw both abhor, ſince thou haſt dar'd to utter 

n abominable terms, impious condition: 

t I endure the time, till which expir'd, | 
ou haſt permiſſion on me. It is written, 175 
Ne firſt of all Commandments, Thou ſhalt worſhip 

e Lord thy God, and only him ſhalt ſerve; 

d dar'ſt thou to the Son of God propound 

d worſhip thee accurſt, now more accurſt 8 
rr this attempt, bolder than that of Eve, 180 
d more blaſphemous ? which expect to rue. 

e Kingdoms of the World to thee were giv'n, 

rmitted rather, and by thee uſurp'd ; 

her donation none thou canſt . 5 * | 
giv'n, by whom but by the King of Kings, 185 
od over all Supreme? if giv'n to thee, 

7 thee how fairly is the Giver now 

paid ? But gratitude in thee is loſt 

dng ſince. Wert thou ſo void of fear or ſhame, 

> offer them to me the Son of God, 190 
dme my own, on ſuch abhorred p:Q, 
hat I fall down and worſhip thee as God ? 

et thee behind me; plain thou now appear ſt 

at evil one, Satan for ever damn'd, 


To whom the Fiend, with fear abaſht, repl*ds 195 
not ſo ſore offended, Son of God, 

hough Sons of God both Angels are and Men) 
[ to try whether in higher ſort Wh 

han theſe thou bear'ſ that title, have propos'd 
hat both from Men and Angels I receive, 200 
trarchs of fire, air, flood, and on the earth 
ations beſides from all the quarter'd winds, 

od of this world invok'd and world beneath; 
[ho then thou art whoſe coming is foretold 

0 me ſo fatal, me it moſt — 


p . 


59. ParxaniStRecarn'D, Book H 
The trial hath endamag'd thee no way, 
Rather more honour left and more eſteem ; 
Me nought advantag'd, miſſing what I aim'd. 
Therefore let paſs, as they are tranſitory, 
The Kingdoms of this world; I ſhall no more 4 
Adviſe thee, gain them as thou canſt, or not. 
And thou thy ſelf ſeem'ſt otherwiſe inclin'd 
Than to a worldly Crown, addicted more 
To contemplation and profound diſpute; 
As by that early action may be judg'd, 210 
When flipping from thy Mother's eye thou went ſt 
Alone into the Temple; there waſt found 
Among the graveſt Rabbies, diſputant 
On points and queſtions fitting Mo/er Chair, 
Teaching not taught ; the childhood ſhews the man, 2 
As morning ſhews the day. Be famous then | 
By wiſdom ; as thy Empire muſt extend, 
So let extend thy mind o'er all the world 
In knowledge, all things in it comprehend : 
All knowledge is not couch'd in Moſes Law, ” 
The Pentateuch, or what the Prophets wrote; 
The Gentiles alſo know, and write, and teach 
To admiration, led by Nature's light; 
And with the Gentil much thou muſt converſe, 
Ruling them by perſuaſion, as thou mean' ſt; 2 
Without their learning how wilt thou with them, 
Or they with thee hold converſation meet ? 
How wilt thou reaſon with them, how refute 
Their Idoliſms, Traditions, Paradoxes ? 
Errors by his own arm is beſt evinc'd. 218880" 
Look once more ere we leave this ſpecular Mount 
Weſtward, much nearer by South-weſt, behold 
Where on th' Ægean ſhore a City ſtands 
Built nobly, pure the air, and light the ſoil, 
* Athens the eye of Greece, Mother of Arts 
And Eloquence, native-to famous wits, | 
Or hoſpitable ; in her ſweet receſs, * 


City or Suburban, ſtudious walks and ſhades: 
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there the Olive Grove of Academe, 

zto's retirement, where the Attic Bird 

ills her thick- warbl'd notes the ſummer long: 

re flow'ry hill Hmettus, with the ſound 

Bees induſtrious murmur,. oft invites 

d ſtudious muſing ; there Liſus rolls 

5 whiſp'ring ſtream. Within the walls then view 

De Schools of ancient Sages ;- his, who bred 0 
eat Alexander to ſubdue the World, 

cum there, and painted Svea next: 

ere thou ſhalt hear and learn the ſecret pow'r 

harmony in tones and numbers hit 

voice or hand, and various-meaſur'd verſe, 

lian Charms and Dorian Lyric Odes ; 

d his who gave them breath, but higher ſung, 

nd Melefigenes, thence Homer call'd, . 

hoſe Poem Phæbus challeng'd for his own. 

ence what the lofty grave Tragedians targht 

Chorus or TJambic, teachers beſt 

moral prudence, with delight receiv'd, 

briet ſententious precepts, while they treat 

fite and chance, and change in human life; 

gh actions, and high paſſions belt deſcribin 

ence to the famous Orators rep ir, | 

joſe ancient, whoſe reſiſtleſs eloquence 

ielded at will that fierce Democratie, 

dok th' Arſenal,. and-fulmin'd over Greecs 

d Macedon, and Artaxerxes's Throne. 

d ſage Philoſophy next lend thine ear, 

pm Heav'n deſcended to the low-rooſt houſe 

Socrates; ſee there his Tenement, 

hom well inſpir'd the Oracle pronounc'd 

iſeſt of men; from whoſe mouth iſſu'd forth 

ellifluous ſtreams; that water'd all the Schools 

Academies old and new; with thoſe < 

am'd Peripateticks, and the Sect 

curean, and the Stoic ſevere. | 

eſe here rev oly e, Or- wy lik'ſt, - at home,- 
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Till time mature thee to a Kingdom's weight ; 
Theſe rules will render thee a King compleat 
Within thy ſelf, much more with Empire join'd. 


To whom our Saviour ſagely thus reply'd. 28 
Think not, but that I know theſe things, or think 
I know them not ; not therefore am I ſhort 1 
Of knowing what I ought ; he who receives 
Light from above, from the fountain of light, 

No other Doctrine needs, though granted true: 29 
But theſe are falſe, or little elſe but dreams, 
Conjectures, fancies, built on — firm. 
The firſt and wiſeſt of them all profeſs'd 
To know this only, that he nothing knew; 
The next to fabling fell, and ſmooth conceits; 29 
A third ſort doubted all things, though plain ſenſe; 
Others in virtue plac'd felicity, 

But virtue join'd with riches and long life; 

In corporal pleaſure he, and carcleſs eaſe : 

"The Stoic laſt in Philoſophick pride, 300 
By him call'd virtue, and his virtuous man, 
Wiſe, perfect in himſelf, and all poſſeſſing 
Equal to God, oft ſhames not to prefer, 

As fearing God nor man, contemning all 
Wealth, pleaſure, pain or torment, death and life ; zo; 
Which when he liſts, he leaves, or boaſts he can: 
For all his tedious talk is but vain boaſt, 

Or ſubtle ſhifts conyiRion to evade. 

Alas what can they teach, and not miſ-lead ; 
Ignorant of themſelves, of God much more, $19 
And how the world began, and how man fell 
Degraded by himfelf, on grace depending ? 
Much of the Soul they talk, but all awry ; 

And in themſelves ſeek virtue, and to themſelves 
All glory arrogate, to God give none; b 315 
Rather accuſe him under uſual names, 

Fortunate and Fate, as one regardleſs quite 

Of mortal things. Who therefore ſeeks in theſe 


—— 
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ae wiſdom, finds her not; or by deluſion 
r worſe, her falſe reſemblance only meets 320 
empty cloud. However many books, 3 
Wiſe men have ſaid, are weariſom; who reads 
ceſſantly, and to his reading brings not 
ſpirit and judgment equal or ſuperior, - 
Ind what he brings, what needs he elſewhere ſeek) * 328 
ncertain and unſettled ſtill remains, 
ep verſt in books and ſhallow in himſelf, 
ade or intoxicate, collecting toys, 
nd trifles for choice matters, worth a ſpunge 3- 
s Children gath'ring pebbles on the ſhore, 330 
r if | would delight my private hours 
ith Muſick or with Poem, where ſo ſoon - 
s in our native Language can I find 
hat ſolace? All our Law and Story ſtrew'd - 
"ith Hymns, our Pſalms with artful terms inſcrib'd, - 
ar Hebrew Songs and Harps, in Babylon, 336- 
hat pleas'd ſo well our Victors ear, declare 
hat rather Greece from us theſe arts deriv'd; 
| imitated, while they loudeſt ſing. | 
he vices of their Deities, and their own” 340 
Fable, Hymn, or Song; ſo perſonating 
heir Gods ridiculous, and themſelves ſhame. - 
emove their ſwelling Epithets, thick laid 
s varniſh on a Harlot's cheek ; the reſt, - 
hin ſown with aught of profit or delight, 
ill far be found unworthy to compare 
ith Szon's ſongs, to all true taſtes excelling, 
here God is prais'd aright, and God-like men, 
e Holieſt of Holies, and his Saints: 
ch are from God inſpir'd, not ſuch from thee; 350. 
aleſs where moral virtue is expreſs'd 
light of Nature, not in all quite loſt. | 
heir Orators thou then extoll'ſt, as thoſe 
he top of Eloquence ; Statiſts indeed, - | 
n1 lovers of their Country, as may ſeem ;: 49 
ar herein to our prophets ſar bendath, 
E.. Ay 
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As men divinely taught, and better. teaching, 

The ſolid rules of civil Government, 

In their Majeſtic unaffected ſtyle, 

Than all the Oratory of Greece and Rome. 

In them is plaineſt taught, and eaſieſt learnt 

What makes a Nation happy, and keeps it ſo; 

What ruins Kingdoms, and lays Cities flat: 

Theſe only wich our. Law. beſt form. a King. 


So ſpake the Son of God; but Satan now- 
Quite at a loſs (for all his darts were ſpent) 
Thus to our Saviour with ſtern brow reply'd. 


Since neĩther wealth, nor honour, arms nor arts, 
Kingdom nor Empire pleaſes thee, nor aught 
By me propos'd in life contemplative, 
Or active, tended on by glory, or ſame, 
What doſt thou in this world? the Wilderneſs 
For thee is fitteſt place; I found thee there, 
An] thither will return thee : yet remember 
What I foretel thee, ſoon thou ſhalt have cauſe. 
To wiſh thou never hadſt rejected thus 
Nicely or cautiouſly my offer'd aid, 
Which, wou'd have ſet thee. in ſhort. time with eaſe 
On Davis Throne, or Throne of all'the world; 
Now at full age,. fulneſs of time, thy ſeaſon 300 
Wien Prophecies of thee are beſt fulfill'd. 
Now contrary, if I read aught in Heav'n, 
Or He.v'n write aught of Fate, by what the. Stars 
Voluminous, or fingle Character, 
In their conjunction met, give me to ſpell, 3 
Sorrows and. labours, oppoſition, hate, 
Attends thee, ſcorns, reproaches, injuries, 
Vi-lence and ſtripes, and lattly cruel death: 
A Kingdom t!.ey. portend thee,. but what Kingdom, 
Real or Allegoric, I diſcern not, 30 
Nas when; eternal ſure, as without end, 
Without beginning; for no date prefixt. 
Dieects me in the Starry Ruhric tet. 
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So ſaying he took, (for ſtill he knew his Pow'r 
ot yet expir'd) and to the Wilderneſs | 
rought back the Son of God, and left him there, 
Weigning to diſappear. Darkneſs now roſe, 
s day-light ſunk, and brought in lowring night, 
er ſhad'wy off-ſpring, unſubſtantial both, 
ivation meer of light and abſent day. 400 
ur Saviour meek and with untroubled mind, 
Ifter his airy jaunt, though hurry'd ſore, 
[ungry and cold, betook him to his reſt, 
herever under ſome concourfe of ſhades, 404 
hoſe branching arms thick intertwin'd might ſhield 
rom dews and damps of night his ſhelter'd. head ; 
t ſhelter'd ſlept in vain; for at his head 
he Tempter watch'd, and ſoon with ugly dreams 
iſturb'd his ſleep; and either Tropic now | 
an thunder, and both ends of Heav'n the clouds 410 
rom many a horrid riſt abortive pour'd | | 
ierce rain with lightning mixt, water with fire - 
ruin reconcil'd : nor ſlept the winds 
ithin their ſtony caves, but ruſh'd abroad 4 0 
om the four hinges of the World, and fell 415 
n the vext Wilderneſs, . whoſe talleſt Pines, 
hough rooted deep 2s high, and ſturdieft Oaks 
Ww'd their ſtiff necks, loaden with ſtormy blaſls 
#torn up ſheer: ill waſt thou ſhrouded then, 
patient Son of God, yet only ſtoodſt 420 
oſhaken : nor yet ſtaid the terror there; | 
fernal Ghoſts, and Helliſn Furies, round 
viron'd thee, ſome howl'd, ſome yell'd, ſome ſhriek'd, 
dme bent at thee their fis ry darts, while thou 
Ut unappal'd in calm and ſinleſs Peace. 425 
hus paſs'd.the night ſo foul, till morning fair 
ame forth with Pilgrim ſteps in amice gray; 
ho with her. radiant fisger ſtill'd tne roar 
thunder, chas'd the clouds, and laid the winds,. 
nd griſly Spectres, which the Fiend had rais'd, 430 
0 tempt the Son af Gdd with terrors dire. 
And 
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Ll And now the Sun with more effeQual beams 

Had chear'd the:face of earth, and dry'd the wet 
From drooping plant, -or: dropping tree; the birds, 
Who all things now-beheld more freſh and green, 41 
After a night of ſtorm ſo ruinous, 

Clear'd up their choiceſt notes in buſh and ſpray ' 
To gratulate the ſweet return of morn. 

Nor yet amidſt this joy and brighteſt morn 

Was abſent, after all his miſchief done, 44 
The Prince of darkneſs ;- glad would alſo ſeem 
Of this fair change, and to our Saviour came; 
Yet with no new device, they all were ſpent, - 
Rather by this his laſt affront reſolv'd, 

Deſp' rate of better courſe, to vent his rage, 44; 
And mad deſpight to be ſo oft repell'd. 

Him walking on a Sunny hill he found, 

Back'd on the North and Weſt by a thick wood; 
Out of the wood he ſtarts in wonted ſhape, 

And in a careleſs mood thus to him 75 4; 
Fair morning yet betides thee Son of God, 
After a diſmal night; I heard the rack 

As Earth and Sky would mingle; but my ſelf 
Was diſt:nt ; and theſe flaws, though mortals fear then 
As dang'rous to the pillar'd frame of Heav'n, 455 
Or to the Earth's dark baſis underneath, 

Are to the main as inconſtderable, 

And harmleſs, if not wholeſome, as a ſneeze 
To man's leſs univerſe, .and ſoon are gone: 
Yet as being oft times noxious where they light 469 
On man, beaſt, plant, waſtful and turbulent, 
Like turbulencies in the affairs of men, 

Over whoſe heads they roar, and ſeem to point, 
They oft fore ſignifie, and threaten ill. 

This Tempeſt at this Deſart moſt was bent; at; 
Of men at thee, for only thou here dwell'ſt. 
Did I not tell thee, if thou didſt reject 

The perfect ſeaſon offer'd with my aid 
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win thy deſtin'd ſeat, but wilt prolong | 

to the puſh of Fate ? purſue thy way 470 
gaining David's Throne no man knows when, 

dr both the when and how is no where told) 

zou ſhalt be what thou art ordain'd, no doubt; 

r Angels have proclaim'd it, but concealing | 

ie time and means: each act is rightlieſt done, 475 

St when it muſt, but when it may be beſt. | 

thou obſerve not this, be ſure to find, 

hat I foretold thee, many a hard aſſay 

dangers, and adverſities, and pains, 

thou of Mael's Scepter get faſt hold; 430 

hereof this ominous night that clos'd thee round, 
many terrors, voices, prodigies | 

ay warn thee as a ſure fore-going ſign. 


17 


443 


o talk'd he; while the Son of God went on 
dd ſtaid not, but in brief him anſwer'd thus. 485 


Me worſe than wet thou find' ſt not; other harm 
boſe terrors which thou ſpeak'ſt of, did me none; 
ver fear'd they could, though noifing loud 
ad threatning nigh : what they can do as figns 
ok'ning, or ill boding,. I contemn 499 
* portents, not ſent from 2 but thee ; 
ho knowing I ſhall rei ſt reventi 
trud'ſt th v offer'd aid, St Ju 44 Wy 
leaſt might ſeem to hold all pow'r of thee, 
bitious ſpirit, and woud'ſt be thought my God, 49g 
d ftorm'fl refus'd, thinking to terrifie 
to thy will; deſiſt (thou art diſcern'd 
d toil'ſt in vain) nor me in vain moleſt. 


o whom the Fiend now ſwoln with rage reply'd : 

en hear, O Son of David, Virgin-born, 500 

dr Son of God to me is yet in doubt) 

174 I have heard foretold 

all the Prophets; of thy birth at length | 
; lengt : 
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Announc'd by Gabriel with the firſt I knew, 

And of th* Angelic Song in Bethlehem field, 
On thy birth-night, that ſung thee Saviour born ; 
From that time ſeldom have I ceas'd to eye 
Thy infancy, thy childhood, and thy youth, 
Thy manhood laſt, though yet in private bred ; 
Till at the Ford of Jordan, whither all il] 
Flock'd to the Baptiſt, I among the reſt, 
Though not to be baptiz'd, by voice from Heav'n 
Heard thee pronounc'd the Son of God belov'd. 
Thenceforth I thought thee worth my nearer view 
And narrower ſcrutiny, that I might learn 5h 
In what degree or meaning thou art call'd 
The Son of God, which bears no ſingle ſenſe : 
'The Son of God I alſo am, or was, 

And if I was, Iam; relation ſtands : 

All men are Sons of God; yet thee I thought 51 
In ſome reſpect far higher ſo declar'd. 

Therefore I watch'd thy footſteps from that hour, 
And follow'd thee ſtill on to this waſte wild; 
Where by all beſt conje ctures I collect 

Thou art to be my fatal enemy. ; 
Good reaſou then, if I before-hand ſeek 

To underſtand my Adverſary, who 

And what he is; his wiſdom, pow'r, intent; 
By parl, or compoſition, truce or league 

o win him, or win from him what I can. 

An opportunity I here have had 

To try thee, ſift thee ; and confeſs have found thee B 
Proof againſt all temptation as a rock 
Of Adamant, and as a Center, firm, 
To th' utmoſt of mere man both wiſe and good, 5j 
Not more; for Honours, Riches, Kingdoms, Glory 
Have been before contemn'd, and may again. 
Therefore to know what more thou art than man, 
Worth naming Son of God by voice from Heav'n, 
Another method I muſt now begin.. | ; 
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> ſaying, he caught him up, and without Wi 

= — bore through the Air ſublime * 

r the Wilderneſs and o'er the Plain; 

underneath them fair Feru/alem, 20 
holy City lifted high her Tow'rs, 545 
higher yet the glorious Temple rear'd 

& Pile, far off appearing like a Mount 

Alabaſter, topt with Golden Spires: 

re on the higheſt Pinnacle he ſet | 
Son of God; and added thus in Scorn. 559 


here ſtand, if thou wilt ſtand ; to ſtand upright 

| aſk thee Skill ; I to thy Father's Houſe 

e brought thee, and higheſt plac'd ; higheſt is beſt. 
ſhew thy Progeny ; if not to ſtand, 

thyſelf down ; ſafely, if Son of God : 555 
it is written, He will give Command 

erning thee to his Angels, in their hands 

y ſhall uplift thee, leſt at any time 

u chance to daſh thy foot againſt a ſtone. 


o whom thus Jeſus : Alſo it is written, 568 
pt not the Lord thy God: he ſaid and ſtood. 
Satan ſmitten with Amazement fell, | 
yhen Earth's Son Artæus {to compare 
Il things with greateft) in af ſtrove 
Jove s Alcides, and oft foil'd ftill roſe, 565 
eiving from his mother Earth new ſtrength, 
h from his fall and fiercer grapple join'd, 
ottled at length in th* Air expir'd and fell: 
fter many a foil the Tempter proud, 
ewing freſh Aſſaults amidſt his pride 579 
whence he ſtood to ſee his Victor fall. 
as that Theban monſter that propos'd 
' riddle, and him, who folv'd it not, devour'd ; 
t once found out and ſoly'd, for grief and ſpight 
her ſelf headlong from th' [menian ſteep ; 575 
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Ambroſial fruits, fetcht from the Tree of Life, 
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So ſtrook with dread and anguiſh fell the Fiend, 
And to his crew that ſat conſulting, brought or 
Joyleſs Triumphals of his hop'd ſucceſs, . 
Ruin, and deſperation, and diſmay, 
Who durſt ſo proudly tempt the Son of God. 
So Satan fell; and ſtraight a fiery Globe 
Of Angels on full fail of wing flew nigh, 
Who on their plumy Vans receiv'd him ſoſt 
From his uneaſie ſtation, and upbore Ind 
As on a floating couch through the blithe Air; h 
Then in a flow'ry valley ſet him down By t 
On a green bank, and ſet before him ſpred 
A table of Celeſtial Food, Divine, 


And from the fount of Life Ambroſial drink, 


That ſoon refreſh'd him weary'd, and repair'd "ro! 


What hunger, if aught hunger had impair'd, 
Or thirſt ; and as he fed, Angelic Choirs 
Sung Heav'nly Anthems of his victory 

Over temptation, and the tempter proud. our 


True Image of the Father, whether thron'd ue: 
In the boſom of bliſs, and light of light ON 
Conceiving, or remote from Heav'n, enſhrin'd 
In fleſhly Tabernacle, and human form, 
Wand'ring the Wilderneſs, whatever place, dung 
Habit, or ſtate, or motion, ſtill expreſſing rou 


The Son of God, with God-like force indu'd Hon 


Againſt th' Attempter of thy Father's Throne 
And Thief of Paradiſe; him long of old 
Thou didſt debel, and down from Heaven caſt 
With all his Army; now thou haſt aveng'd 
Supplanted Adam, and by vanquiſhin 
Temptation, haſt regain'd loſt Paradifs 78 
And fruſtrated the conqueſt fraudulent : 
He never more henceforth will dare ſet foot 
In paradiſe to tempt ? his ſnares are broke. 
For though that ſeat of earthly bliſs be fail'd, 4 
2 
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faiger Paradiſe is founded now 
or Adam and his choſen Sons, whom thou 
= $S:viour art come down to re inſtal, 615 
here they ſhall dwell ſecure, when time ſhall be, 
df Tempter and Temptation without fear, 

t thou, Infernal Serpent, ſhalt not long 
dule in the Clouds ; like an Autumnal Star, 
Dr Lightning, thou ſhalt fall from Heav'n, trod down 
nder his feet: for proof, ere this thou feel'ſt 621 
by wound, yet not thy laſt and deadlieſt wound, 
y this repulſe receiv'd, and hold'ſt in Hell 8 
o triumph: in all her Gates Abaddon rues 
hy bold attempt ; hereaſter learn with awe 625 
To dread the Son of God: he all unarm'd 
Shall chaſe thee with the terror of his voice 
'rom thy Demoniac holds, poſſeſſion foul, 
Thee and thy Legions ; yelling they ſhall fly, 
ind beg to hide them in a herd of Swine, 630 
eſt he command them down into the deep, 
Bound, and to torment ſent before their time. 
ail Son of the moſt High, heir of both Worlds, 
Nueller of Satan, on thy glorious work 
ow enter, and begin to ſave mankind. 635 


Thus they the Son of God our Saviour meek 

dung Victor, and from Heav'nly Feaſt refreſſid 
rought on his way with joy; he unobſery'd 

Home to his Mother's houſe private return'd. 
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Pl Samſon Agoniſtes. 


Dramatick Poem. 


The AuTHOR 
7p MILTON. 


Ariſtot. Poet. Cap. 6. 
Texywdia wwe; HE Cνε meda's , Ko. 


agedia eſt imitatio action's ſer æ, Sc. per milcr;- 
cordiam & metum perficiens talium ff. ctaum Ju- 
ſirationem. 


that fort of Dramatick Poem which is 
calPd Tragedy. 


LEO RAGEDY, as it was anciently compos'd, 
bath been ever held the graveſt, moralleſt, 
7 and moſt profitable of all other Poems: 

A; therefore ſaid by Ariſtotle to be of power, 
FAY by raiſing pity and fear, or terror, to 
2 purge the mind of thoſe and ſuch like 
ons, that is, to temper, and reduce them to juſt 
ſure with a kind of delight, ſtirr'd up by reading or 
g thoſe Paſſions well imitated. Nor is Nature want- 
in her own effects to make good his aſſertion ; for fo 
hyſick things of melancholick hue and quality are 
againſt Melancholy, ſour againſt ſour, ſalt to remove 
Humours. Hence Philoſophers, and other graveſt 
ters, as Cicero, Plutarch, and others, frequently cite 
{ Tragick Poets, both to adorn and illuftrate their 
purſe. The Apoſtle St. Paul himſelf thought it not 
orthy to inſert a verſe of Euripides into the Text of 
y Scripture, 1 Cor. 15. 33. and Pareus commenting 
he Revelation, divides the whole Book as a Tragedy, 
Acts, diſtinguiſh'd each by a Chorus of Heavenly 
ings, and Son between. Heretofore Men in highett 
ty have labour'd not a little to be thought «ble to 
poſe a Tragedy. Of that honour Di-mfius the elder 
no leſs ambitious, than before of his attaining to the 
anny. Auguſtus Ceſar alſo had begun his 4jax, but 
ple to pleaſe his own judgment with what he had be- 
left it unfiniſh'd, Seneca the Philoſopher is by ſome 
F 3 thought 
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- thought the Author of thoſe Tragedies (at leaſt the bel 
them) that go under that name. Gregory Nazianzn, 
Father of the Church, thought it not unb:ſceming t 
ſanctity of his Perſon to write a Tragedy, which is intif 
Chrift ſuffering. This is mention'd to vindicate Trag 
from the ſmall eſteem, or rather infamy, which in 
account of many it undergoes at this day with other 
mon Intecludes; hap'ning through the Paet's error of 
termixing Comick ſtuff with T'ragick ſadneſs and graviy 
or introducing trivial and vulgar Perſons, which by ; 
Judicious hath been counted abſurd ; and brought in yi 
out diſcretion, 'corruptly to gratify the people. 
though ancient Tragedy uſe no Prologue, yet uſing ſom 
times, in caſe of ſelf-defence, or explanation, that wii 
Martial calls an Epiſtle ; in behalf of this Tragedy e 
ing forth after the ancient manner, much different fi 
what among us paſſes for beſt, thus much before- hand m 
be Epiſtl'd; That Chorus is here introduc'd after the Gn 
manner, not ancient only but modern, and {till in uſe ann 
the Taliant. In the modelling therefore of this Pc 
with good reafon, the Ancients and ta/ans are ratherk 
low'd, as of much more Authority and Fame. I 
meaſure of Verſe us'd in the Chorus is of all forts, cl 
by the Greeks Monytrophick, or rather Apalghmenon, witid 
regard had to'Strophe, Antiſtiraphe, or Epod, which wer 
kind of Stanzas fram'd only for the Mufick, then d 
with the Chorus that ſung ; not eſſential to the Poem, 
therefore not material; or being divided into Stanzs 
Pauſes, they may be call'd Al/z9tropha. Diviſion it 
Act and Scene referring chiefly to the Stage, (to wii 
this Work never was intended) is here omitted. 


It ſuffices if the whole Drama be found not prod 
beyond the fifth Act. Of the ſtyle and uniformity, 
that commonly cail'd the Plot, whether intricate or 
Plicit, (which is nothing indeed but ſuch œconomy, 
diſpoſition of the fable as may ſtand beſt with verifm 
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ude and decorum) they only will beſt judge who are not 
unacquainted with J/E/ehylus, Sephocles, and Euripides, 
tie three Tragick Poets unequall'd yet by any, and the 
b:{ rule to all who endeavour to write Tragedy. The 
circumſcription of time wherein the whole Drama begins 
and ends, is according to ancient rule, and beſt example, 
within the ſpace of twenty-four hours. 


el q 


HAMsON made Captive, Blind, and nx 
in the Priſon at Gaza, there to labour at ir 
a common *work-houſe ; on a Feſtival day, n 
the general ceſſation from labour, comes forth 
into the open Air, to a place nizh, ſomewhat 


: retir'd, there to fit a chile and bemoan hi 

condition. Where he happens at length to be viſited by cer 
tain friends and equals of his tribe, which make the Chorus, 
who ſeek to comfort him what they can; then by his dl 
Father Manoa, who endeavours the like, and withal till 
him his purpoſe to procure his liberty by ranſem; and laſih 
that this Feaſt was proclaim'd by the Philiſtines as a 45 
of Thankſetving for their deliverance from the hand: f 
Samſon, which yet more troubles him. Minoa then depart! 
to proſecute his endeavour with the Philiſtian Lords fir 
Samſon's redemption; who in the mean while ts viſited by 
other perſons ; and laſth by a fublict Officer to require li 
coming to the Feaſt before the Lords and People, to play er 
fſhew his flrength in their preſence : he at firſt refit, 
diſmiſſing the public Officer with abſolute denial to cont ; 
at length perſuaded inwardly that this was from God. Ne 
yields to go along with him, who came now the ſecond tint 


evith great threatnings to fetch him, The Chorus wt 
remain 


The ArRGcGumMeEenrT, 


maining on the place, Manoa returns full of joyful hope, 
procure ere long his Son's deliverance : in the midſt of 
hich diſcourſe an Hebrew comes in haſte, confuſed at 
„and afterward more diflintl relating to him be 
Wa 2//rophe, what Sampſon had done to the Philiſtines, 
4 by accident to himſelf ; wherewith the Tragedy ends, 


T he Perſons, 


- Sampſon, 
hs The Father of Samſon, 
Dalila bis Wife. 
Harapha of Gath, 
Publick Officer: 
Meſſenger. | 


Chorus of Danites, 


The Scene before the Priſon in Gau. 


2 5 N | 
Samſon Agoniſtes. 


=] Little onward lend thy guiding hand 
— o theſe dark ſteps, a little farther on; 
| D For yonder bank hath choice of Sun 


FS — ſhade : 
G * OT made: 
Z Fer? There I am wont to fit, when any 
chance 
icves me from my taſk of ſervile toil, 5 


ly in the common Priſon elſe enjoin'd me ; 

ere I a Pris'ner chain'd, ſcarce freely draw 

> Air impriſon'd alſo, cloſe and damp, 
holeſome draught : but here I feel amends, LP 

breath of Heav'n freſh blowing, pure and ſweet, 10 

+ day-ſpring born; here leave me to reſpire. 

5 day a ſolemn Feaſt the people hold 

Dagon their Sea-Idol, and forbid 

porious works; unwillingly this reſt 
ir Superſtition yields me: hence with leave 15 

ring from the pop'lar noiſe, I ſeek 

s unfrequented Place to find ſome eaſe, 

to the body ſome, none to the mind 

m reſtleſs thoughts, that like a deadly ſwarm 

hornets arm'd, no ſooner found alone, 20 
ruſh upon me thronging, and preſent 

5 Times 
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Times paſt, what once I was, and what am now. 

O wherefore was my birth from Heav'n foretold 

Twice by an Angel ; who at laſt in ſight 

Of both my Parents all in flames aſcended - 

From off the Altar, where an Off ring burn'd, 

As in a fiery column charioting | 

His God-like preſence, and from ſome great act 

Or benefit reveal'd to Abraham's race? 

Why was my breeding order'd and preſcrib'd, 

As of a perſon ſeparate to God, 

Defign'd for great exploits ; if I muſt die 

Betray'd, captiv'd, and both my Eyes put out, 

Made of my Enemies the ſcorn and gaze; 

To grind in brazen fetters under taſk, 

With this Heav'n-gifted ſtrength ? O glorious ſtrengi 

Put to the l. bour of a beaſt, debas'd ä 

Lower than bondflave ! Promiſe was that I 

Should ae from Pbiliſtian yoke deliver; 

Aſk for this great deliv'rer now, and find him 

Eyeleſs in Gaza at the Mill with flves, 

Himſelf in bonds under. Philiſtian yoke. 

Yet ſtay, let me not raſhly call in doubt 

Divine Prediction: what if all foretold 

Had been fulfill'd but thro! mine own default, 

\ Whom have I to complain of but my ſelf; 

Who this high gift of ſtrength committed to me, 

In what part lodg'd, how eaſily bereft me, 

Under the Seal of ſilence could not keep, 

But weakly to a Woman muſl reveal it, 

O'ercome with importunity and tears? 

O impotence of mind, in body ſtrong ! 

But what is ſtrength without a double thare 

Of wiſdom ? vaſt, unwieldy, burthenſome, 

Proudly ſecure, yet liable to fall 

By weakeſt ſubtleties, not made to rule, 

But to ſubſerve where wiſdom bears command. 

„when he gave me ſtrength, to ſhew withal 
ow ſlight the gift was, hung it in my Hair, 
4 
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But Peace, I muſt not quarrel with the will 60 
Df higheſt diſpenſation, which herein | 


| aply had ends above my reach to know : 
v1 


ces that to me ſtrength is my bane, 
and proves the ſource of all my miſeries ? 
do many, and ſo huge, that each apart + 
ould aſk a life to wail; bur chief of all, 


P loſs of ſight, of thee I moſt complain 5 
lind among Enemies! OWorſe than chains, 


Dungeon, or beggary, decrepit Age! 

Light, the prime work of God, to me is extinct, 70 
and all her various objects of delight 

Annull'd, which might in part my grief have eas'd, / 
nferior to the vileſt now become 

DF man or worm; the vileſt here excel me: 

hey creep, yet ſee; I dark in light expos'd 75 
To daily fraud, contempt, abuſe and wrong, 

Vithin doors, or without, {till as a fool, 

In pow'r of others, never in my own ; 

Scarce half I ſeem to live, dead more than half, / 

dark, dark, dark, amid the blaze of noon, 89 
Irrecov'rably dark, total Eclipſe 

Vithout all hope of day! 

firſt created Beam, and thou great Word, 

Let there be light, and light was over all; 

hy am I tus bereav'd thy prime decree ? 8 
The Sun to me is dark, 

nd ſilent as the moon, 

hen ſhe deſerts the night, 

id in her vacant interlunar cave. 

ince Light ſo neceſlary is to life, go 
And almolt life itſelf, if it be true 

hat lignt is in the Soul, 

ne all in ev'ry part; why was the ſight 

To ſuch a tender ball as th'eye confin d, 

o obvious and fo eaſie to be quench'd; 95 
And not, as feeling, through all parts diffus'd, 

That ſhe might look at will through ev'ry pere? 

3 G Then 
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Then had I not been thus exil'd from light, 
As in the land of darkneſs yet in light; 
'To live a life half dead, a living death, 100 
And bury'd; but O yet more miſerable | 
My ſelf, my Sepulchre, a moving Grave! 
e Bury'd, yet not exempt 
3 * By ptwilege of death and burial 
| Ty lr rom worſt of other evils, pains and wrongs, 10h 
But made hereby obnoxious more 
| To all the miſeries of Life, 
| Life in captivity 
| Among inhumane foes. | 
| But who are theſe? for with joint pace I hear 110 
The tread of many feet ſteering this way; 
Perhaps my enemies who come to ſtare 
At my affliction, and perhaps t' inſult; 
Their daily practice to afflict me more. 
— Nav, 5 
Clor. This, this is he; ſoftly a while, 11; 
Let us not break in upon him. 
O change beyond report, thought or belief! 
See how he lies at random, careleſly diffus'd, 
With languiſh'd head unpropt, 
As one paſt hope, abandon'd, | 120 
And by himſelf given over ; 
In laviſh habit, ill-fitted weeds 
O'er-worn and ſoil'd : 
Or do my eyes miſrepreſent ? Can this be he, 125 
That Heroick, that Renown'd, | 
Irrefiſtible Samſon ; whom unarm'd [itand; 
No ſtrength of man, or fierceſt wild beaſt could witt- 
Who tore the Lion, as the Lion tears the Kid, 
Ran on imbattl'd Armies clad in Iron, 
And weaponleſs himſelf, 150 
Made Arms ridiculous, uſeleſs the forgery - 
Of brazen Shield and Spear, the hammer'd Cuiraſs, 
Chahbean temper'd ſleel, and frock of mail 
Adamantean Proof ? | 


Put 
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zut ſafeſt he who ſtood aloof, 135 

hen inſupportably his foot advanc'd, 

n ſcorn of their | wy arms and warlike tools, 

Spurn'd them to death by Troops. Ne bold Aſcalomte 
led from his Lion ramp, old warriors turn'd | 

Their plat-d backs under his heel; | 140 

Dr grov'ling ſoil'd their ereſted helmets in the duſt. 

hen with what trivial weapon came to hand, 

The Jaw of a dead Aſs, his {word of bone, 

H thouſand fore-ſkins fell, the flow'r of Paliſbin, 

n Ramath-lechi, famous to this day: 145 

Then by main force pull'd up, ard on his ſhoulders bore 

The Gates of Azza, Poſt and maſſie Bar, 

'p to the Hill by Hebron, ſeat of Giants old, 

lo journey of a Sabbath-day, and loaded ſo; 

ike whom the Gentiles feign to bear up heay'n, 150 

Vhich ſhall I firſt bewail, 

ny Bond: g- or loſt Sight, 

riſon within Priſon 

nſeparably dark ? | | 

hou art become (O worſt impriſonment |!) 1535 
he Dungeon of thyſelf ; thy Soul 

Which Men enjoying ſight oft without cauſe complain'd) 

Impriſon'd now indeed, 

In real darkneſs of the body dwells, | 

Shut up from outward light 160 

I' incorporate with 2 night; 

or inward light, alas! 

Puts forth no viſual beam. 

) mirror of our fickle ſtate, 

ince man on earth unparallel'd ! 165 
he rarer thy example ſtands, 

y how much from the top of wond'rous glory, 

Strongeſt of mortal men, 

o lowelt pitch of abje fortune thou art fall'n. 

For him | reckon not in high eſtate, 170 

Whom long deſcent of birth, 

Ur the ſphere of fortune raiſes ; 

G 2 But 
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But thee, whoſe ſtrength, while Virtue was her mate, 


Might have ſubdu'd the Earth, | . 
Univerſally _—_— with higheſt praiſes. . © 13 


Samſ. T hear the ſound of words; their ſenſe the air Mc 
D:folves unjointed, ere it reach my ear. 


Cher. He ſpake: let us draw nigh. Matchleſs in might, 
The g'ory late of Mael, now the grief, ho! 
We come, thy ſriends and neighbours not unknown, 180 t tri 
From Efaol and Zora's fruitful Vale 


* 'Fovift or bewail thee ; or, if better han « 
Counſel or conſolation we may bring, t lea 
Salve to thy Sores: apt words have pow'r to ſwage 
The tumours of a troubled mind, wo dam 


Ard ae as balm to ſeſter'd wounds. 


Saru. Your coming, Friends, revives me; for I leam . 
ow cf my own experience, not by talk, 
Flow counterfeit a coin they are, who friends hen 
Bear in their Superſcription; (of the moſt 190 mig 
I wou'd be underſtood ;) in proſp'rous days he 1 
They ſwarm, but in adverſe withdraw their head, he p 
Not to be founJ, though ſought. Ye ſee, O friends, O th: 
How many evils have enclos'd me round; "as 1 
Yet that which was the worſt now leaſt afflicts me, 19; 
Blindneſs; for had I fight, confus'd with thame, tho 
How could I once look up, or heave the head, nd 
Who like a fooliſh Pilot have ſhipwreck'd Vrael 
My Veſſel, truſted to me from above, he v 
Gloriouſly rigg'd ; and for a word, a tear, 200 ho 
Fool! have divulg'd the ſecret gift of God 3ave 


To a deceitful Woman? tell me, Friends, 
. Am I not ſung and proverb'd for a Fool 
In ev'ry ſtreet? do they not ſay, how well 
Are come upon him his deſerts ? yet why? - 205 
Immeaſurable ſtrength they might behold : 
In me, of wiſdom nothing more than mean: 


e E- „ \ 
- \ 
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is with the other ſhould, at leaſt, have pair'd ; 
jeſe two, proportion'd ill, drove me tranſverſe. 


Chor. Tax not divine diſpoſal : _ 2 : | 210 
ave err'd, an ad Women been deceiv'd; «- 
d ſhall again, png they ne'er ſo wiſe. 1 
ject not then ſo overmuch thyſelf, | 
ho haſt of ſorrow thy full load beſides. 
t truth toſay, I oft have heard men wonder 215 
hy thou ſhouldſt wed Phiiſtian Woman rather 
han of thine own Tribe fairer, or as fair; 
t leaſt of thy own Nation, and as noble. 


Sanſ. The firſt I ſaw at Timna, and ſhe pleavd 

ſe, not my Parents, that I ſought to wed 220 

he daughter of an Infidel: they knew not - 

hat what I mention'd was of God ; I knew 

rom intimate impulſe, and therefore urg'd 

he marriage on ; that by occaſion hence | 

might begin Yael's Deliverance, 225 
he work to which I was divinely call'd. 

he proving falſe, the next I took to Wife 

O that I never had! fond wiſh too late!) 

as in the Vale of Sorec, Dalila, 

hat ſpecious Monſter, my accompliſh'd ſnare, 2306 

thought it lawful from my former act, 

and the ſame end; ftill watching to oppreſs 

ſ/ra:'s Oppreſſors : of what now I ſuffer 

dhe was not the prime cauſe, but I myſelf, 23 
ho, vanquiſh'd with a peal of words, (O weakneſs!) 

dave up my fort of ſilence to a Woman. 


Chor. In ſeeking juſt occaſion to provoke 

he Philiſtin, thy Country's Enemy, 

ou never waſt remiſs, I bear thee witneſs : 

et 1/rael {till ſerves with all his Sons. 240 


Sanſ. That fault J take not on me, but transfer 
G 3 On 
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On Thael's Governors, and Heads of Tribes; 
Who, «ſeeing thoſe great acts which God had done 
Singly by me againſt their Conquerors, Fa 
Acknowledg'd not, or not at all conſider'd 36; 
Deliv'rance offer d: I on th' other fide 
Us'd no ambition to commend my deeds ; 
The deeds themſelves, though mute, ſpoke loud the does 
But they perſiſted deaf, and would not ſeem NP 
To count them things worth notice; till at length 2 
Their Lords the Philiſtins with gather'd pow'rs 
Enter'd 7udea ſeeking me, who then 
Safe to the rock of Etham was retir'd, 
Not flying, but fore-caſting in what place 
To ſet upon them what adyantag'd beſt, = 
Mean while the men of Judah, to prevent 
The harraſs of their Land, beſet me round ; 
J willingly on ſome conditions came 
Into their hands, and they as gladly yield me 
To the uncircumcis'd a welcom prey. 200 
Bound with two cords; but cords to me were threads 
Toucht with the flame: on their whole Hoſt I fle 
Unarm'd, and with a trivial weapon fell'd 
Their choiceſt youth; they only liv'd who fled. 
Had Judah that day join'd, or one whole Tribe, 26; 
They had by this poſſeſs'd the tow'rs of Gath, 
And lorded over them whom now they ſerve : 
But what mere oft in Nations grown corrupt, 
And by their vices brought to ſervitude, 
Than to love Bondage more than Liberty, 270 
Bondage with eaſe than ſtrenuous Liberty; 
And to deſpiſe, or envy, or ſuſpect 
Whom God hath of his ſpecial favour rais'd 
As their Deliv'rer; if he aught begin, 
How frequent to deſert him, and at laſt 27 
To heap ingratitude on worthieſt deeds? 


Chor. Thy words to my remembrance bring 
How Succoth and the Fort of Penuel This 
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heir great Deliverer contemn'd, 

he matchleſs Gideon, in purſuit 

df Madian and her vanquiſh'd Kings: 

Ind how ingrateful Ephraim 

ad dealt with 7ephtha, who by argument, 
lot worſe than by his ſhield and ſpear, 
defended 1/rae! from the Ammonite, 8 
ad not his Proweſs quell'd their pride 

i that ſore battle, when ſo many dy'd, 
ithout Reprieve adjudg'd to death, 

or want of well pronouncing Shibbolkth. 


Samſ. Of ſuch examples add me to the roll; 
e eaſily indeed mine may neglect, 
ut God's propos d deliverance not ſo. 


Chor. luſt are the ways of 
nd juſt "Ss 
Inleſs there be who think not God at all; 


any be, they walk obſcure: + 

or of ſuch Doctrine never was there School, 
t the heart of the Fool, 

nd no man therein Doctor bat himſelf. 


Vet more there be who doubt his ways not j uſt, 
5 to his own edits found contradicting: 

hen give the reins to wandring thought, 

egardleſs of his Glory's diminution; 

ill by their own perplexities involy'd, 

hey ravel more, Kill leſs reſolv d, 

t never find ſelf-ſatisfying ſolution. 


As if they would confine th' interminable, 
d tie him to his own preſeript, 

ho made our Laws to bind us, not himſelf, 
pd hath full right t'exempt 

[hom ſo it pleaſes him by choice 

om National obſtriction, without taint 
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Of ſin, or legal debt; ; ö 


For with his own Laws he can beſt diſpenſe. mi 
He would not elſe, ad Eh never wanted means, | 

Nor in reſpect of th' enemy juſt cauſe mc 

To ſet his People free, cel 


Have prompted this Heroick Nazarite : y'd 
Ag-init his vow of ſtricteſt purity, 
To ſcek in marriage that fallacious Bride, 


Down Reaſon then, at leaſt vain reaſonings down, 
Though Reaſon here aver | | 
That moral verdi& quits her of unc'ean : E 


Unchaſte was ſubſequent, her ſtain net his. f 1 


But ſee ! here comes thy rev'rend Sire 
With careful ſtep, Locks white as down, " 
Old Mana : adviſe al 2 
Forthwith how thou ought'ſt to receive him. 


Samſ. Ah me, another inward grief awak'd 430 
With mention of that name renews th' aſſault. 


Man. Brethren and men of Dan, (for ſuch ye ſeem, 
Though in this uncouth place ;) if old reſpec, 
As I ſuppoſe, tow'rd your once glory'd friend, 
My Son, now Captive, hither hath inform'd - 435 
Your younger feet, while mine caſt back with age, 
Came lagging aſter ; ſay, if he be here. 


Chor. As ſignal now in low dejected ſtate, 
As erſt in higheſt, behold him where he lies. 


Man. O miſerable change! is this the man, 1 
That invincible Sam/en, far renown'd, 


The dread of Mael's foes, who with a ſtrength FOR 


Equivalent to Angels walk'd their ftreets, 


£ * 
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ne off ring fight; who ſingle combatant 
elbd their Armies rank'd in proud array, 345 
mſelf an Army; now unequal match CF, 1 G04 

cave himſelf againſt a coward arm'd| 
Jone ſpear's length? O ever-failing 
mortal ſtrength! and oh! what not in man 92 
ceivable and vain? Nay, what thing good 350 
y'd for, but often proves our woe, our bane? 

ray'd for Children, and thought barrenneſs 
edlock a reproach ; I gain'd a Son, 
h a Son, as all men hail'd me happy; 

o would be now a Father in my ſtead ? 355 
herefore did God grant me my requeſt, 
d as a bleſſing with ſuch pomp adorn'd ? 

y are his gifts deſirable, to tempt Fs 
earneſt Pray'rs, then giv'n with ſolemn hand 

Graces, draw a Scorpion's tail behind? 360 
this did th' Angel twice deſcend ? for this 
lain'd thy nurture holy, as of a Plant; 
and Sacred, Glorious for a while, 

> miracle of men; then in an hour | 
ar'd, aſſaulted, overcome, led bound, 365 
y Foes deriſion, Captive, Poor and Blind, 

d a Dungeon thruſt, to work with Slaves ? 

! methinks whom God hath choſen once 

worthieſt deeds, if he through frailty err, 

ſhould not ſo o'erwhelm, and as a thrall 370 
ject him to ſo foul indignities, 
it but for honour's ſake of former deeds. 


20 


31) 


, 
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anſ. Appoint not heav'nly diſpoſition, Father; 
hing of all theſe 1 1 befall'n rm 

ultly : I my ſelf have brought them on, 375 
Author I, ſole cauſe : if aught ſeem vile, 
vile hath been my folly, who have profan'd 

myſtery of God, giv'n me under pledge 

ow, and have betray'd it toa woman, 
anaauite, my faithleſs enemy. 80 
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This well I knew, nor was at all ſurpriz'd, 

But warn'd by oft experience; did not ſhe 

Of Timna ficit betray me, and reveal 

'The ſecret wreſted from me in her height 

Of Nuptial love profeſt, carrying it ſtreight 

To them who had corrupted her, my Spies, 

And Rivals ? In this other was there found 

More Faith? who alſo in her prime of love, 
Spouſal embraces, - vitiated with Gold, 
Though offer'd only, by the ſcent conceiv'd 

Her ſpurious firſt born, Treaſon againſt me ? 
Thrice ſhe aſſay'd with flatt'ring pray'rs and fighs, 
And amorous reproaches to win from me 

My capital ſecret, in what part my ſtrength 

Lay ſtor'd, in what part ſumm'd, that ſhe might knoy; 
Thrice I deluded her, and turn'd to ſport 0 
Her importunity, each time perceiving 

How openly, and with what impudence 

She purpos d to betray me, and (which was worſe 
Than undifſembled hate) with what contempt 
She thought to make me Traitor to my ſelf; 
Vet the fourth time, when muſtring all her wiles, 
With blandiſht parleys, feminine aſſaults, 
Tongue · batteries, ſhe ſurceas'd not day nor night 
To ſtorm me over-watch'd, and weary'd out. 

At times when men ſeek moſt repoſe and reſt, 

I yielded, and unlock'd her all my heart; 

Who, with a grain of manhood well reſolv'd, 
Might eafily have ſhook off all her ſnares : 

But foul effeminacy held me yok'd 

Her bond-ſlave ; O indignity ! O blot 

To Honour and Religion! ſervile mind 

Rewarded well with ſervile puniſhment ! 

The baſe degree to which I now am fall'n, 

'Theſe rags, this grinding, is not yet ſo baſe 

As was my former ſervitude, ignoble, 
Unmanly, ignominious, infamous, 


True ſlavery, and that blindneſs worſe than this, 


— 
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'rately I ſerv d. 
at ſaw not how degen y „ 


Dian. I cannot praiſe thy Marriage- choices, Son, 420 
ther approv'd them not; but thou didſt plead 

vine impulſion prompting how thou might'ſt 

d ſome occaſion to infeſt our Foes. 

ate not that ; this I am ſure, our Foes 

und ſoon occaſion thereby to make thee 425 
eir Captive, and their Triumph; thou the ſooner 
mptation found'ſt, or over-potent charms 

d violate the ſacred truſt of filence 

poſited within thee ; which to have kept 

cit, was in thy pow'r : true, and thou bear'ſt 430 
ough, and more the burthen of that fault; 

terly haſt thou paid, and till art paying 

at rigid ſcore. A worſe thing yet remains: 

is day the Philiſtint a pop'lar Feaſt 

re celebrate in Gaza ; and proclaim 435 
eat Pomp, and Sacrifice, and Praiſes loud | 
Dagon, as their God, who hath deliver'd 

ee, Samſon, bound and blind into their hands, 

em out of thine, who ſlew'ſt them many a ſlain, * 
Dagon ſhall be magnify'd, and God, 440 
des whom is no God, compar'd with Idols, 

glorify'd, blaſphem'd, and had in ſcorn 

the Idolatrous rout amidſt their wine; 

hich to have come to paſs by means of thee, 

hen, of all thy ſufferings think the heavieſt, 445 
all reproach the moſt with ſhame, that ever 

uld have befall'n thee, and thy Father's houſe. 


Idoliſts, and Atheiſts ;- have brought ſcandal 
[rael, difidence of God, and doubt 
In 


| 


Or Dagon. But for thee what ſhall be done ? 


5 
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In feeble hearts propenſe enough before 
To waver, or fall off and join with Idols; 
Which is my chief affliction, ſhame and ſorrow, 
The anguiſh of my Soul, that ſuffers not 
Mire eye to harbour ſleep, or thoughts to reſt. 
This only hope relieves me, that the ſtrife 
With me hath end ; i ES 
TI : Dagon hath preſum' d, 
Me overthrown, to enter liſts with God, 
His Deity comparing and preferring 

Before the God of Abraham. He, be ſure, 
Will not connive, or linger, thus provok'd ; 
But will ariſe and his great name aſſert: - 
Dagon muſt ſtoop, and ſhall ere long receive 
Such a diſcomfit as ſhall quite deſpoil him 
Of all theſe boaſted Trophies won on me, 
And with confuſion blank his Worſhippers. 


Man. With cauſe this hope relieves thee, ard tid 
Jas a Prophecy receive; for God, yet 
Nothing more certain, will not long defer 
To, vindicate the glory of his Name 6 
Againſt all competition; nor will long 

Endure it doubtful, whether God be Lord, 


Thou muſt not in the mean while here forgot 
Lie in this miſerable loathſome plight 
Negle&ed. I already have made way 
To ſome Phih/tian Lords, with whom to treat 
About thy ranſom : well they may by this 
Have fatisfy'd their utmoſt of revenge | 
By pains and flav'ries, worſe than death, inflicted # 
On thee, who now no more canſ do them harm. 


Samſ. Spare that propoſal, Father, ſpare the trouble 

Of that ſollicitation ; let me here, 
As I deſerve, pay on my puniſhment ; 
And expaate, if poſſible, my crime, 4 
3 . 


SAMSs ON AGONISTES. 


Shame ful garrulity. To have reveal'd 
Secrets of men, the ſecrets of a friend, 
lor heinous had the fact been, how deſervin 
Contempt and ſcorn of all, to be excluded 
All friendſhip, and avoided as a blab, 

The mark of fool ſet on his front? But I 
God's counſel have not kept, his holy ſecret 
preſumptuouſly have publiſh'd, impiouſly, 
Weakly at leaſt, and ſnamefully: A Sin 

That Gentiles in their Parables condemn, 

To their abyſs and horrid pains confin'd. 


Man. Be penitent, and for thy fault contrite, 
But act not in thy own affliction, Son ; 
Repent the fin, but if the puniſhment 
Thou canſt avoid, ſelf-preſervation bids : 
Or th' execution leave to high diſpoſal, 
And let another hand, not thine, exact 
Thy penal forfeit from thy ſelf. Perhaps 
God will relent, and quit thee all his debt ; 
Who ever more approves, and more accepts 
(Beſt pleas'd with humble and filial ſubmiiſion) 
Him, who imploring mercy ſues for life, 
Than who ſelf-rigorous chuſes death as due; 
Which argues over-juſt, and ſelf diſpleas'd 
For ſelf-offence, more than for God offended. 


Put God hath ſet before us, to return thee 


Home to thy Country and his ſacred Honſe, 
Where thou may'ſt bring thy off'rings, to avert 


Samſ. His pardon I implore ; but as for life, 


Reject not then what offer'd means; who knows 


His farther ire, with pray'rs and vows renew'd ? 


troube 


To what end ſhould I ſcek it? when in ſtrength 

Ail mortals I excell'd, and great in hopes, 

With youthful cour ge, and magnanimous thoughts 
Ot birth from Heav'n foretold and high exploits, 
Tell of divine inſtinct, after ſome proof 

H 
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598 


519 
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Of Acts indeed heroick, far beyond _ 
The Sons of Anack, famous now and blaz'd, 
*\ Fearleſs of danger, like a petty God, 


On, hoſtile ground, none daring my affront. 

Then ſwoll'n with pride into the ſnare I fell 

Of fair\ fallacious looks, venereal trains, 

Soften'd with pleaſure and voluptuous life ; 

At length to lay my head and hallow'd pledge 537 
Of all my ſtrength in the laſcivious lap 

Of a deceitful Concubine, who ſhore me, 

Like a tame Wether, all my precious fleece; 

Then turn'd me qutTidiculous, deſpoil'd, 

Stav'n and diſarm'd among mine enemies. 540 


, Cher. Deſire of wine and all delicious drinks, 
Which many a famous warrior overturns, | 
Thou couldit repreſs ; nor did the dancing Ruby 
Sparkling, out-pour'd, the flavour of the ſmell, 
Or taſte, that cheers the hearts of Gods or Men, 36 
Allure thee from the cool Cryſtalline ſtream. 


Samſ. Where-ever fountain or freſh current flow'd 
Againſt the Eaſtern ray, tranſlucent, pure, 

With touch ethereal of Heav'ns fiery rod, 

J drank; ſrom the clear milky juice allaying 550 
"Thirſt, and refreſht ; nor envy'd them the grape, 
Whoſe heads that turbulent liquor fills with fumes. 


Chor. O madneſs, to think uſe of ſtrongeſt wines 
And ſtrongeſt drinks our chief ſupport of health, 
Wien God with theſe forbidd'n made choice to rear 
His mighty Champion, ſtrong abcve com pare; zt 
Mhoſe drink was only from the liquid brook ! 
6 * 


I walk'd about, admir'd of all and dreaded 33 


of Sam. But what avail'd this temp'rance, not compleat 
8 gainſt another object more enticing ? 
v © What boots it at one gate to make defence, | 1 
b 7 | 
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And at another to let in the Foe, 

Effeminately vanquiſh'd ?, by which means, 

Now blind, diſhezrten'd, ſham'd, diſhonour'd, quell'd, 
To what can I be uſeful, wherein ſerve 

My Nation, and the work from Heav'n impos'd? 565 
But to fit idle on the Houſhold-hearth, | 

A burd'nous drone ; to viſitants a gaze, 

or pity d object; theſe redundant locks 

Robuſtious to no purpoſe cluſtring down, 

Vain monument of {trevgth : till length of years 570 
And ſelentary numbneſs craze my limbs, 

To a contemptible old Age obſcure. 

Here rather let me drudge and earn my bread, 

Till vermin or the draff of ſervile food 

Conſume me, and oft invocated death 575 
Haſten the welcome end of all my pains. | 


0 


Man. Wilt thou then ſerve Philiſtians with that gift 
Which was expreſsly giv'n thee to annoy them? 
Jetter at home lie bed- rid, not only idle, 
Inglorious, unemploy'd, with age out-worn. 530 
But God, who caus'd a Fountain at thy Pray*r 
From the dry ground to ſpring, thy thirſt t allay 
After the brunt of Battel, can as eaſie 
Cauſe light again within thy eyes to ſpring, 
Wherewath to ſerve him better than thou haſt : 585 
And I perſuade me ſo; why elſe this ſtrength 
Mirac'lous yet remaining in thoſe locks ? 
His might continues in thee not for nought, 
Nor ſhall his wondrous gifts be fruſtrate thus. 


$30 


Samſ. All otherwiſe to me my thoughts portend ; 599 
ar theſe dark Oibs no more ſhall treat with light, 
Nor ti other light of life continue long, 
Put yield to double darkneſs nigh at hand; 
lei Se much I feel my genial Spirits droop, 
My hopes all flat, Nature within me ſeems 595. 
e k all her functions weary of her ſelf;. 
ER My 


+ 'To proſecute the means of thy deliverance 


| 
| 
[ 
? 
; 


Nor leſs than wounds immedicable F 6:29 
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My race of Glory run, and race of Shame, 
And I ſhall ſhortly be with them that reſt, 


Man. Believe not theſe ſuggeſtions, which proceed 
From anguiſh of the mind, and humours black; 60g 
That mingle with thy fancy. I however 
Muſt not omit a Father's timely care 


By ranſom, or how elſe : mean while be calm, 
And healing words from theſe thy friends admit. bo; 


Samſ. O that torment ſhould not be confin'd 
To the body's wounds and ſores, 
With maladies innumerable 
In heart, head, breaſt, and reins ; 
But mult ſecret paſſage find 610 
Yo th' inmoſt mind; 
There exerciſe all his fierce accidents, 
An] on her pureſt ſpirits prey, 
As on entrai!s, joints and limbs, | 
With anſwerable pains, but more intenſe, 613 
Though void of corporal ſenſe ! 


My grief, not only pain me, 
As a lingring diſeaſe, 
Eut finding no redreſs, ferment and rage, 


Rankle, and ſeſter, and gangreen, 

To black mortification. | 

Thoug':ts, my Tormenters arm'd with deadly ſtings, 
M.ngle my apprehenſive tendereſt parts, 

Exaſperate, exulcer.te, and raiſe 
Dire inflammation, which no cooling herb 

Or medicinal liquor can aſſuage, | 

Nor breath of vernal Air from ſnowy Aþ. , 

Sleep hath forſook and giv'n me o'er 

To death's benumming Opium, as my only cure; 639 
Thence faintings, ſwoonings of deſpair, ad 


nd bs 7 * * * 
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SamsON AON ISsT ZS. 
And ſenſe of Heay'ns deſertion, 


I was his nurſling once, and choice delight, 

His deſtin'd from the womb, | | 4 

Promis'd by Heav'nly meſſage twice deſcending. 635 

Under his ſpecial eye | 

Abſtemious I grew up, and thriv'd amain; 

He l:d me on to mightieſt deeds, . 

Above the nerve of mortal arm, 

Againſt the uncircumcis'd, our enemies: 640 

But now hath caſt me off as never known, : 

And to thoſe cruel enemies, 

Whom I by his appointment had provok'd, 

Left me all helpleſs, with th' irreparable loſs- 

Of ſight, reſerv'd alive to be —— | 645 

The ſubject of their cruelty or ſcorn. * 

bro Nor am I in the liſt of them that hope; 

Hopeleſs are all my evils, all remedileſs. 

This one Prayer yet remains, might I be heard, 

No long petition, ſp:edy death, 630 

61: The cloſe of all my miſeries, and the balm. 
) 
Chor, Many are the Sayings of the Wiſe. 

n ancient and in modern books enroll'd, 

Extolling patience as the trueſt fortitude; 7 

nd to the bearing well of all calamities, 65,5 

Al chances incident to man's frail life: 

onſolatories writ | 

Vith ſtudy'd argument, and much perſuaſion ſought, 

Lenient of grief and anxious thought. 

Put to th' afflicted in his pangs their ſound - 660 

Little prevails, or rather ſeems a tune 

Flarſh, and of diſſonant mood from his complaint; 

Unleſs he feel within | 

ome ſource of conſolation from above: 

*cret refreſhings, that repair his ſtrength, - 665 

ud fainting Spirits uphold. 34:8 
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go SAMuSs OY AGONISTES, 
God of our Fathers! what is man! 

That thou towards him with hand ſo various, 

Or might I ſay contrarious, 1 

Temper'ſt thy providence through his ſhort courſe, 674 

Not ev'nly, as thou rul'ſt 

Th' Angelick orders and inferior creatures mute, 

Irrational and brute! 

Nor do I name of men the common rout, 

That wandring looſe about, 67; 

Grow up and periſh, as the ſummer flie, 

Heads without name no more remembred ; 

B.t ſuch as thou haſt ſolemnly el: &ed, 

With gifts and graces eminently adorn'd, 

To ſome great work, thy glory, 680 

And peoples ſafety, which in part they effect: 

Yet toward theſe thus dignify'd, thou oft 

Amidſt their height of noon, | 

Changeft thy countenance, and thy hand with no regard 

Of highe ſt favour, paſt );; 

From thee on th em, or them to thee of ſervice. 


Nor only doſt degrade them, or remit 
To life obſcur'd, which were a fair diſmiſſion, 
But throw ſt them lower than thou didſt exalt them high; 
Unſeemly falls in human eye, 690 
Too grievous for the treſpaſs or omiſſion ; 
Of leav'it them to the hoſtile ſword 
Of heathen and prophane, the ir carcaſſes 
To dogs and fowls a prey, or elſe captiv'd; 
Or to th' unjuſt tribunals under change of times, 
And condemnation of th' ingr-teful multitude. 
If theſe they '{cape, perhaps in poverty 
With ſickneſs and diſeaſe thou bow'il them down, 
P.infal diſeaſes and deform'd, - 
In c:ude old age : 
Though not di{orginate, yet cauſeleſs ſuff ring 
The puniſhment of diſſolute days; in fine, 
Juit or unjuſt, alike ſeem miſcrable, 

' 


Chor. 
bout 
ke a 
And we 
Vetting 
at nov 


Dal. 
came, 
ich 
canno 


a ex 


7 ad”, * 
** 


r oft alike, both come to evil end. 


$ deal not with this once thy glorious Champion, 
De Image of thy ſtrength and mighty Miniſter. 706 
hat do I beg? how haſt thou dealt already? 

hold him in his ftate calamitous, and turn 

is labours, for thou canſt, to peaceful end. 


But who is this, what thing of Sea or Land? 710 
male of ſex it ſeems, 

hat ſo bedeckt, ornate, and gay, 

pmes this way failing, 

ie a ſtately Shi i 

; Tarſus, bound for th* Iſies 715 
Javan or Cadier, | 

ith all her bravery on, and tackle trim, . 

ls fill'd, and ſtreamers waving, 

urted by all the winds that hold them play; 


689 


er harbinger, a damſel train behind 

pme rich Phih//ian Matron ſhe may ſeem : 

nd now, at nearer view, nd other certain 

tan Dalila thy Wife. 724 


Samſ. My Wiſe! my Trait'reſs! let her not come 
| [near me. 

Chor. Yet on ſhe moves, now ſtands and eyes thee fix d 

bout t' have ſpoke, but no, with head declin'd, 

ke a fair flow'r ſurcharg'd with dew, ſhe weeps, 

Ind words addreſs'd ſeem tears diſſolv'd, E - 

Vetting the borders of her ſilken veil : 730 

at now again ſhe makes addreſs to ſpeak. 


Dal. With doubtful feet and wavering reſolution 
came, ſtill dreading thy diſpleaſure, Samſon, 
Vrich to have merited, without excuſe, 

cannot but acknowledge: yet if tears 7233 
e expiate, (though the fact more evil drew 
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n Amber ſcent of odorous perfume, 720. 


% 


92 Samson AdONIST ES. 
In the perverſe event than I foreſaw) _ 5 
My penance hath not ſlacken'd, though my pardon 
No way aſſur d. But conjugal affection 

Prevailing over fear, and ti morous doubt, 

Hath led me on, deſirous to behold 

Once more thy face, and know of thy eſtate, 

If aught in my ability may ſerve 

To lighten what thou ſuffer'ſt, and appeaſe 

Thy mind with what amends is in my pow'r; 1 
Though late, yet in ſome part to recompenſe 
My raſh, but more unfortunate miſdeed. 


Sam/. Out, out, Hyena ; theſe are thy wonted art, 
And arts of ev'ry woman falſe like thee, 
To break all faith, all vows, deceive, betray ; 
Then as repentant to ſubmit, beſeech, 
And reconcilement move with feign'd remorſe, 
Confeſs, and promiſe wonders in her change; 
Not truly pen'tent, but chief to try 
Her Huſband, how far-urg'd his patience bears, 7x 
His virtue or weakneſs which way to aſſail: 
Then with more cautious and inſtructed ſkill 
Again tranſgreſſes, and again ſubmits ; . 
That wiſef and beſt men ſull oft beguil'd, 
With goodneſs principl'd not to reje& 
The penitent, but ever to forgive, 
Are drawn to wear out miſerable days, 
Entangl'd with a pois' nous boſom ſnake, 
If not by quick deſtruction ſoon cut off, | 
As I by thee, to Ages an example. 7 


Dal. Yet hear me, Samſon ; not that I endeavour 
Jo leſſen or extenuate my offence, 
But that on th' other fide if it be weigh'd 
By itſ le, with aggravations not ſurcharg'd, 
Or elſe with juſt allowance counterpois'd, 
I may, if poſſible, thy pardon find | 
The eaſier tow'rds me, or thy hatred leſs, 


- 
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granting, as I do, it was a weakneſs 
ne, but incident to all our ſex, | 
Wiolity, inquiſitive, importune | 775 
ſecrets, then with like infirmi 

publiſh them; both common female faults : 

s it not weakneſs alſo to make known 

importunity, that is, for nought, 

Perein conſiſted all thy ſtrength and ſafety ? 780 
what I did thou ſhew'dſt me firſt the way. 

[ to enemies reveal'd, and ſhould not ; 

ſhould'ſt thou have truſted that to woman's frailty : 

I to thee, thou to thy ſelf waſt cruel, 

weakneſs then with weakneſs come to par], 785 
ear related, or the ſame of kind, 

ine forgive mine; that men may cenſure thine 

e gentler, if ſeverely thou exact not 

re ſtrength from me, than in thyſelf was found. 

| what if Love, which thou interpret ſt Hate, 790 
 jealouſie of Love, powerful of ſway, 

human hearts, nor leſs in mine tow'rds thee, 

„d what I did? I ſaw thee mutable 

fancy, fear'd leſt one day thou would'ſt leave me 


to endear, and hold thee to me firmeſt: 

better way I ſaw than by importuning 

learn thy ſecrets, get into my pow'r 

y key of ſtrength and ſafety : thou wilt ſay, 

y then reveal'd ? I was aſſur d by thoſe - 800 
jo tempted me, that nothing was deſign'd 
inſt tuee but ſafe cuſtody, and hold, 

at made for me, I knew that liberty 

þuld draw thee forth to perilous enterpriſes, 


ling thy abſence in my widow'd bed: 
re I ſhould ſtill enjoy thee day and night 
e and Love's pris'ner, not the Phil/tins, 
bole to myſelf, unhazarded abroad, 


rules at home of partners in my love. 810 


her at Timna; ary by all means therefore 795; 


ie lar home fat full of cares and ſears, _ 805: 


94 SAMSON AGONISTES, 
| Theſe reaſons in Love's law have paſt for good, 
Though fond and reaſonleſs to ſome perhaps; 


And love hath oft, well meaning, wrought much wie, 
Yet always pity or pardon hath obtain'd. 


Be not unlike all others, not auſtere d Pri 
As thou art ftrong, inflexible as ſteel : lente 
If thou in ſtrength all mortals doſt exceed, * 
In uncompaſſionate anger do not ſo. oY 
* 
Samſ. How cunningly the Sorcereſs diſplays 10 
Her own tranſgreſſions, to upbraid me mine! ) 2 8 
That malice, not repentance, brought thee hither, 4 800 
By this appears: I gave, thou ſay'ſt, th' example; achi1 
J led the way: bitter reproach, but true. op 
I to myſelf was falſe, ere thou to me : * 
Such pardon therefore as I give my folly, by oppo 
Take to thy wicked deed ; which when thou ſeeſt An 
Impartial, ſelf-ſevere, inexorable, 0 70 
Thou wilt renounce thy ſeeking, and much rather Ap 
Confeſs it feign'd. Weakneſs is thy excuſe, 19% 
And I believe it ; weakneſs to reſiſt wile 
Philitian gold: if weakneſs may excuſe, . 
What Murtherer, what Traitor, Parricide, 4 f 
Inceſtuous, Sacrilegious, but may plead it ; $i 
All wickedneſs is weakneſs : that plea therefore 
With God or Man will gain thee no remiſſion. 4 
But Love conftrain'd thee ; call it furious rage boy 
To fatisfie thy luſt : Love ſeeks t' have Love; 4 
My Love how coud'ſt thou hope, who took'ſt the way 1 1 
To raiſe in me inexpiable hate, ** 
Knowing, as needs I muſt, by thee betray'd ? 1 of 
In vain thou ſtriv*it to cover ſhame with ſhame, 1 7 
For by evaſions thy crime uncover'ſt more. we 
Dal. Since thou determin'ſt weakneſs for no plea E 
In man or woman, though to thy own condemning; * 
Hear what aſſaults I had, what ſnares befides, | alte 


What ſieges girt me round, ere I conſented ; 


SaMSON AGONISTES. 936 


ich might have aw'd the beſt reſolv'd of Men, 
conſtanteſt, t have yielded without blame. 
Ws not Gold, as to my charge thou lay ſt, 

at wrought with me ; thou know'ſt the Magiſtrates 

d Princes of my Country came in perſon, 851 
licited, commanded, threatn'd, urg'd, 
;ur'd by all the Bonds of civil Duty 
Not Religion, preſs'd how juſt it was, 
w honourable, how glorious to entrap 855 
ommon cnemy, who had deſtroy'd | 
n numbers of our Nation: and the Prieſt 
s not behind, but ever at my ear, 
ching how meritorious with the Gods 
vould be to eninare an irreligious 860 
10:0urer of Dagon ; What had I 
oppoſe againſt 2 powerful Arguments ? 
ly my love of thee held long debate ? 
d combated in filence all their reaſons 
th herd conteſt. At length that grounded maxim, 
rife and celebrated in their mouths 
wiſeſt men, that to the publick good 
rate reſpects muſt yield, with grave authority 
ek full poſſeſſion of me, and prevail'd ; 
ue, as I thought, Truth, Duty ſo enjoining, 870 


Gy 


an/. I thoug ht where all thy circling wiles would end; 

feign'd Religion, ſmooth hypoeriſie. 

t had thy love, ſtill odiouſly pretended, 

en, as it ought, ſincere, it wou'd have taught thee 
other Was > an brought forth other deeds. 875 

tefore all the daughters of my Tribe 

d of my Nation choſe thee from among 

enemies; lov'd thee, as too well thou knew'ſt, 

bo well, unboſom'd all my ſecrets to thee, 

t out of levity, but over pow'r'd 880 

ty requeſt, who could deny thee nothing; 

tnow am judg'd an enemy. Why then 

alt thou at firſt receive me for thy Huſband ? 


Way 


gi 


Then, 


96 SAMSON AcGonisTes, 
Then, as ſince then, thy country's foe profeſt ? 
Being once a Wife, for me thou waſt to leave 
Parents and country; nor was I their ſubject, 
Nor under their protection but my own; 

Thou mine, not theirs. If aught againſt my life 
Thy country ſought of thee, it ſought unjuſtly, 
Againſt the law of nature, law df nations; 

No more thy country, but an impious crew 

Of men conſpiring to uphold their ſtate 

By worſe thay hoſtile deeds, violating the ends 
For which our Country is a name ſo dear; 

Not therefore to be obey'd. But zal mov'd thee; | 
To pleaſe thy Gods thou didſt it; Gods unable 
I' acquit themſelves and proſecute their Foes 


But by ungodly deeds, the contradiction o de 
Of their own Deity : Gods they cannot be ; y fai 
[Leſs therefore to be pleas'd, obey'd or fear'd. mort 
Theſe falſe pretexts and varniſh'd colours failing, uch 
Bare in thy guilt, how foul muſt thou appear ? 25 
Dal. In argument with Men a Woman ever 'd, h 
Goes by the worſe, whatever be her cauſe. oe 
Samſ. For want of words no doubt, or lack of breal elyal 
Witneſs when I was worried with thy peals. _ = 
Dal. J was a fool, too raſh, and quite miſtaken en [ 
In what I thought would have ſucceeded beſt. perfe 
Let me obtain forgiveneſs of thee, Samſon, ny 
Afford me place to ſhew what recompence 1 
Towards thee I intend for what I have miſdone, ny 
Miſguided ; only what remains paſt cure + 
Bear not too ſenſibly, nor ſtill inſiſt bal 1 
T' afflict thyfelf invain: tho? ſight be loſt, f 
Life yet hath many ſolaces, enjoyd 0 
Where other ſenſes want not their delights, hola 


At home in leiſure and domeſtick eaſe, 
Exempt from many a care and chance, to which 
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ſight expoſes daily men abroad. | 

> the Lords will intercede, not doubting * 920 
eir favourable ear, that I may fetch thee 

n forth this loathſome priſon-houſe, t' abide 

th me; where my redoubl'd love and care 

th nurſing diligence, to me glad office, | 
y ever tend about thee to old age, 25 
th all things grateful chear'd, and ſo ſupply'd, 

Bat what by me thou haſt loſt thou leaſt ſhalt miſs, | 


Fan/. No, no, of my condition take no care; 

fits not; thou and I long ſince are twain ; 

r think me ſo unwary or accurſt 939 

bring my feet again into the ſnare 

ere once I have been caught: I know thy trains, 

7 dearly to my coſt, thy ginns, and toils : 

y fair enchanted cup, and warbling charms 

more on me have pow'r, their force is null'd; 93 5 

uch of Adder's wiſdom I have learnt 

fence my ear againſt thy Sorceries. 

n my flower of youth and ſtrength, when all men 

d, honour'd, fear'd me, thou alone could'ſt hate me 

y Huſband, flight me, ſell me, and forego me; 940 
would'ſt thou uſe me-now, blind, and thereby 

eivable, in moſt things as a child | 

pleſs, thence eaſily contemn'd, and ſcorn'd, 

[ laſt neglected? How would'ſt thou inſult, 

ten I mult leave uxorious to thy will 945 

perfect thraldom, how again betray me, 

ing my words and doings to the Lords, 

gloſs upon, and cenſuring, frown or ſmile? 

Goal I count the Houſe of Liberty 

thine, whoſe Doors my feet ſhall never enter. "9;0 


read 


Val, Let me approach at leaſt, and touch thy h ind. 


5 anſ. Not for thy life; leſt fizrce remembrance wake © 


ludden rage to tear thee joint by joint, ' 
I At 


— — — A 
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At diſtance I forgive thee, go with that; 
i Bewail thy falſhood, and the pious works 
| It hath brought forth to make thee memorable 
| Among illuſtrious Women, faithful Wives : | 
| Cheriſh thy haſten'd widowhood with the gold 
Of matrimonial treaſon: fo farewel. 5 


Dal. I ſee thou art implacable, more deaf 
To pray'rs than winds and ſeas; yet winds to ſeas 

Are reconcil'd at length, and ſea to ſhore : Wilc 

Thy anger unappeaſable, ſtill rages, 

Eternal Tempeſt never to be calm'd. 

Why do I humble thus my ſelf, and ſuing 
For Peace, reap nothing but repulſe and hate? 
Bid go with evil omen, and the brand 

gf infamy upon my name denounc'd ? 

Fo mix with thy concernments I deſiſt 
Henceforth, nor too much diſapprove my own. - « After 
Fame, if not double-fac'd, is double-mouth'd, LOVE 
And with contrary blaſt proclaims moſt deeds, epi 
On both his wings, one black, the other white, 
Bears greateſt names in his wild airy flight. 


My name perhaps among the circumcis'd Sa 
In Dan, in Judab, and the bordering Tribes, 
To all poſterity may ſtand defam'd, 
With malediction mention'd, and the blot C} 
Of falſhood moſt unconjugal traduc'd : Stren 
But in my country where I moſt defire, That 
In Ecron, Gaza, Aſaod, and in Gath Put 1 
I ſhall be nam'd among the famouſeſt Hard 
Of Women, ſung at ſolemn ſeſtivals, (Wh: 
Living and dead recorded, who to ſave Muc! 
Her country from a kerce deſtroyer, choſe Or ſe 
Above the faith of wedlock-bands ; my tomb 
With odours viſited and annual flow'rs ; if 
Not leſs renown'd than in Mount Ephraim, Had 
Jael, who with inhoſpitable guile 4 hy 
ucce 


Smote Siſera ſleeping through the Temples nail d. 
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or ſhall I count it heinous to enjoy 

he publick marks of honour and reward 
onferr'd upon me, for the piety ; 

Which to my country I was judged thave ſhewn. 

t this whoever envies or repines, 995 

leave him to his lot, and like my own. 


Chor. She's gone, a manifeſt Serpent by her ſting 
Wiſcover'd in the end, till now conceal'd. . 


99 


Sanſ. So let her go God ſent her to debaſe me, 

Ind aggravate my folly, who committed 1000 
o ſuch a viper his moſt ſaered truſt 

f ſecrecy, my ſafety and my life. 


Chor. Yet beauty, though injurious, hath ſtrange pow'r, 
\fter offence returning, to regain 

Love once poſſeſt; nor can be eaſil 1005 
Repulſt,” without much inward on felt, 

And ſecret ſting of amorous remorſe. 


Samſ. Love-quarrels oft in 1 end, 
Not wedlock-treachery endang' ring life. 


Chor. It is not virtue, wiſdom, valor, wit, 1010 
Strength, comelineſs of ſhape, or ampleſt merit, 
That Woman's love can win or long inherit ; 
But what it is, hard is to ſay, 
Harder to hit, | 
(Which way ſoever Men refer it) 1215 
Much like thy riddle, Samſon, in one day 
Or ſeven, though one ſhould muſing ſit : 


If any of theſe or all, the Timmian Bride 
Had not ſo ſoon prefer'd 


Thy Paranymph, worthleſs to thee compar'd, 1020 
ducceſſgr in thy Bed, 


Nor both ſo looſly diſallay'd 3 
2 
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Their Nuptials, nor this laſt ſo treacherouſly 
Had ſhorn the fatal Harveſt of thy Head, 

Is it for that ſuch outward ornament 58 
Was laviſh'd on their Sex, that inward gifts ut M 
Were left for haſte unfiniſh'd, judgment ſcant, 

Capacity not rais'd to apprehend, | 

Or value what is belt 

In choice, but ofteſt to affect the wrong? 

Or was tco much of ſelf-love mixt, 

Of cor ſtancy no root infix'd, 

That either they love nothing or not long ? 


Whate'er it be, to wiſeſt Men and beſt 
Seeming at firſt all, heav'nly under virgin Veil, ich 
Sof:, modeſt, meek, demure ; | 
Once join'd, the contrary ſhe proves, a Thorn 
Inteſtine, war within defenſive arms, - 

A cleaving miſchief, in his way to virtue 

Adverſe and turbulent; or by her charms log 
Draws him awry, enſlav'd a 
With dotage, and his ſenſe deprav'd 

To folly and ſhameful deeds which ruin ends. 
What Pilot ſo expert but needs muſt wreck, 
Embark'd with ſuch a Steers-mate at the Helm? 104 


Favour'd of Heav'n, who finds 
One virtuous rarely found, 
That in domeſtick good combines: 
Happy that houſe ! his way to peace is ſmooth : 
But virtue, which breaks through all oppoſition, 1050 
And all temptation can remove, 
Moſt ſh nes, and moſt is acceptable above. 


Therefore God's univerſal Law 
Gave to the Man deſpotick power 
Over his Female in due awe, 1055 


Not from that right to part an hour, 
Smile ſhe or lower: 


SAMSON AGONISTES. 201 


> ſhall he leaſt confuſion draw 

dn his whole life, not ſway'd 

Wy female uſurpation, or diſmay'd. | 1060 
ut we had beſt retire, I ſee a Storm. 


Sanſ. Fair days have oft contracted wind and rain. 
Cher, But this another kind of tempeſt brings.) 
San. Be leſs abſtruſe, my riddling days are paſt. 


Chor. Look now for no inchanting voice, nor fear _ = 
he bait of honied Words; a rougher tongue 1066 _ WM 
draws hitherward, I know him by his ſtride, 

he Giant Harapha of Gath, his look 

laughty, as is a pile high built and proud. 

omes he in Peace ? what wind hath blown him hither 
leſs conjecture, than when firſt I ſaw | 107 x 
he ſumptuous Dalila floating this way: 

is habit carries peace, his brow defiance. 


18 


10% 


104 
Samp/. Or peace or not, alike to me he comes. | 


Cher. His fraught we ſoon ſhall know, he now arrives. 
| | 107 
Har. J come not, Samſon, to condole thy chance, 5 | 
; theſe perhaps, yet wiſh it had not been, | 
"0ugh for no friendly intent. I am of Cath, 
en call me Harapha, of ſtock renown'd, 
s Or or Anah, and the Emins old 1080 
hat Kariathaim held; thou knowſt me now, 
thou at all art known. Much I have heird 
| thy prodigious might and feats perform'd 
credible to me, in this diſpleas'd, | 
hat I was never preſent cn the place 1085 
}! tlioſe encounters, where we might have try'd 
1055 ch other's force in Camp or lifted field: 
% now am come to ſee of whom ſuch noiſe 
I 3 „ Hath 


10 


7050 
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Hath walk'd about, and each limb to ſurvey, \W 
If thy appearance anſwer loud report. 10% * 
| \n 
Samſ. The way to know were not to ſee but taſle. hi. 
That 
Har. Doſt thou already ſingle me? I thought T hot 
Gieves and the Mill had tam'd thee. O that fortune A oat 
Had brought me to the Field, where thou art fam'd T'o $ 
T' have wrought ſuch wonders with an Afſs's law; 
J ſhould have forc'd thee ſoon with other arms, 10 77 
Or left thy carcaſs where the Aſs lay thrown : nie 
So had the glory of Proweſs been recover'd Thei 
To Paleſline, won by a Philiſtin nd | 
From the unfore-ſkin'd race, of whom thou bear'ſt rm 
The higheſt name for valiant Acts; that honour 1101 
Certain to have won by mortal duel from thee, eigt 
J loſe, prevented by thy eyes put out. Vhe! 
vere 
Samſ. Boaſt not of what thou wouldſt have done, but f c. 
What then thou wouldit ; thou ſeeſt it in thy hand, 119 
dan 
Har. To combat with a blind Man I diſdain; My tr 
And thou haſt need much waſhing to be touch'd. tm 
| No le 
Samſ. Such uſage as your honourable Lords Than 
Aﬀord me, aſſaſſinated and betray'd ; he} 
Who durſt not with their whole united pow'rs 1110888 or p 
n fight withſt-nd me ſingle and unarm'd, 70 to 
Nor in the houſe with chamber Ambuſhes Vith 
Cloſe-banded durſt attack me, no, not ſleeping, How 
Till they had hir'd a Woman wit" their gold Io fr 
Breaking her Marriage-Faith, to circumvent me. 11 »ic 
Therefore without feign'd ſhifts let be aflign'd vow, 
Some narrow place enclos'd, where fight may give the Cf r. 
Or rather flight, no great advantage on me; With 
Then put on all thy gorgeous arms, thy Helmet Then 
And Brigandine of braſs, thy broad Habergeon, Ion 


Vant-braſs, and Greves, and Gauntlet, and thy 1 
A Wes: 
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\ Weaver's beam, and ſeven-times folded ſhield ;. 
only with an Oak'n-ſtaff will meet thee, 
and raiſe ſuch out-cries on thy clatter'd Iron, 
hich long ſhall not with-hold me from thy head; 1125 
That in a little time while breath remains thee, 
Thou oft ſhalt wiſh thyſelf at Gath, to boaſt 
Again in ſafety what thou wouldſt have done 
To Samſon, but ſhalt never ſee Gath more. 


Har. Thou durſt not thus diſparage glorious arms 

hich greateſt Heroes have in battle worn, 1130 

Their ornament and ſafety, had not ſpells 

and black enchantments, ſome Magician's Art, 

rm'd thee or charm'd thee ſtrong; which thou from 
[Heav'n 

eign'ſt at thy Birth was giv'n thee in thy Hair, 1135 

here ſtrength can leaſt abide, though all thy Hairs 

Vere briitles rang'd like thoſe that ridge the back 

Df chaf'd wild Boars, or rufl'd Porcupines. 


1101 


ut < 
1105 N 
Lam. I know no Spells, uſe no forbidden Arts; 

My truſt is in the living God, who gave me 1149 
my Nativity this ſtrength, diffus'd 
No leſs through all my finews, joints and bones, 

Then thine, while I preſerv'd theſe locks unſhorn, 

he pledge of my unviolated vow. 

For proof hereof, if Dagon be thy God, 1145 
70 to his Temple, invocate his aid 

Vith ſolemneſt d-vetion, ſpread before him 

How highly it concerrs his glory now 

10 fruſtrate and diſſolve theſe magick Spells, 

ich I to be the power of Iſrael's God 1150 | 
wow, and challenge Dagon to the teſt, | | 

i'ring to combat thee his Champion bold, 

With th' utmoſt of his Godhead ſeconded : 

[Then thou ſhalt fee, or r=ther to thy ſorrow | 
don feel, whoſe God is ftrongelt, thine or mine. 1155 


1118 


— — 
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Har. Preſume not on thy God; whate'er he be, 
Thee he regards not, owns not, hath cut off 
Quite from his people, and deliver'd up AU 
Into thy Enemies hand, permitted them 
To put out both thine eyes, and fetter'd ſend thee 
Into the common Priſon, there to grind 
Among the Slaves and Aſſes thy comrades, 

As good for nothing elſe ; no better ſervice wt 
With thoſe thy boyſt'rous locks, no worthy match 
For Valour to aſſail, nor by the ſword 116] 
Of noble Warriour, ſo to ſtain his honour, 
But by the Barber's razor beſt ſubdu'd. 8 


Samſ. All theſe indignities, for ſuch they are 
From thine, theſe evils I deſerve and more, 0 
Acknowledge them from God inflicted on me tr; us'd 
Juſtly, yet deſpair not of his final pardon, 


Whoſe ear is ever open, and his eye 

Graciovs to re-admit the ſuppliant; was 
In confidence whereof I once again | we 
Dehkie thee to the trial of mortal fight, } 


By combat to decide whoſe God is God, 
'Thine, or whom I with [7ae/'s Sons adore. 


Har. Fair honour that thou doſt thy God, in truſting 
He will accept thee to defend his cauſe, | 
A Murtherer, a Revolter, and a Robber. 1180 


Samſ. Tongue-doughty Giant, how doſt thou prove me * u 

| | (theſe ! 

Har. Is not thy Nation ſubje& to our Lords? 
Their Magiſtrates confeſt it, when they took thee 
As a League- breaker, and deliver'd bound 


Into our hands : for hadſt thoa not committed 118 
Notorious murther on theſe thirty men FO 
At Aſtalon, who never did thee harm; 9 


Then like a Robber ſtrip'dſt them of their robes? m [0 


— 
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e Philſini, when thou hadſt broke the league, 
ent up with armed pow / rs, thee only ſeeking, 
o others did no violence nor ſpoil. 


San/. Among the Daughters of the Phii;flins 
choſe a Wife, which argu'd me no foe ; 

nd in your City held my nuptial Feaſt : 

Wt your ill- meaning Politician Lords, 

nder pretence of bridal friends and gueſts, 
\ppointed to await me thirty Spies; 


o wring from me and tell to them my ſecret, 

hat folv'd the riddle which I had propos d. 

hen I perceiv'd all ſet on enmity, 

son my enemies, where ever chanc'd, 

wd hottility, and took their ſpoil 

opay my Underminers in their coin. 

ly Nation was ſubjected to your Lords: 

was the force of Conqueſt ; force with force 
well ejected when the Conquer'd can. 

t I aprivate perfon, whom my Country 

a league-breaker gave up bound, preſum'd 
ngle Rebellion, and did hoſtile Acts: 

was no private perſon, but was rais'd 

[ith ſtrength ſufficient and command from Heav'n 
0 free my Country; if their ſervile minds 
110 their deliverer ſent would not receive, 

it to their Maſters gave me up for nought, 


17 


we ne unworthier they; whence to this day they ſerve. 


vas to do my part from Heav'n aſſign'd, 
nd h d perform'd it if my known offence 
d not diſ.b\'d me, not all your force. 
deſe ſhifts refuted, anſwer thy appellant, 


ao now defies thee thrice to ſingle fight, 
a petty enterpriſe of ſmall enforce. 


ho threatning cruel death conſtrain'd the Bride | 


205 


1190 


1195 


120g 


1210 


1215 


1220 
neh by his blindneſs maim'd for high attempts, 


Har. With thee, a Man condemn'd, a Slave _— 


\ 
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Due by the Law to capital puniſhment? . 
'To fight with thee no man of arms will deign. 2 


Samſ. Cam'ſt thou for this, vain boaſter, to ſurvey ng 
To deſcant on my ſtrength, and give thy verdi& ? 
Come nearer, re hence ſo flight inform'd; 
But take good my hand ſurvey not thee. 12 


Har. O Baal-webub / can my ears unus d Wt 
Hear theſe diſhonours, and not render death ? 


Samſ. No man with-holds thee, nothing from thy u et 
Fear I incurable ; bring up thy van, | 
My heels are fetter'd, but my fiſt is free. mi Wo 


Har. This inſolence other kind of anſwer fits, Ch 
o t 
Samſ. Go, baffl'd coward, left I run upon thee, her 
Though in theſe chains, bulk without ſpirit vaſt, Puts | 
And with one buffet lay thy ſtructure law ; 0q 
Or ſwing thee in the Air, then daſh thee down 1½ The! 
To th' hazard of thy brains and ſhatter's ſides. ard 
| Iyrar 
Har. By A/aroth ere long thou ſhalt lament The r 
Theſe braveries, in Irons loaden on thee. 4 : 
Chor. His Giantſhip is gone ſomewhat creſt-fall'n, th 
Stalking with leſs unconſcionable ftrides, E c 
And lower looks, but in a ſultry chafe. or 
| e 
Samſ. I dread him not, nor all his Giant - brood, | 
Tho? fame divulg'd him Father of five Sons, | JE 
All of Gigantick ſize, Gokah chief. y - 
| Loſe t 
Chor. He will directly to the Lords; I fear, 
And with malicious counſel ſtir them up But 


Some way or other farther to afflict thee. Vt Sai 
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He muſt alledge ſome cauſe, and oſfer d 
_ dare mention, leſt a queſtion riſe 
hether he durſt kctept the offer or not: 
nd that he durſt not, plain enough appear'd. 
ach more affliction than already felt 
hey cannot well impoſe, nor I ſuſtain 3 
they intend advantage of my labours, 


im no ſmall profit daily to my owners. 


y ſpeedieſt Friend, by death to rid me hence, 
he worſt that he can give, to me the beſt, 

et ſo it may fall out, becauſe their end 

5 hate, not help to me, it may with mine 

raw their own ruin who attempt the deed. 


o the Spirits of juſt men long oppreſt ; 
hen God into the hands of their deliverer 
Puts invincible might 


The brute and boiſt'rous force of violent men, 
ardy and induſtrious to ſupport 
[yrannick pow'r, but raging to purſue 
The righteous and all ſuch as honour Truth ! 
e all their Ammunition | 
nd feats of War defeats, 
Vich plain Heroick magnitude of mind 
ind celeſtial vigour arm'd, 
[heir Armories and Magaaines contemns, 
Renders them uſeleſs, while 
Vith winged expedition, 
dwift as the light'ning glance, he executes 

is errand on the wicked ; who ſurpriz'd 
Loſe their defence, diſtracted and amaz'd 
1! 
But patience is more oft the exerciſe 
vi Saints, the trial of their fortitude, 


at come what will, my deadlieſt Foe will prove 


207 


1255 


* 


he work of many hands, which earns my keeping 


1261 


1265 


Chor. Oh ! how camely it is, and how reviviſ 


1270 


o quell the mighty of the earth, th' oppreſſor, | 


1275 
1280 
1285 


Making 
L — 


! 


| A Scepter or quaint Staff he bears, 
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A publick Officer, and now at hand; 
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Making them each his own 3 

And Victor over all | 117 
That tyranny or fortune can inflice. 

Either of theſe is in thy lot, 

Samjon, with might endu'd 

Above the Sons of men; but ſight 3 d 

May chance to number thee with thoſe 1256 
Whom Patience finally muſt crown. 

This Idol's day hath been to thee no day of reſt, 
Labouring thy mind 

More than the working day thy hands. 


And yet perhaps more trouble is ** 1300 
For I deſcry this way 
Some other tending, in his hand 0 


Comes on amain, ſpeed in his look ; , 
By his habit I diſcern him now 1367 04 


His meſſage will be ſhort and voluble. 
OF. Hebrews, the Pris'ner Samſon here I ſeek, 
Cher. His manacles remark him, there he ſits. 


OF. Samſon, to thee our Lords thus bid me ſay; 
This day to Dagon is a ſolemn Feaſt, 1311 
With Sacrifices, Triumph, Pomp, and Games: 

Thy ftrength they know ſurpaſſing human race, 

And now — publick proof thereof require 

To honour this great Feaſt, and great Aſſembly. 1313 
Riſe therefore with all ſpeed, and come along, 

Where I will ſee thee heartn'd and freſh clad 

T' appear as fits before th' illuſtrious Lords. 


Samſ. Thou know'ſt I am an Hebrew, therefore tel 
Our Law forbids at their religious Rites (:hem 
My preſence ; for that cauſe I cannot come. E 

1 , 


— 
F 
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Of. This anſwer, be aſſur d, will not content them. 


Sam{. Have they not Sword- players, and every ſort 

Of Gymnick Artiſts, Wreſtlers, Riders, Runners, 

uglers and Dancers, Anticks, Mummers, Mimers, 1325 
But they muſt pick me out with ſhackles tir'd, 

And over-labour'd at their publick Mill, 

To make them ſport with blind activity? 

Do they not ſeek occaſion of new quarrels * 

On my refuſal to diſtreſs me more, 1339 
Or make a game of my calamities ? 

Return the way thou cam'ſt, I will not come. 


295 
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07. Regard thyſelf, this will offend them highly. 


damſ. My ſelf? my conſcience and internal peace. 
cen they think me ſo broken, fo de bas'd 11335 
Wich corporal ſervitude, that my mind ever 1 
Will condeſcend to ſuch abſurd commands, 
Altho' their drudge, to be their fool or jeſter; 
And in my midſt of ſorrow and heart- grief 
To ſhew them feats, and play before their ged, 1340 
The worſt of all indignities, yet on me, 8 
ein d with extreme contempt ? I will not come. 
on Of. My meſſage was impos'd on me with ſpeed, 
Brooks no delay, is this thy reſolution ? _ 1344 


Sanſ. So take it with what ſpeed thy meſſage needs. 


1315 

Of. Jam forry what this Routneſs will produce. 

dam. Perhaps thou ſhalt have cauſe to ſorrow indecd. 
> tell 
| * (or. Confider, San; matters now are ſtrain'd 
102 boo the heighth, whetner to hold or break: 


of le's gone, and who knows how he may report 13 50 
1 K Thy 
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Thy words, by adding fuel to the flame ? 
another meſſage more imperious, 
More Lordly thund'ring than thou well wilt bear, 


_ Samy. Shall I abuſe this conſecrated gift 

Of ſtrength, again returning with my hair un 
After my great tranſgreſſion; ſo re quite 

Favour renew'd, and add a greater ſin, 

By proſtituting holy things to idols; 

A NMaxarite in place abominable 

Vaunting my ſtrength in honour to their Dagon? 1300 


Belides, how vile, contemptible, ridiculous, C 
What act more execrably unclean, prophane? c 
Chor. Yet with this ſtrength thou ſerv'ſt the Phil, e 
Idolatrous, uncircumcis'd, unclean. C 
Samſ. Not in their Idol-worſhip, but by labour 4 
Honeſt and lawful, to deſerve my food 136 % * 
Of thoſe who have me in their civil power. * 
Chor. Where the heart joins not, outward acts defile not 0 
. Sam/. Where outward force conſtrains, the ſentence hold: * 
But who conſlrains me to the Temple of Dagon, ee 
Not dragging ? the Philiſtian Lords command : 1371 = 
Commands are no conſtraints. If I obey them, ' . 
I do it freely, vent'ring to diſpleaſe i 
God for the fear of Man, and Man prefer, iq 
Set God behind : which in his jealouſie 147; 
Shall never, unrepented, find forgiveneſs. 70 
Vet that he may diſpenſe with me or thee, A 
Preſent in Temples at idolatrous Rites | 
For ſome important caufe, thou need'ſt not doubt. c 


Cher. How thou wilt here come off ſurmounts ny 
reach. | 
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Sanſ. Be of good courage; I begin to feel. 1381 
ome rouzing motions in me, which diſpoſe 

o ſomething extraordinary my thoughts. 

with this meſſenger will go along, 

'othing to do, be ſure, that may diſtonour 1385 | 
Dur Law, or ſtain my vow of Nazarite. = 
f there be aught of preſage in the mind, | 

his day will be remarkable in my life | 

y ſome great act, or of my days the. laſt. 1389 


135 


Chor. In time thou haſt reſolv'd; the man returns. 


Of. Samſon, this ſecond meſſage from our Lords 

o tnee I am bid ſay: Art thou our Slave, 

dur Captive, at the publick Mill our drudge, 

nd dar'ſt thou at our ſending and command | 
iſpute thy coming? come without delay; 1395 
r we ſhall find ſuch Engines to aſſail 

Ind hamper thee, as thou ſhalt come of force, 

hough thou art firmlier faſtn'd than a Rock, 


Sanſ. I could be well content to try their Art, 

hich to no few of them would prove pernicious : 

et knowing their advantages too many, 1401 
ecauſe they ſhall not trail me through their ſtreets 

ikea wild Beaſt, I am content to go. 

laſters commands come with a power reſiſtleſs 

o ſuch as owe them abſolute ſubjeCtion : 1405 
and for a life who will not change his purpoſe ? 

o mutable are all the ways of men.) 

etthis be ſure, in nothing to comply 

candalous, or forbidden in our Law. 


147 


Of: I praiſe thy reſolution, doff theſe links: 1410 
by this compliance thou wilt win the Lords 

[0 favour, and perhaps to ſet thee free. 

K 2 Sam,. 


dam. 


* 
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. | 
Sam. Brethren farewel; your company along 
Iwill not wiſh, leſt it perhaps offend them | 

To ſee me girt with Friends; and how the fight 141; 
Of me as of a common Enemy, | 

So dreaded once, may now exaſperate them, 

J know not: Lords are Lordlieſt in their wine; 
Andthe well feaſted Prieſt then ſooneſt fir'd 


With zeal, if aught Religion ſeem concern d: 14 


No leſs the People on their Holy- days 

Impetuous, inſolent, unquenchable. 

Happ'n what may, of me expect to hear 

Nothing diſhonourable, impure, unworthy 

Our God, our Law, my Nation or my ſelt: 142; 
'The liſt of me or no I cannot warraat. 


Chor. Go, and the Holy One 
Of 1/-ael be thy guide 
'To what may ſerve his glory beſt, and ſpread his name 
Great among the Heathen round ; 1430 
Send the Angel of thy Birth to ſtand 
Faſt by thy fide, who from thy Father's field 
Rode up in flames, after his meſſage told 
Of thy conception; and be now a ſhield 
Of fire ; that Spirit that firſt ruſht on thee 1435 
In the camp of Dar, 
Be efficacious in thee now at need: 
For never was from Heav'n imparted 
* Meaſure of ſtrength ſo great to mortal ſeed, * 
As in thy wond'rous actions hath been ſeen, + 
But wherefore comes old Mama in ſuch haſte 
With youthful ſteps ? much livelier than ere while 
He ſeems : ſuppoling here to find his Son, 
Or of him bringing to us ſome glad news ? 


Man. Peace with you, Brethren; my inJucement hithe 


Was not at preſent here to find my Son, Aa 


By order of the Lords new parted hence 


Ta 


— = 
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To come and play before them at their Feaſt. 5 

[ heard all as I came ; the City rings, e 
And numbers thither flock : I had no will, 1450 
Left I ſhould ſee him forc'd to things unſeemly. _ 

But that which mov'd my coming now, was chiefly 

To give you part with me what hope I have 

With good ſucceſs to work his liberty. 


413 


Chr. That hope would much rejoice us to partake 

wich thee: ſay, Reverend Sire; we thirſt to hear. 1456 
Man, I have attempted one by one the Lords 

Fitherat home, or through the high ſtreet paſſing, 

With ſupplication prone, and Father's tears, 

T accept of ranſom for my Son their pris'ner. 1460 

Some much averſe I found and wondrous harſh, 

Contemptuous, proud, ſet on revenge and ſpite; 

That part moſt reverenc'd Dagon and his prieſts : 

* Others more moderate ſeeming, but their aim 

14% rate reward, for which both God and State 1465 
6 They eaſily would ſet to ſale: a third 

More generous far and civil, who confeſs'd 

They had enough reveng'd, having reduc'd 

Their foe to miſery beneath their fears, 

The reſt was magnanimity to remit, 1470 

If ſome convenient ranſom was propos'd. 

What noiſe or ſhout was that? it tore the Skie. 


8 — — Ne NN ͤx—xñ— - 


1423 


1433 


Chur. Doubtleſs the people ſhouting, to behold 
Their once great dread, captive, and blind before them, 
Or at ſome proof of ſtrength before them ſhown. * 1475 
Man. His ranſom, if my whole inheritance 
May compaſs it, ſhall willingly be paid 
And number'd down: much rather I ſhall chuſe 
To live the pooreſt in my Tribe, than richeſt, | 
And he in that calamitous priſon left. 1480 
No, I am fixt not to part hence without him ; 


& For 


bs 
” 
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For his redemption all my Patrimony, 
If needbe, I am ready N ix 
And quit : not wanting him, I ſhall want nothing. 
Chor. Fathers are wont to lay up for their Sons, 
Thou for thy Son art bent to lay out all; 14% 
Sons wont to nurſe their Parents in old age, 


Thou in old age car'ſt how to nurſe thy Son, 
Made older than thy age through eye · ſight loſt. 


Man. It ſhall be my delight to tend his eyes, 1490 
And view him fitting in the houſe, enobl'd | 
With all thoſe high exploits by him atchiev'd, 
And on his ſhoulders waving down thoſe locks, 
That of a Nation arm'd the ſtrength contain'd : 
And, I perſuademe, God hath not permitted 1495 
His ſtrength again to grow up with his hair, 
Gariſon'd round about him like a Camp 
Of faithful Soldiery, were not his purpoſe 
To uſe him farther yet in ſome great ſervice ; 
Not to fit idle with fo great a gift 1508 
Uſeleſs, and thence ridiculous about him. | 

Ard ſince his ſtrength with eye-ſight was not loſt, 
God will reſtore him eye-ſight to his ſtrength. 


Chor. Thy hopes are not ill-founded, nor ſeem vain 
Of his delivery, ard thy joy thereoa 1503 
Conceiv'd, agreeable to a Father's love ; 

In both which we, as next, participate. 


Man. I know your friendly minds and O what noiſe, 
Mercy of Heav'n, what hideous noiſe was that, 
Horribly loud, unlike the former ſhout! _ 1510 


Chor. Noiſe call you it, or univerſal groan, 
As if the whole inhabitation periſh'd ? / 
Bload, death, and deathful deeds are in that noiſe, 
Ruin, ceſtruction at the utmoſt point. | . 


— 


Mar. Of ruin indeed me- thought I heard the noiſe : | 
it continues; they have ſlain my Son. : 


Chor. Thy Son is rather ſlaying them ; that outcry 
om laughter of one Foe could not aſcend. 


Man. Some diſmal accident it needs muſt be; 
hat ſhall we do? ſtay here, or run and ſee ? 1520 


- 


4% 


1490 Chor. Beſt keep together here, leſt running thither 


ye unawares run into danger's mouth. 

his evil on the Philiſtins is fall'n; 

rom whom could elſe a general cry be heard? 

he ſufferers then will ſcarce moleſt us here ; 1525 
om other hands we need not much to fear. 

hat if his eye-ſight (for to Macl's God 

thing is hard) by miracle reſtor d, 

e now be dealing dole among his Foes, 


1493 


132 WY Mar. That were a joy preſumptuous to be thought. 


Chr. Yet God hath wrought things as incredible 
or his people of old ; what hinders now ? 


Man. He can, I know, but doubt to think he will; 

et hope would fain ſubſcribe and tempts belief: 1535 
little ſtay will bring ſome notice hither, = 
noiſe, Cr. Of good or bad ſo great, of bad the ſooner, 

or evil news rides poſt, while good news baits. 

Ind to our wiſh I fee one hither ſpeeding, 

In Hebrew, as I gueſs, and of our Tribe. 1540 


Mgr O whither ſhall I run, or which way flie 

a: fight of this ſo horrid ſpetacle, 

ich erſt my eyes beheld, and yet behold? 
For 


* 
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nd over heaps of ſlaughter'd walk his way? 1530 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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For dire imagination Rill purſues me. | 
But Providence, or inftin& of Nature ſeems, 136 Mar 
Or Reaſon, though diſturb'd, and ſcarce conſulted 
To have guided me aright, I know not how, 

To thee firſt, reverend Manoa, and to theſe 

My countrymen ; whom here I knew remaining, a 
As at ſome diſtance from the place of horror, 150 be 
So in the ſad event too much concern'd. 


: | lipt v 
5 r 
| With rueful cry, yet what it was we hear not ; lll by 

No preface needs, thou ſeeſt we long to know. | hat 


| M. It would burſt forth; But I recover breath 
And ſenſe diſtract, to know well what I utter. 1;; 


Man. Tell us the ſum, the circumſtance defer. 


G Meſſ. Gaza yet ſtands, but all her Sons are fall'n; 
All in a moment overwhelm'd and fall'n. 


Man. Sad, but thou know'ft to Iſraelites not ſaddelt 
The deſolation of a hoſtile City. 1561 


Me. Feed on that firſt ; there may in grief be ſurki 


Man. Relate by whom. Me. By Samjon. Man. Tha 
(fill leſſer 
The ſorrow, and converts it nigh to joy. | 


Me. Ab! Manoa, I refrain, too ſuddenly ig 
To utter what will come at laſt too ſoon ; 
Left evil tidings, with too rude irruption 
Hitting thy aged ear, ſhould pierce too deep. 


Man. Suſpence in news is torture; ſpeak them out. | 
Me. Then take the worſt in brief, Samſon is dead. 5 
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Mar. The worſt indeed: O all my hopes defeated 

o free him hence! but death, who ſets all free, 

ath paid his ranſom now and full diſcharge. 

hat windy joy this day had I conceiv'd, 

opeful of his Deliv'ry, which now proves 1575 

bortive, as the firſt born bloom of Spring, | 

lipt with the lagging reer of winter's froſt ?* 

ſet, ere I give the reins to grief, ſay firſt, 

ow dy'd he? death to life is crown or ſhame. 

ill by him fell thou ſay'ſt; by whom fell he? 1580 
hat glorious hand gave Samfor his death's wound? | 


550 


My. Unwounded of his enemies he fell. 


Mer. Wearied with laughter then, or how ? explains 
Mz. By his own hands, | 
Man. Self-violence ! what cauſe — 1 


ought him ſo ſoon at variance with himſelf 
mong his Foes ? 


My. Inevitable cauſe, | 

t once both to deſtroy and be deſtroyed: 

he Edifice, where —— met to ſee him, 1590 
pon their heads and on his own he pull'd. 


Man. O laſtly over-ſtrong againſt thyſelf! 

dreadful way thou took'ſt to thy revenge. 

ore than enough we know; but while things yet 

re in confuſion, give us if thou canſt, I595 
ye-witneſs of what firſt or laſt was done, 

lation more particular and diſtinct. 


0. Occaſions drew me early to this City, 
nd as the gates I emter'd with Sun-riſe, 
ie Morning Trumpets Feſtival proclaim'd 1600 

Through 
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Through each high- ſtreet: little had J diſpatch'd, 
When all abroad was rumour'd that this day 
Samſon ſhould be brought forth to ſhew the people 
Proof of his mighty ſtrength in feats and games. 
I'forrow'd at his captive ſtate, but minded 

Not to be abſent at that ſpeRtacle. | 
The building was a ſpacious Theatre, 

_ Half-round, on two main Pillars vaulted high, 
With ſeats where all the Lords, and each degree 


1605 


Of ſort, might ſit in order to behold; 1610 


The other ſide was open, where the throng 
On banks and ſcaffolds under Skie might ſtand ; 
I among thoſe aloof obſcurely ſtood. 

'The Feaſt and Noon grew high, and Sacrifice 
Had fill'd their hearts with mirth, high chear and wing 
When to their ſports they turn d. Immediately 1616 
Was Samſon as a publick ſervant brought, 

In their ſtate Livery clad ; before him Pipes 

And Timbrels ; on each ſide went armed guards, 
Both horſe and foot, before him and behin 162 
Archers, and Slingers, Cataphracts, and Spears. 

At ſight of him the people with a ſhout 

Rifted the Air, clamouring their god with praiſe, 
Who had made their dreadful enemy their thrall. 

He patient, but undaunted, where they led him, 162 
Came to the place; and what was ſet before him, 
Which without help of eye might be aſſay'd, 

To heave, pull, draw, and break, he ſtill perform'd 
All with incredible ſtupendous force, 

None daring to appear Antagoniſt, 1630 
At length for intermiſſion- ſake they led him 
Between the Pillars; he his guide requeſted 
(For ſo from ſuch as nearer ſtood we heard) 
As over-tir'd, to let him lean awhile 

With both his arms on thoſe two maſſię Pillars, 163 
That to the arched roof gave main ſupport. | 
He unſuſpicious led him; which when Samſon 
Felt in his arms, with head a while inclin'd, 


* 
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\nd eyes faſt fixt, Re ſtood as one who pray'd, V. 
r ſome great matter in his mind revoly'd ; 1640 
\t laſt with head erect thus cry'd aloud. 

itherto, Lords, what your commands impos'd 

have perform'd, as reaſon was, obeyin 

or without wonder or delight beheld : 

low of my own accord ſuch other trial 1645 
mean to ſhew you of my ſtrength, \yet greater, 

; with amaze ſhall ſtrike all who behold. 

his utter'd, ſtraining all his nerves he bow'd, 

swith the force of winds and waters pent, | 
hen Mountains tremble, thoſe two maſſie Pillars 1650 
ith horrible confuſion to and fro, 

le tugg d, he ſhook, till down they came, and drew 

he whole roof after them, with burſt of thunder, 

pon the heads of all who ſat beneath, 

ads, Ladies, Captains, Counſellors, or Prieſts, 1655 
heir choice Nobility, and Flower, not only 

this but each Philiſtian City round, 

et from all parts to ſolemnize this Feaſt. 

nen with theſe inmixt, inevitably _ 

d down the ſame deſtruction on himſelf ; 1660 
be vulgar only ſcap'd, who ſtood without. 


Cher. O dearly- bought revenge, yet glorious! 
ning or dying thou haſt fulfill'd i 
te work for which thou waſt foretold 
d [rae, and now ly'ſt victorious 1665 
hong thy ſlain ſelf-kill'd, ' 
t willingly, but * in the fold 
dire neceſſity; whole law in death conjoin'd 
ke with thy ſlaughter'd Foes, in number more 


chor. While their hearts were jocund and ſublime, 
wk with Idolatry, drunk with Wine, 
i fat regorg d of Bulls and Goats, | 
ning their Idol, and preferring 

a Before 


— 


un all thy life had ſlain before. 1670 
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Before our living Dread, who dwells 
In Sil, his bright Sanctuary; | 


Among them he a ſpirit of phrenzic fic. 

Who — their _ 0 
And urg'd them. on with mad defire hi 
To call in haſte for their deſtroyer: 2 
They only ſet on ſport and play, in 


Unweetingly importun'd 
Their own deſtruction to come ſpeedy upon them. 
So fond are mortal men, 


FalPn into wrath divine, | T7 Os 
As their own ruin on themſelves t'invite, | 
Inſenſate left, or to ſenſe reprobate, . 
And with blindneſs internal firuck. 33 
nd 
FE. rgh But he, 3 blind of fight, * 
is d, and thought extinguiſh'd quite, 71 
With inward eye; — 7 
His fiery virtue rous d he c 
From under aſhes into ſudden flame; G 
And as ev'ning Dragon came, | ul f 
Aſſailant on the perched rooſts, . 1680 fete 
And neſts in order rang'd ich ſ 
Of tame villatick Fowl ; but, as an Eagle, ome { 
His cloudleſs thunder bolted on their heads. Mon 
So virtue giv'n for loſt, Laa 
Depreſt, and overthrown, as ſeem'd ith al 
Like that ſelf-begott'n Bird copic 
In the Arabian Woods emboſt, | lither 
That no ſecond knows, nor third, nd fro, 
And lay ere while a Holocauſt, d mate 


From out her aſhie womb now teem d, be Vir) 
Revives, re-flouriſhes, then vigorous moſt, 
When moi unactive deem'd, 


Ard though her body die, her fame ſurviyes, 
A ſecular Bird ages of lives. | 


Man. Come, come, no time for lamentation non, 
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Tar much more cauſe ; Samſon hath quit himſelf 


ike Samſon, and heroickly hath finiſh'd 
life Heroick; on his Enemies 


nd lamentation to the Sons of Caphtor 

hrough all Philiſtian bounds; to Hrael 

[onour hath left, and freedom, let but them 

ind courage to lay hold on this occafion, 

' himſelf and Father's houſe eternal fame: 

nd, which is beſt and happieſt yet, all this 

ich God not parted from him, as was fear d, 
ut fayouring and aſſiſting to the end. | 

ſothing is here for tears, nothing to wail _ - 

r knock the breaſts, no weakneſs, no contempt, 
ſüpraiſe, or blame; nothing but well and fair, 
nd what may quiet us in a death fo noble. 

ct us go find the Body, where it lies 

ak'd in his enemies blood, and from the ſtream 
ith lavers pure and cleanſing herbs waſh off 

he clodded gore. I with what ſpeed the while 
ara is not in plight to ſay us nay) | 

ll ſend for all my kindred, all my friends, 

o fetch him hence, and ſolemnly attend 

ith ſilent obſequy and funeral train 


Monument, and plant it round with ſhade 
Laurel ever-green, and branching Palm, 
th all his Trophies hung, and Acts enroll'd 
copious Legend, or ſweet Lyrick Song. 
hither ſhall all the valiant Youth reſort, 

nd from his memory inflame their breaſts 

o matchleſs valour, and adventures high: 
be Virgins alſo ſhall on feaſtful days 

it his Tomb with flowers, only bewailing 
lot unfortunate in nuptial choice, 

om whence captivity and loſs of eyes. 


Chur. All is beſt, though * oſt doubt 
68 


ully reveng'd, hath left them years of mourning, | 


1720 
1725 


1730 


ome to his Father's houſe : there will I build him 1735 


1740 


1745 


What 
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What th' unſearchable diſpoſe 

Of higheſt wiſdom brin ngs 70 

And ever beſt found in the cloſe. 

— he ſeems -- hide his face, 

t unexpectedly returns, 

And to his faithful Champion hath in place. # 

Bore witneſs gloriouſly ; whence Gaza mourns, 

And all that band them to reſiſt 

His uncontroulable intent : 

His Servant he with new acquiſt 

Of true experience from this great event, 

With peace and conſolation hath diſmiſt, 
And calm of mind, all paſſion ſpent. 


THE END. 
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In this Monody the Author bewails a learn- 
ed Friend, unfortunately drown'd in his 
Paſſage from Cheſter on the Iriſh Seas, 
1637. And by Occafion foretels the 
Ruin of our corrupted Clergy then in 
their Height, 


ET once more, O ye Laurels, and once 
more 

Ye myrtles brown, with Ivy never ſear, 

Fl I come to pluck your Berries hazſh and 
crude, 

And with forc'd fingers rude. 

dhatter your leaves before the mellowing year. 

Bitter conſtraint; and ſad occaſion dear, 

Compels me to diſturb your ſeaſon due; 

For Lycidas is dead, dead ere his prime, 

Young Lycidas, and hath not left his pecr : 

Wuo would not ſing for Lycidas ? he knew 

Himſelf to fing, and build the lofty rhyme, 

He muſt not flote upon his watry bier 


L 3 Unwept, 
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Unwept, and welter to the parching wind, 
Without the meed of ſome melodious tear. 


Begin then, Siſters of the ſacred well, 
That from beneath the ſeat of Jove doth ſpring, 
Begin, and ſomewhat louder ſweep the firing. 
Hence with denial vain, and coy excuſe : ' 
So may ſome gentle Muſe 
With lucky words favour my deſtin'd Urn; 
And as ſhe paſſes turn, 
And bid fair peace be to my ſable ſhroud. 
For we were nurſt upon the ſelf-ſame hill, 
Fed the ſame flock, by fountain, ſhade, and rill. 


Together both, ere the high Lawns appear'd 
Under the opening eye-lids of the morn, | 
We drove a-field, and both together heard 
What time the Gray-fly winds her ſultry horn, 
Batt'ning our flocks with the freſh dews of night, 
Oft till the Star, that roſe at Ev'ning bright, 


Toward Heav'n's deſcent had ſlop'd his weſtering wheel, 


Mean while the Rural ditties were not mute, 
Temper'd to th' Oaten Flute; | 

Rough Satyrs danc'd, and Fauns with clov'n heel 
From the glad ſound would not be abſent long, 
And old Dameas lov'd to hear our ſong. 


But O the heavy change, now thou art gone, 
Now thou art gone, and never muſt return! 
Thee, Shepherd, thee the Woods, and deſart Caves 
With wild Thyme and the gadding Vine o'ergrown, 
And all their ecchoes mourn. 

The Willows, and the Hazel Copſes green, 

Shall now no more be ſeen, 

Fanning their joyous Leaves to their ſoft layes. 
As killing as the Canker to the Roſe, | 
Or taint-worm to the weaning Herds that graze, 
Or Froſt to Flowers, that their gay wardrobe wear, 


When 
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When firſt the White-Thorn blows ; 
Such, Lycidas, thy loſs to Shepherds ear. 


Where were ye, Nymphs, when the remorſeleſs deep 
Clos d o'er the head of your lov'd Lycidas ? Fog 
For neitner were ye playing on the ſteep, 

Where your old Bards, the famous Druids, lie, 

Nor on the ſhaggy top of Mona high, 

Nor yet where Deva ſpreads her wiſard ſtream: 

Ah me, I fondly dream ! 3 
Had ye been there — for what could that have done? 
What could the Muſe her ſelf, that i gg bore, 
The Muſe her ſelf for her inchanting ſon, 

Whom univerſal nature did lament, 

When by the rout, that made the hideous roar, 

His goary viſage down the ſtream was ſent, 

Down the ſwift Hebrus to the Leſbian ſhore ? 


Alas! what boots it with inceſſant care 

To tend the homely lighted Shepherds trade, 
And ſtrictly meditate the thankleſs Muſe ? 

Were it not better done, as others uſe, 

To ſport with Amaryllis in the ſhade, 

Ir with the tangles of Neera's hair ? 

fant is the ſpur that the clear ſpirit doth raiſe - 
That laſt infirmity df noble mind) 

o ſcorn delights, and live laborious days; 

But the fair Guerdon when we hope to find, 

Ind think to burſt out into ſudden blaze, 

omes the blind Fury with th' abhorred ſhears, 
and ſlits the thin-ſpun life——-But not the praiſe, 
":zbys reply'd, and touch'd my trembling ears: 
ane is no plant that grows on mortal ſoil, 

or in the gliſtering foil > 

det off to th' world, nor in broad rumour lies; 

ut lives and ſpreads aloft by thoſe pure eyes 

nd perfect witneſs of all-judging 7ove : 

% he pronounces laſtly on each deed, 


Vi ſo much fame in Heav'n expect thy meed. 


- 
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O Fountain Arethuſe, and thou honour'd floud, 
Smooth-ſliding Mincius, crown'd with vocal reeds, 
That ſtrain I heard was of a higher mood: 

But now my Oate proceeds, 


4 
( 
And liſtens to the Herald of the Sea, X 
That came in Neptune's plea ; x | | 
He aſk'd the Waves, and afſk'd the Felon Winds, | 
What hard miſhap hath doom'd this gentle Swain ; 
And queſtion'd every guſt of rugged winds, | | 
That blows from off each beaked Promontory : a 
They knew not of his ſtory, , 
And ſage Hippotades their anſwer brings, 
That not a blaſt was from his dungeon ſtray'd, 7 
The air was calm, and on the level brine, 4 
Sleek Panope with all her ſiſters play d. T 
It was that fatal and perfidious Bark, y 
Built in th' eclipſe, and rigg'd with curſes dark, 0 
That ſunk ſo low that facred head of thine. 0 
Next Camus, reverend Sire, went footing flow, L 
His Mantle hairy, and his Bonnet ſedge, A 
Inwrought with figures dim, and on the edge Br 
Like to that ſanguine flower inſcrib'd with woe : I. 
Ah! who hath reſt (quoth he) my deareſt pledge ? Ti 
Laſt came, and laſt did go T 
The Pilot of the Galilcarn lake; Th 
Two maſſy Keys he bore of metals twain, W 
(The Golden opes, the Iron ſhuts amain) An 
He ſhook his miter'd locks, and ſtern beſpake : Big 
How well could I have ſpar'd for thee, young ſwain, ho 
Anow of ſuch as for their bellies ſake b To 
Creep and intrude, and climb into the fold ? For 
Of other care they little reck ning make, Let 
Than how to ſcramble at the ſhearers feaſt, Ah 
And ſhove away the worthy bidden gueſt ; Wa 
Blind mouths! that ſcarce themſelves know how to hold Wh 
Wh 


hat 


A ſheep-hook, or have learn'd avght elle the leaſt 
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That to the faithful Herdman's art belongs ! 
What recks it them? What need they? They are ſped ; 
And, when they liſt, their lean and flaſhy ſongs 
Grate on their ſcrannel Pipes of wretched ftraw ; 
The hungry ſheep look up, and are not fed, 
But ſwoln with wind, the rank miſt they draw, 
Rot inwardly, and foul contagion ſpread: 
Befides what the grim Wolf with privy paw 
Daily devours apace, and nothing fed, 
But that two-handed engine at the door 
Stands ready to ſmite once, and ſmite no more. 


Return, Alpheus, the dread voice is paſt, 
That ſhrunk thy ſtreams ; Return, Sicilian Muſe 
And call the Vales, and bid them hither caft 
Their Bells, and Flourets of a thouſand hues. 
Ye yalleys low, where the mild whiſpers uſe, 
Of ſhades, and wanton winds, and guſhing brooks, 
On whoſe freſh lap the ſwart Star ſparely looks, 
Throw hither all your quaint enamel'd eyes, 


That on the green turf ſuck the honied ſhowers. 
And purple all the ground with vernal flowers. 
Bring the rathe Primroſe, that forſaken dies, 
The tufted Crow-toe,- and pale Jeſſamine, 

The white Pink and the Panſie freakt with jeat, 


The glowing Violet, 

The muſk-roſe, and the well-attir'd Woodbine, 

With Cowſlips wan that hang the penſive head, 

And every flower that ſad embroidery wears: 

Bid Amaranthus all his beauty ſhed, . 

And Daffadillies fill their cups with tears, 

To ſtrew the Laureat Herſe where Lycid lies. 

For ſo to interpoſe a little eaſe, | 

Let our frail thoughts daily with falſe ſurmiſe. 

Ah me! Whilſt thee the ſhores, and ſounding Seas 

Waſh far away, where-e'er thy bones are hurl'd, 

Whether beyond the ſtormy Hebrides, 

Where thou perhaps under the whelming tide Ps 
t 
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Viſit'ſt the bottom of the monſtrous world ; 

Or whether thou, to our moiſt vows deny'd, _ 
Sleep'ſt by the fable of Bellerus old, | 
Where the great Viſion of the guarded Mount 
Looks tow'rd Namanacas and Bayona's hold ; 

Look homeward Angel now, and melt with ruth, 
And, O ye Dophins, waft the hapleſs youth. 


| Weep no more, woful Shepherds, weep no more; 
| For Lycidas, your forrow, is not dead; 
Sunk though he be beneath the watry floor, 
So finks the day-ſtar in the Ocean-bed, 
And yet anon repairs his drooping head, FEA 
And tricks his beams, and with new-ſpangled Ore 
Flames in the forehead of the morning ſky : 
So Lycidas ſunk low, but mounted high, | 
Through the dear might of him that walk'd the waves, 
= Where other groves, and other ſtreams along, 
With Nectar pure his oczy Locks he laves, 
And hears the unexpreſſive nuptial Son 
In the bleſt Kingdoms meek of joy and love. 
There entertain him all the Saints above, 
In ſolemn troops, and ſweet Societies, 
That ſing, ne > ares in their glory move, 
And wipe the tears for ever from his eyes. 
Now, Lycidas, the Shepherds weep no more; 
—_— thou art the Genius o — 
n thy large recompenſe, and ſhalt 
To all that mane te that perilous floud. 


Thus ſang the uncouth Swain to th' oaks and rills, 
= While the ſtill morn went out with Sandals gray; 
He touch'd the tender ſtops of various Quills, 
With eager thought warbling his Dorick lay. 
And now the Sun had ftretch'd out all the hills, 
And now was dropt into the Weſtern Bay ; 
At laſt he roſe, and twitch'd his Mantle blue; 
= 1o-morrow to freſh Woods, and Paſtures new, 
| 44] | L' Altegre. 
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Hs loathed Melancholy, 
Il 


Of Cerberus and blackeſt midnight born, 

Stygian Cave forlorn, 
Mongſt horrid ſhapes, and ſhrieks, and ſights unholy, 
Find out ſome uncouth cell, ; 
Where brooding darkneſs ſpreads his jealous wings, 
And the night-Raven ſings ; | 
There under Ebon ſhades, and low-brow'd Rocks, 
As ragged as thy Locks, 


= >.> + 
— . 


— In dark C:mmerian deſart ever dwell. 
n come thou Goddeſs fair and free, 
== In Heay'n yclep'd Euphroſyne, 

= And by men heart-eaſing Mirth, 

Whom lovely Yenus at a birth 

Vith two Siſter-Graces more 
Tolvy-crowned Bacchus bore ; 

Or whether (as ſome Sages ſing) 

The frolick Wind, that breathes the Spring, 
hr with Aurora playing, 

As he met her once a Maying, 

There on beds of Violets blue, 

And freſh-blown Roſes waſht in dew, 

Fill d her with thee, a daughter fair, 

d buckſom, blith, and debonair ; 

life thee, Nymph, and bring with thee 
«and youthful Jollity, 


Quips 
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Quips and Cranks, and wanton Wiles, 
Nods, and Becks, and wreathed Smiles, 
Such as hang on Hebe's cheek, 

And love to live in dimple ſleek ; 
Sport, that wrinkled Care derides, 
And Laughter, holding both his ſides. 
Come, and trip it, as you go, 

On the light fantaſtick toe: 

And in thy right hand lead with thee 
The Mountain Nymph, ſweet Liberty; 
And if I give the honour due, 

Mirth, admit me of thy crew, 

To live with her, and live with thee, 
In unreproved pleaſures free; 

To hear the Lark begin his flight, 

And ſinging ſtartle the dull night, 
From his watch-tow'r in the ſkies, 

Till the dappled dawn doth riſe ; 

Then to come in ſpight of ſorrow, 

And at my window bid good morrow, 
Through the Sweet-Briar, or the Vine, 
Or the twiſted Eglantine: | 

While the Cock with lively din 
Scatters the rear of darkneſs thin ; 
And to the ſtack, or the Barn-door, - 
Stoutly ſtruts his Dames before. 

Oft liſt'ning how the Hounds and Horn 
Chearly rouſe the ſlumbring morn, 
From the fide of ſome Hoar Hill 
Through the high wood echoing ſhrill, 
Sometime walking not unſeen 
By Hedge-row Elms, on Hillocks green, 
Right againſt the Eaſtern gate, 

Where the great Sun begins his ſtate, 
Rob'd in Flames, and Amber light, 
The Clouds in thouſand Liveries dight. 
While the plow-man near at hand 
Whiltles o'er the furrow'd Land, 
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And the Milkmaid ſinging blithe, | 
And the Mower whets his Scythe, 
And every Shepherd tells his tale 
Under the Hawthorn in the dale. 
Straight mine eye hath caught new pleaſures, 
Whilſt the Landſkip round it meaſures ; 
Ruſſet Lawns, and Fallows gray, 
Where the nibbling flocks do ſtray. 
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Mountains, on whoſe barren breaſt 
The labouring Clouds do often reſt, 
Meadows trim with Daiſies pride, 
Shallow Brooks, and Rivers wide; 
Towers and Battlements it ſees 
Boſom'd high in tufted Trees, 

Where perhaps ſome beauty lies, 

The Cynoſure of neighbouring Eyes, 
Hard by a Cottage chimney ſmokes, 
from betwixt two aged Oaks, 

Where Corydon and Thyr/is met, 

ire at their ſavory dinner ſet 
Herbs and other Country Meſles, 
Which the neat-handed Phillis dreſſes; 
And then in haſte her Bower ſhe leaves, 
With Theflybs to bind the Sheaves; 

0 if the earlieſt Seaſon lead 

Tothe tann'd Haycock in the Mead, 
vmetimes with ſecure delight 

The up-land Hamlets will invite, 

nen the merry Bells ring round, 

ind the jocond rebecks ſound 

Jo many a Youth, and many a Maid, 
being in the chequer'd Shade; 

had — 9 old come forth to play 
ua Sunſhine Holy-day, 

ll the live-long Day-light fail; 

ten to the ſpicy nut-brown Ale, 


"With tories told of many a feat, 
M 


How 
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How Fairy Mab the junkets eat; 

She was pinch*d, and pull'd, ſhe ſaid, a 
And be by Frier's Lanthorn led; 

Tells how the drudging Goblin ſweat, 

To earn his Cream- bowl duly ſet, 
When in one night *ere glimpſe of morn, 
His ſhadowy Flail bath threſh'd the Corn, 
Trat ten day-labourers could not end, 

Then lies him down the Lubbar Fiend, 
And ſtretch'd out all the Chimney's length, 
Baſks at the fire his hairy ſtrength ; 
And Crop-full out of doors he flings, 

Fre the firſt Cock his Mattin rings. 

'Thus done the Tales, to bed they creep, 

By whiſpering Winds ſoon lull'd aſleep. 
Towred Cities pleaſe us then, 

And the buſie humm of men, / 
Where throngs of Knights and Barons bold, 
In weeds of Peace high triumphs hold ; 
With ſtore of Ladies, whoſe bright Eyes 
Rain influence, and judge the prize 

Of Wit or Arms, while both contend 

To win her Grace, whom all commend, 
There let Ehmen oft appear 

In Saffron robe, with Taper clear, 

And pomp, and feaſt, and revelry, 

With maſk, and antique Pageantry, 

Such ſights as youthful Poets dream 

On Summer Eves by haunted ſtream. 

Then to the well-trod Stage anon, 

If Johnſen's learned Sock be on, 

Or ſweeteſt Shakefprar, fancy's child, 
Warble his native Wood-notes wild ; 

And ever againſt eating Cares 

Lap me in ſoft Lydian Aires, 

Married to immortal verſe, 

Such as the meeting Soul may pierce 

In notes with many a winding bout 


0f linked ſweetneſs long drawn out, 
With wanton heed, and giddy cunning, 
The melting voice through mazes running, 
Unwiſting all the chains that tye 

The hidden ſoul of harmony : 

That Orpheus ſelf may heave his head 
from golden ſlumber on a Bed 

N heapt Eh/ian flowers, and hear 

ich ſtrains as would have won the ear 

H Pluto, to have quite ſet free 

s half-regain'd Eurydice. 

teſe delights if thou canſt give, 

th with thee I mean to live, 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſons. 135 


126 Poem on ſeveral Occafions. | 


[1 Penſeroſo. 
Ence vain deluding joys, 
The brood of folly without father bred, 
ow little you beſted, | 
Or fill the fixed mind with all your toys; 
_— in ſome idle brain, _ 
And fancies fond with gaudy ſha els, 
As thick and r 8 5 See 
As the gay motes that people the Sun-beams, 
Or likeſt hovering dreams, 
The fickle Penſioners of Morpheus train, 
But hail ! thou Goddeſs, ſage and holy, 
Hail! divineſt Melanchoy, 
Whoſe Saintly viſage is too bright 
To hit the Senſe of human fight ; 
And therefore to our weaker view 
O'er-laid with black, ſtaid Wiſdom's hue: 
Black, but ſuch as in eſteem, 
Prince Memron's Siſter might beſeem; 
Or that ſtarr'd Erhiope _ that ſtrove - 
To ſet her beauty's praiſe above 
Ihe Sea-Nymphs, and their powers offended ; 
Yet thou art higher far deſcended ; 
Thee bright-hair'd Y long of yore 
To ſolitary Saturn bore ; 
His daughter ſhe (in Saturn's reign 
Such mixture was not held a ſtain) 
Of: in glimmering bow'rs, and glades, 
He met her, and in ſecret ſhades o 
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Of woody 1da's inmoſt grove, 
While yet there was no fear of Jove. 
Come penſive Nun, devout and pure, 
Sober, ſtedfaſt, and demure, 
All in robe of darkeſt grain, 
Flowing with majeſtick train, 
And ſable ſtole of Cypre/ſs Lawn, 
Over thy decent ſhoulders drawn. 
Come, but keep thy wonted ſtate, 
With,even-ſtep, and muſing gate, 
And looks commercing with the ſkies, 
Thy rapt ſoul fitting in thine eyes: 
There held in holy paſſion ſtill, 
Forget thyſelf to Marble, till 
With a ſad leaden downward caſt, 
Thou fix them on the earth as faſt : 
And join with thee calm Peace, and Quiet, 
Spare Faſt, that oft with Gods doth diet, 
And hears the Muſes in a ring - 
Ay round about Fove's Altar ſing; 
And add to theſe retired Leiſure, 
That in trim Gardens takes his pleaſure. 
But firſt, and chiefeſt, with thee bring, 
Him, that yon ſoars on golden wing, 
Guiding the fiery-wheeled throne, 
The Cherub Contemplation, 
And the mute Silence hiſt along; 
'Leſs Philomel will deign a Song, 
In her ſweeteſt, ſaddeſt plight, 
dmoothing the rugged brow of night; 
While Cynthia checks her Dragon yoke 
Gently o'er th' accuſtom'd Oak: 8 
Sweet Bird, that ſhunn'ſt the noiſe of folly,. 
Moſt muſical, moſt melancholy ! 
The chauntreſs of the Woods among 
l woo to hear thy Even- Song; 
And miſſing thee, I walk unſeen 
On the dry ſmooth-ſhaven wg 
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o behold the wand'ring Moon 
Riding near her higheſt noon, 
ike one that had been led aſtray 
Through the Heav'ns wide pathleſs way; 
And o't, as if her head ſhe bow'd, 
Stooping through a fleecy cloud, 
Oft on a Plat of riſing ground 
hear the far off Curfeu ſound, 
Dver ſome wide-water'd ſhoar, 
Swinging flow with ſullen roar. 
Or if the Air will not permit, 
Some ſtill removed place will fit, 
EW here glowing Embers through the room 
Teach light to counterſeit a gloom; 
Far from all reſort of mirth, 
Save the Cricket on the hearth, 
Or the Belman's drowſie charm, 
To bleſs the doors from nightly harm. 
Or let my Lamp at midnight hour 
Be ſeen in ſome high lonely 'Tow'r, 
Where I may oft out watch the Bear, 
With thrice great Hermes, or unſphear 
The ſpirit of Plato, to. unfold 
Whzt Worlds, or what vaſt Regions hold 
Th' immortal Mind, that bath ſorſook 
Her manſion in this fleſhly nook : 
And of thoſe Demons, that are found 
In fre, air, flood, or under ground, 
| Whoſe power hath a true conſent 
With Planet, or with Element. 
Sometimes let gorgeous Tragedy 
In ſcepter'd Pall come ſweeping by, 
Preſenting Thebes or Pelops' line, 
Or the tale of Troy divine : 
Or what (though rare) of later age, 
| Ennobled hath the Buſkin'd ſtage. 
But, O ſad Virgin, that thy power 
Might raiſe Mujzus from his bower, 
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did the Soul of fin 

h notes as, warbled to the ſtrin 

Iron tears down Pluto's Cheek, 

4 made Hell grant what Love did ſeek ; 
call up him that left half told 

e ſtory of Cambuſcan bold, 

Canball, and of Algarfife, 

d who had Canace to wife, 

at own'd the virtuous Ring and Glaſs, 

dof the wondrous Horſe of Braſs, 

which the Tartar King did ride ; 

dif ought elſe, great Bards beſide, 

ye and ſolemn tunes have ſung, 

Turnies and of Trophies hung ; 

Foreſts, and Inchantments drear, 

ere more is meant than meets the ear. 
us, night, oft ſee me in thy pale career, 
| civil-ſuited Morn appear, 

trickt and frounc't, as ſhe was wont, 

ith the Att ek Boy to hunt, 

tcherchef't in a comely Cloud, 4 

bile rock ing Winds are piping lou 

uher'd as a ſhower aal wa 

den the guſt hath blown his fill, 

ling on the ruſsling Leaves, - 
th minute drops from off the Eaves. 

when the Sun begins to flin 

laring beams, me, Goddeſs bring 
arched walks of twilight groves, 
Lihadows brown, that * 2 loves, 

fine, or monumental Oak, 

dere the rude Ax with heaved ſtroke 
never heard the Nymphs to daunt, 
ght them from their hallow'd haunt; 
te in cloſe covert by ſome brook, by 
ger no profaner eye may look, 

e me from Day's gariſh eye, 

ue the Bee with honied thigh, 
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That at her flow'ry work doth fing, 
And the Waters murmuring, 
With ſuch conſort as they | 
Entice the dewy-feather'd Sleep; 
And let ſome ſtrange myſterious dream 
Wave at his wings in airy ſtream, 
Of lively portraiture diſplay'd, 
Softly on my eye-lids laid: 2 
And, as I wake, ſweet muſick breathe 
Above, about, or underneath, 
Sent by ſome ſpirit to mortals good, 
Or th' unſeen Genius of the Wood. 
But let my due feet never fail 
To walk the ſtudious Cloyſters pale, 
And love the high embowed Roof, 
With antique Pillars maſſy proof, 
And ſtoried Windows richly dight, 
Caſting a dim religious light: | 
There let the pealing Organ blow, 
To the full-voic'd Choir below, 
In Service high, and Anthems clear, 
As may with ſwiftneſs through mine ear 
_ Difſolve me into extaſies, 
And bring all Heav'n before mine eyes. 
And may at laſt my weary age 
Find out the peaceful hermitage, 
The hairy Gown, and moſſy Cell, 
Where I may fit, and rightly ſpell 
Of every Star that heav'n doth ſhew, 
And every Herb that fips the dew ; 
Till old experience do attain 
To ſomething like Prophetic ſtrain. 
Theſe pleaſures, Melarchoby, give, 
And 1 with thee will chooſe to live. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


. Lag 


Poems on ſeveral Orcafims.. 141 


ARCADE S. 


part F an Entertainment preſented to the 
Counteſs Dowager of Derby at Hare- 

field, by ſome Noble Perſons of her 

Family, who appear on the Scene in Pa- 


firal Habit, moving toward the Seat of 
State, with this Song. 


1. SONG. 

OOK Nymphs, and Shepherds look! 
What ſudden blaze of Majeſty 
that which we from hence deſcry, 
0 divine to be miſtook? 
This, this is ſhe | 
0whom our vows and wiſhes bend, 
gere our ſolemn ſearch hath end. 
ne, that her high worth to raiſe, 
n d erſt ſo laviſh and _— 
e may juſtly now accule 
tration from her praiſe ;- 
leſs than half we find expreſt, 
ly bid conceal the reſt. 
what radiant ftate ſhe ſpreads, 
arcle round her ſhining throne, 
ting her beams like filver threads: 
5 tais is ſhe alone, 
itting like a Goddeſs bright, 
i the center of her light. 
it ſhe the wiſe Latona be, 
tte towred Cybele, 
ther of a hundred gods, 

dares not give her odds: 


Who 


- 


142 Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 
Who had thought this clime had held 
A Deity ſo unparalleVd ? 


| As they come forward, the Genius of the Wood appears, and 


turning toward them, ſpeaks. 


Gen. Stay gentle Swains ; for tho' in this diſguiſe, 


I ſee bright honour ſparkle through your eyes, 
Of famous Arcady ye are, and ſprung 

Of that renowned flood, ſo often ſung, 

Divine Ahpheus, who by ſecret fluce, 

Stole under Seas to meet his Arethuſc; 

And ye the breathing Roſes of the Wood, 
Fair filver-buſkin'd Nymphs as great and good, 
I know, this queſt of yours, and free intent 
Was all in honour and devotion meant 

To the great Miſtreſs of yon princely ſhrine, 
Whom with low reverence I adore as mine, 
And with all helpful ſervice will comply 

To further this night's glad ſolemnity 3 
Andlead ye, where ye may more near behold 
What ſhallow-ſearching Fame hath left untold: 
—.— I full oft amidſt theſe ſhades alone 
Have fat to wonder at, and : 

For know, by lot from waa Ry pow'r 
Of this fair Wood, and live in Oak'n bow'r, 
To nurſe the ſaplings tal}, and curl the grove 
With Ringlets quaint, and wanton * 
And all my Plants I fave from nightly il 

Of noiſom winds, and blaſting Vapours chill ; 
And from the Boughs bruſh off the evil dew 
And heal the harms of thwarting thunder blue, 
Or what the croſs dire- looking Planet ſmites, 
Or hurtful Worm with canker'd venom bites. 
When Ev'ning gray doth riſe, I fetch my round 
Over the mount, and all this hallow'd. ground, 
And early, ere the odorous breath of morn 


Awakes the ſlumbring leaves, or taſſel'd horn 


Shakes 


— 
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Shakes the high thicket, haſte I all about, | 
Number my ranks, and viſit every ſprout 

With puiſſant words, and murmurs made to bleſs : 
But elſe in deep of night, when drowſineſs 

Hach lockt up mortal ſenſe, then liſten I 

To the celeſtial rens harmony, 2 

That fit upon the nine enfolded Spheres, 4 
And ſing to thoſe that hold the vital ſhears, 

And turn the Adamantine ſpindle round, 

On which the fate of gods and men is wound, * 
Sch ſweet compulſion doth in muſick lie, 

Tolull the daughters of Nece//ity, 

And keep unſteady Nature to her law, 

And the low world in meaſur'd motion draw 

Aſter the heavenly tune, which none can hear 

Of humane mould with groſs unpurged ear; 

And yet ſuch muſick worthieſt were to blaze 

The peerleſs height of her immortal praiſe, 

Whoſe luſtre leads us, and for her moſt fit, 

If my inferior hand or voice could hit 

limitable ſounds : yet as we go, 

What-e'er the ſkill of leſſer gods can ſhow, 

Iwill aſſay, her worth to celebrate; 

And ſo attend ye tow'rd+her glittering ſtate : 

Where ye may all that are of noble 

Approach, and kiſs her ſacred veſtures hem. 


22. SONG. 
Oer the ſmooth enamel'd green, 
Vhere no print of ſtep hath . 
Follow me, as I fin 
Ard touch the whrbled ſtring. 
Under the ſhady roof 
Of branching Elm ftar-proof, 
Follow me. \ 
will bring you where ſhe fits, 
Cid in ſplendor, as befits 
Her Deity. 


hake; 


Such 
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Such a rural n 
3. SONG. 
Nymphs and Sh dance no more 


By ſandy Laden's lillied banks; 
On old Lycexs, or Cylleve hoar 
jo ow in — ht ranks : 
Through Erymanth your loſs deplore, 
A better ſoil ſhall give ye . 
From the ſtony Menalus 
Bring your Flocks, and live with us ; 
Here ye ſhall have greater 
To ſerve the Lady of this 
Through Syrinx your Pas Miſtreſs were, 
Yet Syrinx well might wait on her. 
Such a rural 
All Arcadia hath not ſeen. 


Preſented at 
LUDLOW-CASTLE, 
> O36 


Before the Earl of BRIDOGEWAT ER, then 
Preſident of WALES, 
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The Copy of a Letter written by Sir 
HexnRY WooTox, to the Author, up- 
on the following Poem, 


From the College, this 143th of April, 1638. 


SIR, | 

T was a ſpecial Favour, when you lately beflouFd upon me 
| bere the firſt Taſte of your Acquaintance, though no bonger | 
hen to make me know that I wanted more Time to value 
þ, and to enjoy it righth ; and in Truth, if I could then have 
ind your farther flay in theſe parts, which I under- 
d afterwards by Mr. H. 1 uv. have been bold in our © 
whar phraſe," to mend my draught, ( for you left me with an 
ume thirſt ) and to have begged your converſation again, 
auh with your ſaid learned Friend, at a poor meal or tauo, 
bat wwe might have banded together ſome good Authors F the 
tient timo: Among which, I obſerved you to have been fa- 


dice your going you have charg'd me with new Obliga- 
un, beth for a very kind Letter from you, dated the fixth of 
ts Month, and for a dainty piece of entertainment which 
me therewith, Wherein I ſhould much commend the Tra- 
cl part, if” the Lyrical did not raviſb me with a certain 
Mrique delicacy in your Songs and Odes, whereunto I muſt 
nh confeſs to have ſeen yet nothing parallel in our Lan- 
ge: Ipſa mollities. But I muſt not omit ro tell you, that 
wy only owe you thanks for intimating unto me ( how mo- 
fy ſever the true Artificer. For the Work itſelf IHA 
* ſome good while before, with fingular delight, having 
and it from our common Friend Mr. R. in the very Che 
N 2 of” 


(148) / 

. of the late R's Poems, printed at Oxford, wwhereunts it wa; 

added (as I now ſuppoſe) that the Acceſſory might help out the 

' Principal, according to the Art of Stationers, and to leave the 
Reader Con la bocca dolce. 

Now, Sir, concerning your Travels, wherein J may chal. 
lenge a little more privilege of Diſcourſe with you I ſupjuſs 
you will not blanch Paris in your way; therefore I Fs 
bold to trouble you with a few Lines to Mr. M. B. whom you 
ſhall eaſih find attending the young Lord S. as his Gaverny 
and you may ſurely receive from him good directions for the 
ſhaping of your farther journey into Italy, where he. did r. 
fide by my choice ſome time for the King, after mine own 7. 

|, ceſs from Venice. 

| 1 ſhould think that your beft Line will be thorow th 
ewhole length of France to Marſeilles, and thence by Sta uh 
Genoa, - whence the 775 into Tuſcany is as Diurnal 1 a 
Graveſend Barge: ] haften, as you do, to Florence, or Siem, 

the rather to tell you a ſhort flory, from the intereft you hav 
given me in your ſafety. 

At Siena I was tabled in the Houſe of one Alberto Sci. 
ioni, an oll Roman Courtier in dangerous times, having 
en Steward to the Ducca di Pagliano, who with all his 
Family were flrangled, ſave this only man, that eſeajdby 
forefight of the Tempeſt: With him I had often much chat 9 
thoſe affairs ; into aubich he took pleaſure to look back from Hi 
native Harbour; and at my departure towards Rome (which 
had been the center of his experience) I had <von confidence e. 
nough to beg his advice, how I might carry my ſelf ſecurth 
there, without offence of others, or of mine own conſcience. 
Signior Arrigo mio (ſays he) I penfieri ſtretti, & il vio 
ſciolto, will go ſafely over the whole World : Of whith 
Delphian Oracle (for fo ] have found it) your judgment dith 
need no commentary; and therefore ( Sir ) I will commit you with 


it to the beſt of all ſecurities, God's dear Love, remaining 


Your Friend, as much at command 
as any of longer date, 


HEN WooToN 


(149 ).. : 
POSTSCRIPT.. 


SIR, 3 el | 
Have expreſly ſent this my Foot- Boy to prevent your” 
departure without ſome acknowledgment from me of 
the receipt of your obliging Letter, 'having myſelf thro? 
ſome buſineſs, I know not how, neglected the ordinary 
conveyance. In any part where I ſhall underſtand you 
fixed, I ſhall be glad, and diligent to entertain you with 
Home-Novelties ; even for ſome fomentation of our 


friendſhip, too ſoon interrupted in the Cradle. 


The Perſons. 
The attendant Spirit, afterwards bs the habit f 
| of Thyrſis. 
Comus with his Crew. 
The Lady. 
1 Brother. 
2 Brother. | 
Sabrina the Nymph, | Ll 


8 — 


2 


The chief Perſons who preſented, were, T 


The Lord Brackly.. 
Ar. Thomas Egerton bis Brother, 
The Lady Alice Egerton. | 


re, 


A. 


M A 8 


Preſented at 
LUDLOW-CASTLE, 1634. 


8 w * — 


— — 92 


The firſt Scene diſcovers a wild Wood. 


The attendant Spirit deſcends or enters, 


fore the ſtarry threſhold of Fove's Court 

147 manſion is, where thoſe immortal 
Sha 

Of bright aerial Spirits live inſphear'd ' 

In Regions mild of calm and ferene Air, 

Above the ſoak and ſtir of this dim ſpot, 

lich Men call Earth, and with low-thoughted care 

hn d, and peſter'd in this pin-fold here, 

ve to —— a frail and feveriſh Being, 

n of the Crown that Virtue gives, F 
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After this mortal change, to her true Servants 

Amongſt th* enthroned Gods on fainted ſeats. 

Yet ſome there be, that by due ſteps aſpire - 

To lay their juſt hands on that Golden Key, 

That the Palace of Eternity : 

To ſuch my errand is ; and but for ſuch, 

I would not ſoil theſe pure Ambroſial Weeds 

With the rank Vapours of this Sin-worn Mould. 
But to my taſk. Neptune, beſides the ſway 

Of ev'ry ſalt Flood, and each ebbing Stream, 

Took in by lot 'twixt high and neather Jove, 

Imperial rule of all the Sea-girt Iſles, 

That like to rich and various Gems inlay 


The unadorned boſom of the Deep, 


Which he, to grace his tributary Gods, 

By courſe commits to ſeveral Governments, 
And gives them leave to wear their Saphire Crowns, 
And wield their little Tridents; but this-Ifle, 
The greateſt and the beſt of all the Main, 

He quarters to his blue-hair'd Deities ; 

And all this tract that fronts the falling Sun 

A noble Peer of mickle truſt and power 

Has in his charge, with temper'd awe to guide 
An old, and haughty Nation, proud in Arms: 
Where his. fair off-ſpring, nurs'd in princely lore, 
Are coming to attend their Father's ſtate, 

And new-entrufted' Scepter, but their way 


Lies through the perplex'd paths of this drear Wood, 


The nodding horror of whoſe ſhady brows 
Threats the forlorn and wand'ring Paſlenger ; 
And here their tender age might ſuffer peril, 
But that by quick command from Sovereign Jouve 
I was difpatcht'for their defence and *s 
And liſten why ; for I will: tell ye now 
What never yet was heard in Tale or Song, 
Erom old or modern Bard, in Hall or Bower. 


Bacehs: 


OF ring 


His ori 


Th'exp 


Chances 1 
Wilt as 1 
ſhoot fi 
U now J 
Ms. my 
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Bacchus, that firſt from out the purple Grape 
Cruſht the ſweet poiſon of miſ-uſed Wine, 

After the Tuſcan iners transform'd, 

Coaſting the Tyrrhene ſhore, as-the winds liſted, 

On Circe's Iſland fell; (Who knows not Circe, 

The Daughter of the Sun; whoſe charmed Cup 
Whoever taſted, loſt his upright ſhape, 

And downward fell into a groveling Swine ?) 

This Nymph, that gaz'd upon his cluſtring locks,. 
With Ivy-Berries wreath'd, and his blithe youth, 
Had by him, ere he parted thence, a Son | 
Mach like his Father, but his Mother more, ] A 
Whom therefore ſhe brought up and Comus nam'd: 9 
Who ripe, and frolick of his full grown age, 

Roving the Celtick and Iberian fields, 

At laſt betakes him to this ominous Wood, 

And in thick ſhelter of black ſhades imbowr'd; 

Excels his Mother at her mighty Art, 

(fring to every weary Traveller 

His orient Liquor in a Cryſtal Glaſs, | 
To quench the drouth of Phebus, which as they taſte, 
(for moſt do taſte thraugh fond intemperate thirſt), 
doon as the Potion — 4 their human count'nance, . 
In expreſs reſemblance of the Gods, is chang'd 

lto ſome brutiſh form of Wolf, or Bear, 
r Ounce, or Tiger, Hog, or bearded Goat, 
All other parts remaining as they were; 
and they, ſo perfect is their miſery, 
Not once perceive their foul disfigurement, 
lu boaſt themſelves more comely than before, 
nd all their friends and native home forget, 
lo roll with pleaſure in, a ſenſual ſtie. | | 
Therefore, when any favour'd of high Fove, $f 
Clances to paſs through this advent'rous glade, | 
wilt as the Sparkle of a glancing Star 
| ſhoot from Heav'n, to give him ſafe convoy; 
s now I do: But firſt I muſt put off 


ch de my ie robes ſpun out of Vin Wooff, 


And: 


| 
4 
. 


And the gilded Car of Day 
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And take the weeds and likeneſs of a Swain, T 
That to the ſervice of this houſe belongs, N 
Who with his ſoft Pipe, and ſmooth dittied Song, Ar 
Well knows to till the wild winds when they roar, Ti 
And huſh the waving Woods; nor of leſs faith, | by 


And in this office of his Mountain watch Th 
Likelieſt, and neareſt to the preſent aid Th 
Of this occaſion. But I hear the tread - . 
Of hateful ſteps; I muſt be viewleſs now. Ni 


Comus enters with a Charming Rod in one hand, bin Glas Wl © 
in the other; with him a rout of Monſters headed like In 

' fundry-forts of wild Brafts, but otherewiſe like Men and Wh 
Momen, their el gliſtering ; they come in making a 
riotous and unruly noiſe, with Torches in their haudi. 


Comus. The Star, that bids the Shepherd fold, 
Now the top of Heay'n dath hold. | 


His: glowing Axle doth allay 

In the ſteep Atlantic ſtream, | 

And the ſlope Sun his upward beam 
Shoots againſt the duſky Pole, 

Pacing toward the other goal 

Of his Chamber in the Eaſt. 

Mean while welcome ſoy, and Feaſt, 
Midnight ſhout, and revelry, . 
Tipſie dance, and Jollity : 

Braid your Locks with roſie Twine, 
Dropping Odours, dropping Wine. 

Rigour now is gone to bed, 

And Advice with ſcrupulous head, 

Strict Age, and ſory Severity, 

With their grave Saws in ſlumber lie. 

We, that are of purer fire, 

Imitate the Starry Choir, 

Who in their nightly watchful Sphears, 
Lead indwift round the Months and Years. 


Poems * ſeveral Occaſions. 


The Sounds and Seas, with all their finny drove, 
Now to the Moon in wavering Morrice move, 
And on the tawny Sands and Shelves, | 
Trip the pert Fairies, and the dapper Elves; 

By dimpled Brook, and Fountain brim, 

The Wood-Nymphe, deckt with Daiſies trim, 
Their merry wakes and paſtimes keep : 

What hath Night to do with ſleep ? 

Night hath better ſweets to prove; 

Venus now wakes, and wakens Love. 

Come, let us our rites begin; | 

is only day-light that makes Sin, 

Which theſe dun ſhades will ne' er report. 

Hail, Goddeſs of Nocturnal ſport, 

Dark vail'd Cotytto, t' whom the ſecret flame 

Of midnight Torches burns; myſterious Dame, 
That ne'er art call'd, but when. the Dragon womb 
Of Stygian darkneſs ſpits her thickeſt gloom, 

And makes one blot of all the Air, | 
Stay thy cloudy Ebon Chair, 
Wherein thou rid'ſt with Herat', and befriend 
Us thy vow*d Prieſts, till utmoſt end 

Of all thy dues be done, and none left out; 

Ere the blabbing- eaſtern Scout, 

The nice Morn, on th' Indian ſteep 

From her cabin'd loop-hole peep, 

And to the tell-tale Sun deſcry 

Our conceal'd Solemnity. 

Come, knit hands, and beat the ground 

in a light fantaſtick-round. 


The 'Meaſure. 
Break off, break off; I feel the different pace 
Of ſome chaſte ſooting near about this ground. 


Run to your ſhrouds, within theſe Brakes and Trees; 


Our number may affright : Some Virgin ſure 

kor ſo I can diſtinguiſh by mine Art,) 

henighted in theſe Now to my charms, 
2 
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And to my wily trains. I ſhall ere long 

Be well - ſtock'd with as fair a herd, as graz d 
About my Mother Circe. Thus I hur 

My dazling Spells into the ſpungy air, 

Of pow'r to cheat the eye with blear illuſion, 
And give it falſe preſentments, leſt the place 
And my quaint habits breed aſtoniſhment, 

And put the Damſel to ſuſpicious flight; 
Which muſt not be: for that's againſt my courſe. 

J under fair pretence of friendly ends, 

And well-plac'd words of glozing courteſie, 
Baited with reaſons not unplaukble, 

Win me into the eaſy-hearted man, | 

And hug him into ſnares. When once her ey 

Hath met the virtue of this Magick duſt, 

I ſhall appear ſome harmleſs Villager, 

Whom thrift keeps up about his Country gear, 

But here ſhe comes, I fairly ſtep afide 

And hearken, if I may her buſineſs hear. 


The Lady Enters. 

This way the noiſe was, if mine ear be true, 
My beſt guide now methought it was the ſound 
Of Riot and ill manag'd Merriment, 

Such as the jocond Flute, or gameſome Pipe 
Stirs up among the looſe unletter'd Hinds, 
When for their teeming Flocks, and granges full 
In wanton dance they praiſe the bounteous Par, 
And thank the-Gods amiſs. I ſhould be loth 
To meet the rudeneſs, and ſwill'd inſolence 

Of ſuch late Waſſailers; yet O where elſe 
Shall I inform my unacquainted feet 

In the blind mazes of this tangl'd Wood ? 

My Brothers when they ſaw me wearied out 
With this long way, reſolving here to lodge 
Under the ſpreading favour of theſe Pines, 
:Stept, as they ſaid, to the next Thicket fide, 
To bring me Berries, or ſuch cooling fruit, 
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As the kind hoſpitible Woods provide. 
They left me then, wien the gray-hooded Ev'n 
Like a ſad Votariſt in Palmer's we:d 
Roſe from the hindmoſt wheels of Pabus wain. 
But where they are, and why they came not back, 
Is nw the labour of my thoughts; *tis likelieſt 
They had engag'd their wandring ſteps too far, 
And envious darkneſs, ere they could return, | 
Had ftole them from me; elſe, O thieviſh night, 
Why ſhould'ſt thou, but for ſome felonious end, 
In thy dark lanthorn thus cloſe up_the Stars, 
T:at Nature hung in Heav'n, and fill'd their Lamps 
With everlaſting oil, to give due light 
To the miſ-led and lonely Traveller ? 
This is the place, as well as I may gueſs, 
Wherce even now the tumult of 4 Mirch 
Was rife, and perfect in my liſt'ning ear; 
Yet n-ught but ſingle darkneſs do I find. 
What might this be? A thouſand fantsſies 
Begin to throng into my memory, 
Of calling ſhapes, and beck'ning ſhadows dire, 
And airy tongues, that ſyllable n ens names 
On Sands, and Shoars, and deſart Wilderneſſes. 
Theſe thoughts may ſtartle well, but not aſtound 
The virtuous mind, that ever walks attended 
By a ſtrong ſiding champion, Conſcience. 
U welcome, pure-ey'd faith, white-handed Hope, 
Thou hovering Angel girt with golden wings, 
and thou unblemiſht form of Chaitity 3 
I ſee ye viſibly, and now believe 
That he, the ſupreme Good, t'whom all things ill 
Are but as flaviſh officers of vengeance, | 
Would ſend a gliſt'ring Guardian, if need were 
To keep my life and honour unaſſail'd. 
Was I deceiv'd, or did a ſable cloud 
Turn forth her ſilver lining on the night, 
did not err, there dies u ſable clou 
T 75 forth her ſilver lining on — night, 
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And caſts a gleam over this tufted Grove. 
J cannot hallow to my Brothers, but 
Such noiſe as I can make to be heard fartheſt 

I'll venture, for my new enliven'd ſpirits 
Prompt me; and they perhaps are not far off, 


Ss ON. 


Viet Echo, feveeteſt Nymph, that liv'ft un 
8 ak th, aig et, 
By ſow Meander's margent green, 
And in the wiolet-embroider'd wale, 
Where the love-lorn Nightingale 
Nightly to thee her ſad Sang mourneth well ; 
Canf! thou not tell me of a gentle Pair 
That likeft thy Narciſſus are p 
O if thou have | 
Hid them in ſome "ry Cave 
| e, 3 7 Ws 
Saure Pucen-of Parly, Daughter of the Sphere ; 
So 3 nw be — to Fo Fg 5 
And give reſounding grace to all Heavn's harmonies, 


-Comus. Can any mortal mixture of Earth's mayld 
Breathe ſuch Divine inchanting raviſhment ? 
Sure ſomething holy lodges in that breaſt, 
And with theſe raptures moves the yocal air 
To teſtifie his hidden reſidence ; 
How ſweetly did they float upon the wings 
Of ſilence, through the empty vaulted night, 
At every fall ſmoothing the raven down 
Of A= till it ſmil'd: I have oft heard 
My Mother Circe with the Sirens three, 
Amidſt tbe flow'ry-kirtl:d Naiades, 
Culling their potent herbs, and baleful drugs, 
Who, as they ſung, would take the priſon d Soul, 
And lap it in EA; Scyila wept, 
And chid her barking waves into attention, 


And 
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And fell Charybdis murmur'd ſoft applauſe: Fa 
Yet they in pleaſing ſlumber lull'd the Senſe,  - * 
And in ſweet madneſs robb'd it of itſelf. | | 
But ſuch a ſacred, and home-felt delight, 

Such ſober certainty of waking Bliſs 

| never heard till now. T'll ſpeak to her, 

And ſhe ſhall be my Queen. Hail, foceign wonder, 
Whom certain theſe rough ſhades did never breeds 
Unleſs the Goddeſs that in rural ſhrine _ = 
Dwell'ſt here with Pan, or Silvan, by bleſt Song 
Forbidding every bleak unkindly Fog 

To touch the proſperous growth of this tall Wood. 

La. Nay, gentle S..epnerd, ill is loſt that praiſe, 
That is addreſt to unattending Ears: 6 
Not any boaſt of ſkill, but extreme ſhift 
How to regain my ſever'd company, 

Compell'd me to awake the courteous Echo, 
To give me anſwer from her moſſie Couch. 

Co. What chance, good Lady, hath bereft you t':us? 

La. Dim darkneis, and this leafy Labyrinth. 

Co, Could that divide you from near uſhering guides? 

La. They left me we:ry on a graſſie turf. - 

Co. By faiſhood, or diſcourtefie, or why ? 

La. To ſeek i'th' Vally ſome cool friendly Spring. 

Co. And left your fair fide all unguarded, Lady ? 

La. They were but twain, and purpos'd quick return, 

Co. Perhaps foreſlalling night prevented them. 

La. How eaſie my misfortune is to hit! | 

Co. Imports their loſs. beſide the preſent need? 

La. No leſs than if I ſhould my Brothers loſe. 

Co. Were they of m:nly prime, or youthful bloom? 

La. As ſmooth as Hebe's their unrazor'd lips. 

Co. Two ſuch I ſaw, what time the labour'd Oxe 
In his looſe traces from the ſurrow came, r 
And the ſwink't hedger at his ſupper ſat; 
| ſaw them under a green mantling Vine, 
That crawls along the ſide of yon ſmall hill, 
Fucking ripe eluſters from the tender ſhoots ; 

| O 2 Their 
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Their port was more than human, as they ſtood ; 


I took it for a fairy viſion 

Of ſome gay creatures of the Element, 

That in the colours of the Rainbow live, 

And play 1'th' plighted clouds, I was aw-ſtrook, 

And, as I paſt, I worſhipt ; if thoſe you ſeek, 

It were a journey like the path to Heav'n, 

To help you find them. 2 Gentle Villager, 

What readieſt way would bring me to that Place? 
Co. Due weſt it riſes from this ſnrubby point. 
La. To find out that, good Shepherd, I ſuppoſe 

In ſuch a ſcant allowance of Star- light 

Wou d over-taſk the beſt Land- Pilot's art, 

Without the ſure gueſs of well-practis'd feet. 


Co. I know ench lane, and every alley green, 
Dingle, or buſhy dell of this wild Wood, 

And every beſxy bourn from Tide to fide, 

Aly daily walks and ancient neighbourhood ; 

And if your ſtray attendance be yet lodg'd, 

Or ſhroud within theſe limits, 4 ſhall know 
Exe morrow wake, or the low-rooſted Lark 
From her thatch't pallat rowſe : if otherwiſe, 
I can conduct you, Lady, to a low 
Bat loyal cottage, where you may be ſafe 


Till further queſt. La. Shepherd, I take thy word, 


And truſt thy honeſt offer'd courteſie, 

Which oft is ſooner found in lowly ſheds 

With ſmoaky rafters, than in tap'ſtry Halls 

And Courts of Princes, where it firſt was nam'd, - 
And yet is moſt pretended: In a place 

Leſs warranted than this, or leſs ſecure, 

I cannot be, that I ſhould fear to change it. : 

Eye me, bleſt Providence, and ſquare my trial 


To my proportion d ſtrength. Shepherd, lead on. 


Enter the tavo Brothers. 


Fd. Bro. Unmuffle, ye faint Stars; and thou fair m_ 
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That wont'ſt to love the travellers benizo 
doop thy pale viſage through an amber cloud, 
And difinherit Chaos,” that reigns here 

In double night of darkneſs, and of ſhades : 

Or if your influence be quite dam'd u 

With black uſurping miſts, ſome gentle taper, 
Though a Ruſh Candle from the wicker hole 
Of ſome clay habitation, viſit us 

Vith thy long levell'd rule of ſtreaming light ; 
Ard thou ſhalt be our Star of 4rcagy, 

Of Trian Cynoſure. Y. Bro. Or if our eyes 
Be barr'd that happineſs, might we but hear 
The folded flocks pen'd in their watled cotes, 
Or ſound of paſtoral reed with oaten ſtops ; 

0: whiſtle from the Lodge, or village Cock 
Count the night-watches to his feathery Dames, 
'Twould be ſome ſolace yet, ſome little chearing 
In this cleſe Dungeon of innumerous boughs. 
But O that hapleis Virgin, our loſt ſiſter ! 
Where may ſhe wander now, whither betake her 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 161 


From the chill dew, amongſt rude burs and thiſtles? 


Perhaps ſome cold bank is her Boulſter now, 
Or 'gainſt the rugged bark of ſome broad Elm 


Leans her unpillow'd head, fraugbt with fad fears. 


What if in wild amazement, and affright, 
Or, while we ſpeak, within the direful graſp 
Of ſavage hunger, or of ſavage heat? 


El. Bro. Peace, Brother; be not over-exquiſite - 


To caſt the faſhion of uncertain evils ; 


for grant they be ſo, while they. reſt unknown, . 


What need a man foreſtall his date of grief, 
Ard run to meet what he would moſt avoid? 
Or if they be but falſe alarms of Fear, 

How bitter is ſuch ſelf-delvfion ? 

| co not think my Siſter ſo to ſeek, 

Ur ſo unprincipled in Virtue's book, . 


and the ſweet peace that goodneſs boſoms ever, 


a that the ſingle want of light and noiſe 
| 0, 


TT» 


(Not being in danger, as I truſt ſhe is not) 


And put them into miſbecoming plight. 
Virtue could ſee to do what Virtue would 
By her own radiant light, though Sun and Moon 
Were in the flat Sea ſunk : And Wiſdom's ſelf 
Oft ſeeks to ſweet retired Solitude; 

Where with her beſt nurſe, Contemplation, 

he plumes her feathers, and lets grow her wings, 
That in the various buftle of reſort 

Were all too ruffled, and ſometimes impair'd. 

He that has light within his own clear breaſt, 
May fit i'th' Center, and enjoy bright day; | 
But he, that hides a dark ſoul, and foul thoughts, 
Benighted walks under the mid-day Sun; 
Himſelf is his own dungeon. | 

Y. Bro. 'Tis moſt true, 

That muſing meditation moſt affects 

The penſive ſecrecy of deſart Cell, 

Far from the cheerful haunt of men and herds, 
And fits as ſafe as in a Senate Houſe : 
For who would rob a Hermit of his Weeds, 
His few-Books, or his Beads, or Maple Diſh, 
Or do his gray Hairs any violence ? 

But Beauty, like the fair Heſperian Tree 
Laden with blooming Gold, had need the guard 
Of Dragon watch with uninchanted eye, 

To fave her bloſſoms and defend her fruit 
From the raſh hand of bold incontinence. 

You may as well ſpread out the unſunn'd he:ps 
Of Miſer's Treaſure by an Out law's den, 
And tell me it is ſafe, as bid me hope 
Danger will wink on Opportunity, 

And let a ſing'e helpleſs Maiden paſs 
Unirjur'd in this wild ſurrouncing waſte, — 
Of night or lonelineſs, it recks me not ; 
fear the dread events that dog them both, 
Leſt ſome: ill-grecting touch attempt the perſon 


Could ſtir the conſtant mood of her calm Though', 


” >, 
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Of our unowned Sifter. | | 
.d. Bro. I do not, Brother, 

Infer, as if I thought my Siſter's ſtate 

Secure, without all doubt or controverſie: 

Yet where an equal poiſe of hope and fear 

Does arbitrate th' Event, my Nature is 

That I incline to hope rather than fear, 

And gladly ban'ſh ſquint ſuſpicion. 

My Siſter is not ſo defenceleſs left 7 

As you imagine; ſhe has a hidden ſtrength, 

Which you remember not. 
J. Bro. What hidden ſtrength, 

Unleſs the ſtrength of Heav'n, if you mean that? 
Elder Bro. I mean that too; but yet a hidden ſtrengch, 

Which, if Heav'n gave it, may be term'd her own: 

'Tis chaſtity, my Brother, chaſtity. 

She that has that, is clad in compleat ſteel. 

And like a quiver'd Nymph with Arrows keen 

May trace huge Foreſts, and unharbour'd Heaths, 

Infamous Hills, and ſandy perilous wilds ; 

Where, through the ſacred rays of Chaſtity, 

No Savage fierce, Banditti, or Mountaneer 

Will dare to ſoyl her Virgin purity : 

Yea there, where every deſolation dwells _ 

by grots, and. caverns ſhag'd with horrid ſhades, 

She may paſs on with unblench'd majeſty, 

B: it not done in pride, or in preſumption, 

dome ſay no evil thing that walks by night, 

In fog, or fire, by lake, or mooriſh fen, 

Blue meager Hagg, or ſtubborn unlaid Ghoſt, 

That breaks his magick chains at Curfeu time, 

No Goblin, or ſwart Fairy of the Mine, 

Hath hurtful power o'er true Virginity. ' 

Do ye believe me yet, or ſhall I call 

Antiquity from the o!d Schools of Greece, 

To teitifie the arms of Chaſtity ? 

Hence had the huntreſs Diana her dread bow, 

Far lilver-ſhafted Queen, for ever chaſte, 


=" 
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' Wherewith ſhe tam'd the brinded Lioneſs, 
And ſpotted mountain Pard, but ſet at nought 

The frivolous bolt of Cupid ; gods and men 
Fear'd her ſtern frown, and ſhe was Queen o'th' Woods, 
What was that ſnaky-headed Gorgon ſhield 
That wiſe Minerva wore, unconquer'd Virgin, 
Wherewith ſhe freez'd her foes to congeal'd ſtone, 
But rigid looks of chaſte auſterity, 

And noble grace, that daſh'd brute violence 
With ſudden adoration, and blank awe ? 

So dear to Heay'n is Saintly Chaſtity, 

That when a Soul is found {ſincerely ſo, 

A thouſand livery'd Angels lacquey her, 
Driving far off each thing of ſin and guilt, 
And in clear dream, and ſolemn viſion, 

Tell her of things, that no groſs ear can hear : 
Till oft converſe with heav'nly habitants 

Begin to caſt a beam on th' outward ſhape, 
The unpolluted Temple of the mind, 

And turn it by degrees to the Soul's eſſence, 
Till all be made immortal: but when Luſt, | 
By unchaſte looks, looſe geſtures, and foul talk, 
But moſt by leud and laviſh a& of fin, 

Lets in defilement to the inward parts, 

The Soul grows clotted by contagion, 
Imbodies, and imbrutes, till ſhe quite loſe 
The divine property of her firlt being. 

Such are thoſe thick and gloomy ſh:dows damp, 
Oft ſeen in Charnel Vaults, and Sepulchres, 
Lingring, and fitting by a new-made grave, 
As loth to leave the Body, that it lov'd, 
And linkt it ſelf by carnal ſenſuality 

To a degenerate and degraded ſtate. 

J. Bro. How charming is divine Philoſophy ! 
Not harſh, and crabbed, as dull fools ſuppoſe, 
But muſical as is Apollb's Lute, -\ 

And a perpetual feaſt of nectar'd ſweets, 
Where no crude ſurfeit reigns. . E/d. Bro. Liſt, liſt; I hear 
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dme far-off hallow break the filent Air. 
7. Bro. Methought ſo too; what ſhould it be? 
Ell. Bro. For certain 
Fither ſome one like us night-founder'd here. 
Or elſe ſome Neighbour Woodman, or, at worſt, 
me roving Robber calling to his fellows. | 
V. Bro. Heav'n keep my ſitter. Again! again! and 


el draw, and ſtand upon our guard. [near! 
Eld. Bra. I'll hallow ; 


If he be friendly he comes well; if not, 
Defence is a good cauſe, and heav'n be for us. 


The attendant Spirit, habited like a Shepherd. 


That hallow I ſhould know; what are you? ſpeak. 
"me not too near, you fall on Iron ſtakes elſe. J 
hir. What voice is that? my young Lord? ſpeak agen. | 
J. Bro. O brother, 't's my Father's Shepherd ſure. | 
Ell. Bro. Thyrfis ? whoſe artful {trains have oft delay'd: 

he huddling brook to hear his madrigal, 

id ſweeten'd ev'ry muſk-rofe of the dale? 

c m'ſt thou here, good Swain? hath any ram 

tt from the fold, or young Kid loſt his dam, 

|: fraggling Weather the pent flock forſook ? 

[ow could*ſt thou find this dark ſequeſter'd nook ? 

Hur. O my lov'd Maſter's heir, and his next joy, 

ame not here on ſuch a trivial toy 

a ſtray'd Ewe, or to purſue the ſtealth 

pilfering Wolf; not all the fleecy wealth 

nt doth inrich theſe downs, is worth a thought 

this my errand, and the care it brought. 

„O my Virgin Lady, where is ſhe ? 

chance ſhe is not in your company? 

Lid. Bro. To tell thee ſadly, Shepherd, without blame, 

our negle&, we loſt her as we came. 


den % Ah me unhappy! then my fears are true. | 
. % Bro, What fears, good Jh.? Prethee briefly 
Vir, I'll tell ye, 'tis not vain or fabulous, [ſhew. 
(Though 


— 
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(Though ſo efteem'd by ſhallow ignorance) | 
What the ſage Poets, taught by th' heav'nly Muſe, 
Story'd of old in high immortal verſe, 
Of dire Chimera's, and inchanted Iſles, 
And rifted Rocks, whoſe entrance leads to Hell; 
For ſuch there be, but unbelief is blind. 

Within the-navel of this hideous Wood, 
Immur'd in Cypreſs ſhades a Sorcerer dwells, 
Of Bacchus end of Circe born, great Camus, 
Deep {k:11'd in all his Mother's Witcheries ; 
And here to every thirſty wanderer, 
By fly enticement gives his baneful cup, 
With many murmurs mixt, whoſe pleaſing poiſon 
The viſage quite transforms of him that drinks, 
Ard the inglorious likeneſs of a beaſt 
Fixes inſtead, unmou!ding reaſon's mintage 
CharaQter'd in the face; this have I learnt, 
Tending my flocks hard by i'th' hilly crofts, 
That brow this bottom glade, whence night by night 
He and his monſtrous rout are heard to howl 
Like ſtabled Wolves, or Tigers at their prey, 
Doing abhorred rites to Hecate 
In their obſcured haunts of inmoſt bowers. 
Yet have they many baits, and guileful ſpells 
To inveigle and invite th* unwary ſenſe 
Of them, that paſs unweeting by the way. 
This evening late, by then the chewing flocks 
Had ta'en their ſupper on the ſavoury Herb 
Of Knot- groſs dew beſprent, and were in fold, 
I ſat me down to watch upon a bank 
With Ivy canopied, and interwove 
With flaunting Hony-ſackle, and begin, 
Wrapt in a pleaſing fit of Melancholy, 
To meditate my rural minſtrelſie, 
Till fancy had her fill; but ere a cloſe _ 
The wonted roar was up amidſt the Woods, 
And fill'd the air with barbarous diſſonance ; 
At which I ceas'd, and liſten'd them a while, 
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il an unuſual ſtop of ſudden filence | 

we reſpite to the drowſie frighted ſteeds 

hat draw the litter of cloſe-curtain'd ſleep, 

it laſt a ſoft and ſolemn breathing ſound 

boſe like a Ream of rich diſtill'd perfumes, 

Ind ſtole upon the Air, that even Silence 

Vas took ere ſhe was ware, and wiſht ſhe might 

Jeny her Nature, and be never more 

dll to be ſo diſplac'd. I was all ear, 

nd took in ſtrains that might create a Soul 

nder the ribs. of Death.; but O ere long 

eo well did perceive it was the voice 

my moſt honour'd Lady, your dear Siſter. 

Imaz'd I ſtood, harrow'd with grief and fear, 

Ind, O poor hapleſs Nightingale, thought J, 

ow ſweet thou ſing'ſt, how near the deadly ſnare! 

den down the Lawns I ran with headlong haſte, 

trough paths and turnings often trod by day, 

guided by mine ear I found the place 

dere that damn'd wiſard, hid in ſly diſguiſe, 

or ſo by certain figns I knew) had met 

ready, ere my beſt ſpeed could prevent, 

te aidleſs innocent Lady his wiſht prey; 

ho gently aſk'd if he had ſeen ſuch two, 

ppoling him ſome neighbour villager : 

ger I durſt not ſtay, but ſoon I gueſs'd 

t nere the two ſhe meant, with that I ſprung 

o ſwift light, till J had found you here. 

archer know I Rot. Y. Bro. O night and ſhades, 
W :re ye join'd with Hell in triple knot, 

geinſt th unarmed weakneſs of one Virgin | ; 
ane, and helpleſs! Is this the confidence 

u gave me, Brother? EJd. Bro. Yes, and keep it ſtill, 
an on it ſafely ; not a period 

abe unſaid for me: againſt the threats 

nalice or of ſorcery, or that power, 

ich erring men call Chance, this I hold firm, 

we may be afſax'd, but never hurt, 


Surpriz'd 
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Surpr. z d by unjuſt force, but not inthrall'd ; 


'Yea even that, which miſchief meant moſt harm, W 
Shall in the happy trial prove moſt glory. kn 
But evil on itſelf mall back recoil, | * 
And mix no more with goodneſs, when at laſt Tel 
Gather'd like ſcum, and ſettl'd to itſelf, F An 
It ſhall be in eternal reſtleſs change But 
Self. fed, and ſeIf.confumed.; if this fail, The 
The pillar'd firmament is rottenneſs,- But 
And earth's baſe built on ſtubble. But come, let's on: Þore 
Againſt th' oppoſing will and arm of Heav'n, Unk 
May n. ver this juſt Sword be lifted. up; Tre: 
But for that damn'd Magician, let him be girt nd 
With all the grieſly legions that troop - That 
Under the ſooty flag of Acberon, He e. 
Harpyes and Hyaras, or all the monſtrous forms and 
Twixt Africa and Inde, I'll find, him out, Gain 
And force him to reſtore his purchaſe back, Wc: 
Or drag him by the curls to a foul death, [purs 
Curs'd as his life. - h Till n 
Syir. Alas! good vent'rous Youth, But nc 
T love thy courage yet, and bold Empriſe, Tide 
But here thy Sword can do thee little ſtead ; aer“ 
Far other arms, and other weapons muſt and y 
Be thoſe, that quell the might of helliſh Charms: In 
He with his bare wand can unthread thy joynts, boldly 
And crumble all thy ſinews. Where 
Ed. Bro. Why prethee, Shepherd, and br 
How durſt thou then thy ſelf approach ſo near, And (hi 
As to make this Relation ? bit ſeiz 
Spir. Care and utmoſt ſhifts Fierce { 
How to ſecure the Lady from ſurpriſal, | r like 
Brought to my mind a certain Shepherd Lad, et wil 
Of ſmall regard to ſee to, yet well ſkill'd Ell 7 
In every virtuous Plant and healing Herb, And ſom 


That ſpreads her verdant leaf to th' morning ray; 
He lov'd me well, and oft would beg me ſing, 
Which when I did, he on the tender graſs 
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Would fit, and hearken ev'n to extaſie, | 
And in requital ope his leathern ſcrip, 

And ſhew me ſimples of a thouſand names, 
Telling their ſtrange and vigorous faculties. 
Amongſt the reſt a ſmall unſightly root, 

But of divine effect, he cull'd me out; 

The leaf was darkiſh, and had prickles on it, 
But in another Country, as he faid, 


Unknown, and like eſteem'd, and the dull Swain 
Treads on it daily with his clouted ſhoon, 
And yet more med'cinal is it than that M 

That Hermes once to wiſe ies gave; 

He call'd it Hæmom, and gave it me, 

and bad me keep it as of Sov'raign uſe 

Gainſt all inchantments, mildew, blaſt or damp, 
Or gaſtly furies apparition. 

[purs'd it up, but little reckoning made, 

Till now that this extremity compell'd, 

It now I find it true; for by this means 

knew the foul Inchanter, tho' diſguis'd, 

kxer'd the very lime-twigs of his ſpells, 

and yet came off: if you have this about you, 
will give you when we go) you may 

boldly aſſault the Necromancer's Hall; 

Where if he be, with dauntleſs hardihood, 


And ſhed the luſcious liquor on the ground; 

bit ſeize his wand, though he and his curſt crew 
fierce ſign of Battle ms. and menace high, 

Ir like the Sons of Vulcan vomit ſmoak ; 

et will they ſoon retire, if he but ſhrink. 

E/. Bro. Nyrſi, lead on apace, I'll follow thee ; 
nd ſome good Angel bear a ſhield before us, 


Bore a bright golden Flower, but not in this ſoil : 


and brandiſht blade ruſh on him, break his glaſs, | 


16g. 


The 


170 Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. Tha 
7 5 And 

The Scene changes to a flately Palace, ſes out with a Thi 
manner of deliciouſneſs : joft ' Muſick, Tables fore L 
with, all dainties. Comus appears with his rat, 
and the Lady ſet in an inchanted Chair, to whom he Tha 


offers his Glaſs, which ſhe puts by, and goes 
to riſe, 


Comus. Nay, Lady, fit; if I but wave this Wand, 
Your nerves are all chain'd up in Alabaſter, 
And you a Statue, or, as Daphne was, 

Root bound, that fled Apo/h. 

La. Fool, do not boaſt ; 

Thou canſt not touch the freedom of my mind 
With all thy Charms, although this corporal rind 
Thou haſt immanacled, while Heav'n ſees good. 

Co. Why are you vext, Lady ? why do you frown ? 
Here dwell no frowns, nor anger ; from theſe gates 
Sorrow flies far: See! here be all the pleaſures 
That fancy can beget on youthful thoughts, 

When the freſh blood grows lively, and returns 
Briſk as the April buds in Primroſe-ſeaſon. 
And firſt behold this cordial Julep here, . 
'That flames and dances in his cryſtal bounds, 
With ſpirits of balm, and fragrant Syrups mixt. 
Not that Nepentes, which the Wife of Thone, 
In Egypt gave to 7ove-born Helena, 

Is of ſuch power to ſtir up joy as this, 

To life ſo friendly, or ſo cool to thirſt. 

Why ſhould you be fo cruel to yoprſelf, 

And to thoſe dainty limbs, which Nature lent 
For gentle uſage, and ſoft delicacy ? 

But you invert the Cov'nants of her truſt, 

And harſhly deal, like an ill borrower, 
With that which you receiv'd on other terms, 
Scorning the unexempt condition, 

By which all mortal frailty muſt ſubſiſt, 
Refreſhment after toil, eaſe after pain, 
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That have been tir'd all day without repaſt, 
And timely reſt have wanted : but, fair Virgin; 
This will reſtore all ſoon. 

La. Twill not, falſe traitor, 
Twill not reſtore the truth and honeſty, 
That thou haſt baniſht from thy tongue with lyes. 
Was this the cottage, and the ſafe abode 
Thou told'ſt me of? What grim aſpects are theſe, | 
Theſe owly-headed Monſters? Mercy guard me! if 
Hence with thy brew'd inchantments, foul deceiver. | 
H & thou betray'd my credulous Innocence 
With viſor'd falſhood, and bafe forgery, 
And would'ſt thou ſeek again to trap me here | 
With lickeriſh baits, fit to inſnare a brute ? | 
Were it a draught for Juso, when ſhe banquets, | | 
| would not taſte thy treaſonous offer: none 'v 
Put ſuch as are good men can give good things, | 
And that, which is not good, is not delicious | 
Jo a well-govern'd and wiſe appetite. | 

Co. O fooliſhneſs of men ! that lend their ears | 
To thoſe budge Doctors of the Staic For; 
And fetch their precepts from the Cynic Tub, 
raiſing the lean and fallow Abſtinence. 
Wherefore did Nature pour her bounties forth 
With ſuch a full and unwithdrawing hand, 
Covering the Earth with odours, fruits, and flocks, 
Thronging the Seas with ſpawn innumerable, 
But all to pleaſe, and fate the curious taſte ? 
And ſet to work millions of ſpinning Worms, 
That in their green ſhops weave the ſmooth-hair'd filk, 
To deck her Sons; — that no corner might 
be vacant of her plenty, in her own loins 
dde hutcht th' all-worſhipt Ore, and precious Gems, 
To ſtore her children with? If all the world 
Should in a pet of temperance feed on Pulſe, 
Drink the clear ſtream, and nothing wear but Frieze, | 
Th' All- giver would be unthank'd, would be unprais'd, ll | 
Not half his riches * and yet deſpis d, 8 | 

2 18 


172 Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 


And we ſhould ſerve him as a grudging Maſter, 

As a penurious Niggard of his wealth, 

And live like Nature's baſtards, not her ſons, 

Who would be quite ſurcharg'd with her own weight, 

And ſtrangl'd with her waſte fertility ; ; | 

Th' earth cumber'd, and the wing'd air darkt with plumes, 

The herds would over. multitude their Lords, 

The Sea o'erfraught would ſwell, and th* unſought Diamonds 

Would ſo emblaze the forehead of the Deep, 

And ſo beſtud with Stars, that they below 

Would grow inur'd to light, and come at laſt 

To gaze upon the Sun with ſhameleſs brows. 

Liſt, Lady; be not coy, and be not coſen'd- 

With that ſame vaunted name Virginity : 

Beauty is Nature's coin, muſt not be hoarded, 

But mult be current, and the good thereof 

Conſiſts in mutual and partaken bliſs, 

Unſavoury in th* injoyment of itſelf ; 

If you let ſlip time, like a neglected roſe, 

It withers on the ſtalk with languiſh'd head. 

Beauty is Nature's brag, and muſt be ſhown 

In Courts, at Feaſts, and high Solemnities, 

Where moſt may wonder at the workmanſhip : 

It is for homely features to keep home, 

They had their name thence ; coarſe complexions, 

And cheeks of ſorry grain will ſerve to ply 

The ſampler, and to teize the houſewife's wooll. 

What need a vermil-tinQur'd lip for that, 

Love-darting eyes, or treſſes like the Mora ? 

There was another meaning in theſe gifts, 

Think what, and be advis'd ; you are but young yet. 
La, I had not thonght to have unlockt my lips 

In this unhallow'd air, but that this Jugler 

Would think to charm my Judgment, as mine Eyes, 

Obtruding falſe Rules, prankt in Reaſon's garb. 

I hate when vice can bolt her arguments, 

And virtue has no tongue to check her pride. 

Impoſtor, do not charge moſt innocent Nature, 
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4; if ſhe would her children ſhould be riotous x 
With her abundance ; ſhe, good catereſs, | 
Means her proviſion only to the good, 

That live according to her ſober laws, 

And holy dictate of ſpare Temperance. 

[f every juſt man, that now pines with want, 

Had but a moderate and beſeeming ſhare 

Of that, which >a ee Luxury 

Now heaps upon ſome few with vaſt exceſs, 
Nature's full bleſſings would be well diſpens'd, 
| unſuperfluous even proportion, 
And ſhe no whit encumber'd with her ſtore ; 
And then the giver would be better thank'd, 

His praiſe due paid: for ſwiniſh gluttony 
Ver looks to Heav'n amidſt his gorgeous feaſt, 
Bit with beſotted' baſe ingratitude- 
Cams, and blaſphemes his feeder: Shall I go on? 

r have I ſaid enough to him that dares 
Am his prophane tongue with contemptuous words 
Againſt the Sun-clad power of Chaſtity ? 
Jin would J ſomething ſay, yet to what end? 
Thou haſt nor Ear, nor Soul to ãpprehend 

he ſublime notion, and high myſtery 
tat muſt be.utter'd to unfold the ſage 
Ind ſerious doctrine of Virginity, 
Ind thou art worthy that thou ſhould'ſt not know 
ore happineſs than this thy preſent lot. 

joy your dear Wit, and gay Rhetorick, 
[at hath ſo well been taught her dazling fence, 

tou art not fit to hear thyſelf convinc'd; 
let ſhould: I try, the uncontrouled worth 
his pure cauſe would kindle my rapt ſpirits 
lo ſuch a lame of ſacred vehemence, . | 
at dumb things would be mov'd to ſympathize, | 
In the brute Earth would lend her nerves, and ſhake, 
il all thy magick ſtructures, rear'd ſo high, 
ere ſhatter'd into heaps o'er thy falſe head. 
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Co. She fables not; I feel that I do fear 

Her words ſet off by ſome ſuperior power : 

And tho' not mortal, yet a cold ſhudd'ring dew 

Dips me all o'er, as when the wrath of Zove 

Speaks thunder, and the chains of Erzbus 

To ſome of Saturn's crew. I muſt diſſemble, 

And try her yet more ſtrongly. Come, no more; 

This is mere moral babble, and direct | 

Againſt the Canon Laws of our Foundation; 

J muſt not ſuffer this, tis but the lees | 

And ſettlings of a melancholy blood: 

But this will cure all treig}t, one ſip of this 

Will bathe the drooping ſpirits in delight, 

Beyond the bliſs of 0 


The attendant Spirit comes in. 


Spir. What, have you let the falſe Enchanter ſcape? 


O ye miſtook, ye ſhould have ſnatch'd his wand, 
And bound him faſt ; without his rod revers'd, 
And backward mutters of diſſevering power, 
We cannot free the Lady that fits here 
In ſtony fetters fixt, and motionleſs: 
Yet ſtay, be not diſturb'd, now I bethink me, 
Some other means I have which may be us'd, 

hich once of Melibæus old I learnt, 

he ſootheſt Shepherd that e'er pip'd on Plains. 

There is a gentle Nymph, not. far from hence, 
That with moiſt curb ſways the ſmooth Severn ſtream, 
Sabrina is her name, a Yirgin pure ; 
Whilom ſhe was the daughter of Locring 
That had the Scepter from his Father Brute: 
She, guiltleſs damſel, flying the mad purſuit 
Of h r enraged Stepdoms Guendolen, 
Commended her fair innocence to the flood, 


1 
* 


reams. Be wiſe, and tate. 


The Brothers ruſh in with Swords drawn, aureſt hi 
Glaſs out of his hand, and break it againſt the Ground 
his Rout male fign of reſiſtance, but are all ariven in 
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That ſtay'd her flight with his eroſs- flowing courſe ; 
The water Nymphs, that in the bottom play'd, 

. Held up their pearled wriſts and took. her in, 

Bearing her ſtreight to aged Nereus' Hall; 

Who piteous of her woes, rear'd her lank head, 

And gave her to his daughters to imbathe 

In nectar'd lavers ſtrew'd with Aſphodil; 

Ard through the porch and inlet of each ſenſe 

Dropt in Ambroſial Oyls till ſhe reviv'd, 

And underwent a quick immortal change, 

Made Goddeſs of the River: ſtill ſhe retains 

Her Maiden gentleneſs, and oft at Eve 

Viſits the herds along the twilight meadows, - 

Helping all Urchin blaſt, and ill-luck ſigns 

That the ſhrewd medling Elf delights to make, 

Which ſhe with precious viol'd liquors heals. | 

For which the Shepherds at their Feſtivals | 

u C:rrol her pen loud in ruſtick lays, | 

And throw ſweet garland wreaths into her ſtream _ 

Of Pancies, Pinks and gaudy Daffadils. 9 

And, as the old Swain fad. ſhe can unlock - 

The cl:fping charm, and thaw the numbing ſpell 

If ſhe be right invok'd in warbled Song; 

For maidenhood ſhe loves, and will be ſwift 

To aid a Virgin, ſuch as was herſelf, 

In hard-beſetting need: this will I try, 

And add the pow'r of ſome adjuring verſe. 


SONG. 


| Gbrina fair, ' . 
N Lien where thou art fitting | 

Under the glaſſie, cool, tranſlucent Nawe, 

I. 2 Braids of Lillies knitting 

he hoſe train of thy Amber-droping Hair; 
Liten, for dear Honour s ſake, 
Grddeſe of the Silver Lale; 

Liſten aud ſaves 


) 
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Liſten and appear to us, b 
In name of great Oceanus, 
By the n Neptune s mace, 
And 7. e a, majeſtic pace, 
By hoary Nereus” wrinkled look, 
And the Carpathian wiſard's hook, 
By ſcaly Triton's winding thell, 
And old ſooth-ſaying 2 ſpell, 
By Leucothea's lovely hands, 
And her Son that rules the ſtrands, 
By Yeti“ tinſel-ſlipper'd feet, 
And the Songs of Sirens ſweet, 
By dead Parthenope's dear tomb, 
And fair Ligea's golden comb, 
Wherewith he ſits on diamond rocks, 
Sleeking her ſoft alluring locks, * 
By all the Nymph: that nightly dance 
Upon thy ſtreams with wily glance, 
Riſe, riſe, and heave thy roſie head 
From thy coral-pav'n bed, 
And bridle in thy headlong wave, 
Till thou our ſummons anſwer'd have. 
8 Liſten and ſave. 


Sabrina riſes, attended by Water- Nymphs, and figs, 


By the ruſhy-fringed bank, | 
Where grows the Willew, and the Ofier dank, 
My ſliding Chariot flays, 
Thick ſet with Agat, and the Azurn ſheen 
Of Turkis blue, and Emrauld green 
i That in the channel ſtrays, 
Whilſt from off the waters fleet 
Thus I ſet my printleſs feet 
O'er the Chrufliy's Velvet head, 
That bends not as I tread; 
Gentle Swain, at thy requeſt 
1 am here, . 
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dir. Goddeſs dear, | 
We implore thy powerful hand 
To undo the charmed band 
Ot true Virgin here diſtreſt, 
Through the force, and through the wile 
(f unbleſt inchanter vile. 

dab. Shepherd, tis my office beſt 
To help inſnared chaſtity ; 
Ighteſt Lady look on me, 
Thus J ſprinkle on thy breaſt 
Drops, that from my fountain pure, 
| have kept of precious cure; 
Thrice upon thy fingers UP, 

12 


Thrice upon thy rubied 

Next this marble venom'd ſeat 

Snear'd with gums of glutinous heat 
touch with chaſte palms moiſt and cold; 
Now the ſpell hath loſt his hold: 

d I muſt haſte ere morning hour 


0 wait in Anplitrite's bow'r. 
Sabrina deſcends, and the Lady riſer out of her Stat: 


hir. Virgin daughter of Lacrine, 
rung of old Anchiſes' line, 

ly thy brimmed waves for this 

Iteir full tribute never miſs 

om a thouſand pretty rills, | 

lat tumble down the ſnowy hills: 
immer drought, or ſinged air 

ver ſcorch thy treſſes Bir, 

ir wet October a torrent flood p 
ly molten cryſtal fill with mud, 
thy billows rowl aſhoar 

e Beryl, and the golden Ore ; 

wy thy lofty head be crown'd 

th many a Tower and Terraſs round, 
here and there thy banks upon 


Groves of Myrrh, and Cinnamon. Come, 


* ; 8 ; 7 | | 
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Come, Lady, while Heav'n lends us grace, | 

Let us fly this curſed place, | This 


Leſt the Sorcerer us intice 
With ſome other new device. 


Not a waſte, or needleſs ſound, . Nul 
Till we come to holier ground. ; | | "Fl 
J ſhall be your faithful guide „ 
Through this gloomy Covert wide: Bree 
And not many furlongs thence > Haw 
Is your Father's Reſidence, Meir 
Where, this night, are met in ſtate hd 
Many a friend to gratulate With 
His wiſh'd preſence, and beſide 7 
All the Swains that there abide, * Orr, 


With Jiggs, and rural dance reſort; 
We ſhall catch them at their ſport, 

And our ſudden coming there 

Will double all their mirth and chear. 
Come, let us haſte, the Stars grow high, ' 
But Night fits Monarch yet in the mid-fky. 


The Scene changes, preſenting Ludlow Town and ti 
Preſident's Cafile ; then come in Country Dancers, af 
hem the attendant Spirit, with the two Bratheri 6 
the Lady. | 


CONS. 


Spir. Back, Shepherds, back ; enough your play, Thithe 
Till next Sun-thine holiday: 
Here be without duck, or nod, And wi 
Other trippings to be trod 
Of Agbter toes, and ſuch Court guiſe ord, ; 
As Mercury did firſt deviſe, bi the 
With the mincing Dryades | 
On the Lawns, and on the Leas. Flowers 


id th 
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ther. 


N Lord and Lady bright, 
I have brought ye new delight, 
Hire behold ſo goodly grown 
Three fair branches of your ' own ; 
Brav'n hath timely try'd their youth, 
Neir faith, their patience, and their truth, 
lil ſent them here through hard aſſays 
With a Crown of deathleſs Praiſe, 
To triumph in victorious dance 


Orr ſenſual Folly, and Intemperance. 


dir. To the Ocean now I fly, 

And thoſe happy Climes, that lie 
Where day never ſhuts his eye, 

Up in the broad fields of the ſky : 
There I ſuck the liquid air, 

All amidſt the Gardens fair 

Of Heſperus, and his daughters three, 
That ſing about the golden tree. 
Along the criſped ſhades and bowers 
Revels the ſpruce and jocund Spring, 
The Graces, and the roſie-boſom'd Hours, 
Thither all their bounties bring; 
There eternal Summer dwells, 

Ard weſt-winds, with muſky wing 
about the cedarn Alleys fling 

lard, and Caffia's balmy ſmells. 

hi; there with humid bow, 
Waters the odorous banks, that blow 
Flowers of more mingled hew 

lan her purfled ſcarf can ſhew ; 

ind drenches with E/ian dew 

Lit, mortals, if your ears be true) 


( 
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This ſecond Song preſents them to their Father and 


The Dances ended, the Spirit Epilaguizts, 
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Beds. of Hyacinth and Roſes, gs 
Where young Adonis oft repoſes, 

Waxing well of his deep wound 

In ſlumber ſoft, and on the ground _— 
Sadly fits the Cyprian Queen; 

But far above in ſpangled ſheen | 
Celeſtial Cupid, her md Son, advanc'd, 

Holds his dear Pfche ſweet intranc'd, 0 
After her wandring labours long. 

Till free conſent the Gods among 

Make her his eternal Bride, 


And from her fair unſpotted ſide | T 
Two bliſsful twins are to be born, 

Youth and joy; ſo Fove hath ſworn. WS Of y 

But now my taſk is ſmoothly done, Our 

J can fly, or I can rin For 

82 to the green earth's end, T 

Where the bow'd welkin flow doth bend ; And 
And from thence can ſoar as ſoon 

To the corners of the Moon. : That 

Mortals, that would follow me, And 

Love Virtue ; ſhe alone is free, Whe 

She can teach ye how to climb To fi 

Higher than the Sphery Chime; He l 

Or, if virtue feeble were, | Fo 

Heav'n it ſelf would ſtoop to her, And 

day, 
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ON THE 
MORNING 
O F 
CHRIST'S NAT IVIT v. 
1 


T HIS is the Month, and this the happy Morn, 
Wherein the Son of Heav'n's eternal King, 
Of wedded Maid, and Virgin Mother born, 

Our great Redemption from above did bring: 

For 5 the holy Sages once did ling, | 

That he our deadly forfeit ſhould releaſe, 

And with his Father work .. a perpetual peace. 


That glorious Form, that Light unſufferable, 
And that far beaming blaze of Majeſty, 
Wherewith he wont at Heav'n's high Council-Table 
To fit the midſt of Trinal Unity, 
He laid aſide; and here with us to be, 
Forſook the Courts of everlaſting Day, 7 
And choſe with us a darkſom Houſe of mortal Clay. 
oe! III. | 2 
day, Heav'nly Muſe, ſhall not thy ſacred vein 
Afford a Preſent to the Infant God? 
Haſt thou no verſe, no hymn, or ſolemn ſtrain, 
To welcome him to this his new abode, 
Now while the Heay'n, by the Sun's team untrod, 
Hath took no print of the approaching light, 
And all the ſpangled hoſt keep watch in ſquadrons bright ? 
IV | 


See how from far upon the Eaftern road 
The Star-led Wizards haſte with odours ſweet ; 8 
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O run, prevent them with thy humble ode, Ne 
And lay it lowly at his bleſſed feet: W 

Have thou the Honour firſt, thy Lord to greet, 
And join thy voice unto the Angel Choir, | Th 
From out his ſecret Altar toucht with hallow'd fire. Ur 
3 An 
The HY M N. As 

| J. 
T was the Winter wild, 
While the Heav'n- born Child 


All meanly wrapt in the rude manger lies; 
Nature in awe to him 
Had doff d her gawdy trim, 
With her great Maſter ſo to ſympathize: 
It was no ſeaben then for her 
To wantan with the __— luſty Paramour, 


Only with ſpeeches fair 
She woos the gentle Air, 
To hide her guilty front with innocent Snow, 
And on her naked ſhame, 
Pollute with ſinful blame, 4 
The Saintly Veil of Maiden white tozthrow ; 
Confounded, that her Maker's eyes 
Should look ſo near . foul deformities. 
| ED 25 
But he, her fears to ceaſe, 
Sent down the meek-ey'd Peace; | 
She, crown'd with Olive green, came ſoftly ſliding 
Down through the turning Sphear 
H:s ready Harbinger, R 
Wich Turtle wing the amorous clouds dividing ; 
And waving wide her myrtle wand, | 


She ſtrikes a univerſal Peace through Sea and Land. The 


IV 
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IV. 
No War, or Battle s ſound, 
Was heard the ee around, N - 

The idle f| ſhield were 
The hooked Chariot ſtood gh IDE 
Unſtain'd with hoſtile blood, 

The Trumpet ſpake not to the armed throng; 
And Kings ſat ſtill with awful eye, 
As if they ſurely knew their —_— Lord was by. 

V. 


But peaceful was the night, 
Wherein the Prince of _ 1 
His reign of peace upon the earth began: 
The Winds, with * whiſt, , 
Smoothly the waters kiſt, 
Whiſpering new joys to the mild Ocean, 
Who now hath quite forgot to rave, 
While Birds of Calm fit brooding on the charmed Wave. 


The Stars with d 8 
dtand fixt in 9 
Bending one way t eir precious influence, 
And will not take their flight, . 
For all the morning light 
Of Lucifer, that often warm'd Sch thence ; 
hut in their glimmering Orbs did glow, 
Until their e 7 62> and bid them go. 
And though the ſhady gloom 
Had giv'n day her room, 
The Sun himſelf with-held his wonted ſpeed, ' 
And hid his head for ſhame, 
8 As his inferior flame | 
The new-enlighten'd World no more ſhould need, | 
| He ſaw a greater Sun appear | 
Than his bright Throne, 8 Axletree could bear. 
V The Shepherds on the Lawn, 
Or ere the pgint of dawn, 
I 2 Sat 


| 
| 
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Sat ſimply chatting in a ruſtic row; : 
Full little thought they then, 
That the mighty Pan 3 
Was kindly come to live with them below; 


Perhaps their loves, or elſe their ſheep, 
Was all that did their ſilly * ſo buſy keep. 


When ſuch muſick ſweet ED 
Their hearts and ears did greet, 

As never was by mortal finger ſtrook, 
Divinely warbled voice, 
Anſw'ring the ſtringed noiſe, 


* 


As all their Souls in bliſsful rapture took: 

The Air ſuch pleaſure loth to loſe, 

With thouſand echo's ſtill prolongs each heav'nly cloſe, 
X . 


Nature that heard ſuch ſound 
Beneath the hollow round : 
| Of Cynthia's ſeat, the airy region thrilling, 
Now was almoſt won 
To think her part was done, 
And that her reign had here its laſt fulfilling z 
She knew ſuch harmony alone 
Could hold all Heav'n and Earth in happier Union, 
At laſt ſurrounds their fight 
A Globe of circular light, 
That with long beams the ſhame-fac'd night array'd; 
'The helmed Cherubim, h 
And {worded Seraphim, N 
Are ſeen in glittering ranks with wings diſplay'd, 
Harping in loud and ſolemn Choir, 
With inexpreſſive notes, to Heav'n's new- born Heir, 
XII. 
Such Muſick (as tis ſaid) 
Before was never made, 2 
But when of old the ſons of morning ſung, 
While the Creator f 


His Conſtellations ſet, ah Ao 


BE, * 
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And the well ballanc'd world on hinges hung, . 
And caſt the dark foundations deep, © Ee nad 
And bid the weltring ov 8 oo channel keep. 
Once bleſs our human ears, 

(If ye have pow'r to touch our ſenſes ſo) 
And let your filver chime / 
Move in melodious time, 

And let the Baſs of Heav'n's deep Organ blow 

And with your ninefold harmony 

Make up full conſort to 3 Symphony. 
V. ; 


For if ſuch holy Song 
Enyrap our f: long, LIE 
Time will run back, and fetch the age of gold, 
And ſpeckled vanity | 
Will ücken ſoon and die, 
And leprous fin will melt from earthly mould, 
And Hell itſelf will paſs away, | 
And leave her dolorous Br ag to the. peering day. 
V. 
Yea, Truth and Juſtice then 
Will down return to men, | 
Orb'd in a Rain-bow, and like glories wearing: 
Mercy will fit between, . | 
Thron'd in Celeſtial ſheen, 
; With radiant feet the tiſſued clouds down ſteering ; 
And Heav'n, as at ſome Feſtival, 
Will open wide the Gates of her high Palace-hall. 
XVI. 
lut wiſeſt Fate ſays no, 
This muſt not yet be ſo; 
The Babe lies yet in ſmiling Infancy, 
That on the bitter croſs . | 
Malt redeem our loſs ; . x | 
So both himſelf and us to gloriſie: | 
let rſt to thoſe ychain'd in i , | 
14 The wakeful trump of doom muſt thunder thro' tho deep. 


Q 3. XVII. 
1 | 


* 


— - 


ö 
| 
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| 
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Sat ſimply chatting in a ruſtic row; | | 
Full little thought they then, 
That the mighty Pan | | 
Was kindly come to live with them below; 


Perhaps their loves, or elſe their ſheep, : 
Was all that did their filly thoughts ſo buſy keep. 
IX. 


When ſuch muſick ſweet | 
Their hearts and ears did greet, 
As never was by mortal finger ftrook, 
Divinely warbled voice, 
Anſw'ring the ſtringed noiſe, 
As all their Souls in bliſsful rapture took : 
The Air ſuch pleaſure loth to loſe, - 
With thouſand echo's {till hed each heav'nly cloſe, 


Nature that heard ſuch ſound 
Beneath the hollow round : 
Of Cynthia's ſeat, the airy region thrilling, 
Now was almoſt won 
'To think her part was done, 
And that her reign had here its laſt fulfilling ; 
She knew ſuch harmony alone 
Could hold all Heav'n u in happier Union. 
At laſt ſurrounds their ſight 
A Globe of circular light, 
That with long beams the ſhame-fac'd night array d; 
The helmed Cherubim, | 
And ſworded Seraphim, 
Are ſeen in glittering ranks with wings diſplay'd, 
Harping in loud and ſolemn Choir, 
With inexpreſlive notes, to rn Heir, 
XII. 
Such Muſick (as tis ſaid) N 
Before was never made, 
But when of old the ſons of morning ſung, 
While the Creator great | ; 
His Conſtellations ſet, | 


* | aa 4 
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And the well ballanc'd world on hinges hung, . 
And caſt the dark foundations deep, © OFF 
And bid the weltring * * oozy channel keep. 
Once bleſs our human ears, 

If ye have pow'r to touch our ſenſes ſo) 
And let your filver chime / 
Move in melodious time, 

And let the Baſs of Heav'n's deep Organ blow; 

And with your ninefold harmony 

Make up full conſort to 88 Symphony. 
V. ; 


For if ſuch holy Song 
Enwrap our ff long, wats 

Time will run back, and fetch the age of gold, 
And ſpeckled vanity | | 
Will ficken ſoon and die, 

And leprous fin will melt from earthly mould, 
And Hell itſelf will paſs away, | | 
And leave her dolorous * to the peering day. 

V. 
Yea, Truth and Juſtice then 
Will down return to men, | 

Orb'd in a Rain-bow, and like glories wearing : 
Mercy will fit between, . 

Thron'd' in Celeſtial ſheen, 

With radiant feet the tiſſued clouds down ſteering ; 
And Heav'n, as at ſome Feſtival, 

Will open wide the Gates of her high Palace-hall. 
XVI. 


* 


tut wiſeſt Fate ſays no, 
This muſt not yet be ſo; 
The Babe lies yet in ſmiling Infancy, 
That on the bitter croſs 
Mult redeem our loſs ; . | | 
$ both himſelf and us to plotifie : | | 
let firſt to thoſe ychain'd in ſleep, | 
4 The wakeful trump of doom mult thunder thro' tho deep. | 


| Q 3. XVII. | 
4 . | 


„ 


186 Poem on ſeveral Occaſions, © 
XVII. 

With ſuch a horrid clang 

As on Mount Sinai rang, | 
While the red fire, and ſmouldring clouds out brake: 

The aged Earth, aghaſt | 

With terrour of that blaſt, 
Shall from the ſurface to the centre ſhake ; 

When at the world's laſt ſeſſion, 

The dreadful Judge in — 122 ſhall ſpread his throne, 

V 


And then at laſt our bliſs 
Full and perfect is; 

But now begins: for from this happy day 
'Th' old Dragon under ground 
In ſtraiter limits bound, 

Not half ſo far cafts his uſurped ſway, 
And wroth to ſee his Kingdom fail, 
Swindges the ſcaly Horrour of his folded tail. 


XIX. 
The Oracles are dumb; 

No voice or hideous hum And 
Runs through the arched roof in words deceiving : ath 
Apolh from his ſhrine His 
Can no more divine, n vai 
With hollow ſhriek the ſteep of Debus leaving. bey 
No nightly trance, or breathed ſpell, In e 
Inſpires the pale-ey'd Prieſt from the prophetic cell. he b 
XX. V anc 


The lonely mountains o'er, ' 
And the reſounding ſhore, | 
A voice of weeping heard, and loud lament; 
From haunting ſpring, and dale, 
Edg'd with poplar pale, 
The parting Gef ius is with ſighing ſent: 
With flow' r-1nwov 'n treſſes torn, 'oug 
The Nymphs in twilight ſhade of tangled thicken vain 
mourn, F he lab 


XV 


thicket 
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In Gucci 
And on the holy Wop 
Th' Lares and Lemures moan with midnight plaint ; 
In Urns, and round, . 
A drear and dying 
Aﬀrights/ the Flamins at their ſervice quaint; 


And the chill Marble ſeems to ſweat, 
While 


Pr and B 
orſake their Temples dim, 


With that twice batter'd god of Palfine 3 
and mooned Aſbtaroth, 


Heav'n's Queen and Mother both, 
Now fits not girt with Taper's- holy ſhine; 
he Libyc Hammon ſhrinks his horn; 


n vain the Brian Maids their wounded Thamut 


mourn, 
XXIII. 

and ſullen Mobch fled, 
ath left in ſhadows dre ad 
His burning Idol all of blackeſt hue; . 
drain, with Cymbals ring, $ 1 
ney call the grieſly King, 5 | 
ln diſmal dance about the furnace blue 
he brutiſh gods of Nile as faſt, 
„and Orus, and the Dog iN haſte. 


XXIV. | | 
or is Oferis ſeen, | 


| Memphian Grove, or Green, 


Trampling the unſhowr'd Graſs with lowings loud : 
or can he be at reſt 


ithin his ſacred cheſt ; 


Nought but profoundeſt Hell can be his ſhroud : 
| _ with timbrel'd Anthems dark 


he fable-ſtoled Sorc'rers bear his worſhipp'd Ark. 


XV 


XXV. 


— 
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| i XXV . 

He feels from Judas Land . 
The dreaded Infant's hand; 

The. rays of Bethlehem blind his duſky eyn; 
Nor all the Gods beſide 


Longer dare abide, i 1 
Not Typhon huge * ſnaky twine: 
Our Babe, to ſhew his head true, 


Can in his wailing bands controul the damned crew, 
So when the Sun in bed, : | 


Curtain'd with cloudy red, mer 
Pillows his chin upon an orient wave, ak 1 
The flocking ſhadows pale, r he 


Troop to th' infernal Jail ; 
Each fetter'd Ghoſt ſlips to his ſeveral grave; 

And the yellow-ſkirted Fayes 

Fly after the Night-ſteeds, leaving their. Moon-lJov'd mare, 

XXVII. 

But ſee! the Virgin bleſt 

Hath laid her Babe to reſt; | 
Time is our tedious Song ſhould hee had ending: MF") 


Heav'n's youngeſt teemed Star long 
Hath fix d her poliſh'd Car, m 

Her ſleeping Lord with Handmaid Lamp attending 
And all about the Courtly Stable, nounti 


Bright-haraeſt Angels fit in order ſerviceable. uh n 
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Anno ætatis 17, | 


n the Death of a fair Infant, a Nephew 
of bis, dying of a Cough. 


„ 

Faireſt flower, no ſooner blown but blaſted, 
j Soft filken Primroſe fading timeleſly, 
mer's chief Honour, if thou hadſt out-laſted 
ik winter's force that made thy bloſſom drie; 
r he being amorous on that lovely die, 
hat did thy cheek envermeil, thought to kiſs, 
kill'd, alas! and then A his fatal bliſs, 
nee grim Aquih his charioteer 
ibis wes, Athenian damſel got, 
thought it toucht his Deity full near, 
Ikewiſe he ſome fair one wedded not, 
reby to wipe away th' infamous blot | 
If long-uncoupled bed, and childleſs eld, | 
ich mongſt the wanton = a foul reproach was held, 

| II 


nounting up in icy-pearled carr, 

bugh middle empire of the freezing air 
ander'd long, till thee he ſpy'd from far, 

fe ended was his queſt, there ceas'd his care: 
he deſcended from his Snow-ſoft chair ; 

t all unwares with his cold-kind embrace 


dus d thy Virgin Soul from her fair biding-place. 
IV 


tt thou not inglorious in thy fate; 

d Apoll, with unweeting hand, 

om did ſlay his dearly-loved mate, 

6 Hjacinth born on Eurota's ſtrand, 

} Hyacinth, the pride of Spartan land ; 


e 


Ann 
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But then transform'd him to a purple flower : 
Alack ! that ſo to change thee winter had no power, 

* 


Yet can I not perſuade me thou art dead, 
Or that thy coarſe corrupts in earth's dark womb, 
Or that thy beauties lie in wormie bed, 
Hid from the World in a low delved tomb ; 
Could Heav'n for pity thee ſo ſtrictly doom? 

Oh no! for ſomething in thy face did ſhine 
Above mortality, that ſhew'd thou waſt divine. 

VI 


Reſolve me then, oh Soul moſt ſurely bleſt, 
(If fo it be that thou theſe plaints doſt hear) 
Tell me bright Spirit where-e'er thou hovereſt, 
Whether above that high firſt- moving Sphere, The 4 
Or in th' E/ ian fields (if ſuch there were ;) 
O ſay me true, if thou wert mortal wight, 
And why from us.ſo —— take thy flight. 
Wert thou ſome Star, which from the ruin'd roof 
Of ſhak d Ohmpus by miſchance didſt fall; 
With careful Jove in Nature's true behoof 
Took up, and in fit place did reinſtal ? 
Or-did of: late earth's Sons beſiege the wall. 
Of ſheenie Heav'n, and thou ſome goddeſs fled, 
Amongſt us here below to hide thy nectar'd head? 
VIII. 
Or wert thou that juſt Maid, who once before 
Forſook'ſ the hated earth, O tell me ſooth, 
And cam'ſt again to viſit us once more? 
Or wert thou that ſweet ſmiling Vouth? 
Or that crown'd Matron, . ſage white: robed Truth? 
Or any other of that Heav'nly brood, 
Let down in cloudy throne = do the World ſame good! 


Or wert thou of the golden-winged hoſt, 
Who, having clad thyſelf in human weed, 
To earth from thy preſixed ſeat didſt poſt, 


= 


* 
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4 after ſhort abode fly back with ſpeed, 

1; if to ſhew what creatures Heav'n doth breed; 

Thereby to ſet the hearts of men on fire 

o ſcorn the fordid world, 4 unto Heav'n aſpire? 


ut ch! why didſt thou not ſtay here below 
o bleſs us with thy Heav'n-lov'd innocence, 
oflake his wrath, whom fin hath made our foe, 
fo turn ſwift-ruſhing black perdition hence, 
r drive away the ſlaughtering peſtilence, 
To ſtand 'twixt us and our deſerved ſmart? _, 
ut thou canſt beſt perſorm _ office where thou art. 


hen thou, the Mother of ſo ſweet a Child, | 
he falſe imagin'd loſs ceaſe to lament, an 
\nd wiſely learn to curb thy ſorrow: wild; 

tink what a preſent thou to God haſt ſent, 
Ind render him with patience what he lent; 
This if thou do, he will an off-ſpring give, 
hat till the World's laſt end ſhall make thy name to live. 


ght. 


"tt. 


Inno Etatis 19. At a Vacation Exerciſe in 


y the College, part Latin, part Engliſh. 
The Latin Speeches ended,' the Engliſh thus 
began. 

AIL, native Language, that by ſinews weak 
" Didſt move my firſt endeavouring tongue to ſpeak, 


d mad'ſt imperfect words with childifh trips, 

ut unpronounc'd, flide through my infant lips, 
nving dumb filence from the portal door, 

here he had mutely ſat two years before: 

re I ſalute thee, and thy pardon aſk, 

bat now J uſe thee in my latter taſk : 


good! 


Small 


0 
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Small loſs it is that thence can come unto thee, A 
I know my tongue but little grace can do thee: Sy 
Thou need'ſt not be ambitious to be firſt, In 
Believe me I have thither packt the worſt : W 
And, if it happen as I did forecaſt, At 
The daintieſt diſhes ſhall be ſerv'd up laſt. | 7 
J pray thee then deny me not thy aid Bu 
For this ſame ſmall neglect that [ have made: Ex 
But haſte thee ſtrait to do me once a Pleaſure, T} 
And from thy wardrobe bring thy chiefeſt treaſure”; To 
Not thoſe new fangled toys, and trimmings ſlight, Th 
Which take our late fantaſticks with delight ; Th 


But cull thoſe richeſt Robes, and gay'ſt Attire, 
Which deepeſt Spirits and choiceſt Wits deſire. 
T have ſome naked thoughts that rove about, 
And loudly knock to have their paſſage out ; Tl 
And weary of their place do only ſtay, 

Till thou haſt deck'd them in thy beſt array; 
That ſo they may without ſuſpect or fears 

Fly ſwiftly to this fair Aſſembly's ears. 

Yet I had rather, if I were to chuſe, 

Thy ſervice in ſome graver ſubject uſe, 
Such as may make thee ſearch thy coffers round, 
Before thou clothe my fancy in fit ſound : 

Such where the deep tranſported mind may ſoar 
Above the wheeling poles, and at Heav'n's door 


Look in, and ſee each bliſsful Deity, Thy 
How he before the thund'rous throne doth lie, _ 
Liſt'ning to what unſhorn Apollb ſings And 
To th' touch of golden wires, while Hebe brings 8 


Immortal Nectar to her kingly Sire: 7 
Then paſſing through the Sphears of watchful fire, W 
And miſty Regions of wide air next under, p 
And hills of Snow, and lofts of piled Thunder, * > 
May tell at length how green-ey'd Neptune raves, * 
In Heav'n's defiance muſtering all his waves; - 
Then ſing of ſecret things, that came to paſs 
When Beldame Nature in her cradle was; 
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An! laſt of Kings, and Queens, and Heroes old, 
Such as the wiſe Demadocus once told | 
In ſolemn Songs at King Alcizous' feaſt, 
While ſad Uhyes" ſoul and all the reſt 
Are held with his melodious harmony 
In willing chains and ſweet captivity. 
But fie, my wand'ring Muſe, how thou doſt ftray ! 
Expectance calls thee now another way | 
Thou know'ſt it muſt be now thy only bent 
To keep in compaſs of thy Predicament : 
| Then quick about thy purpos'd buſineſs come, - 
That to the next I may reſign my Room. 


9 


wo” 


Then Ens is repreſented as Father of 
the Predicaments his ten Sons, whereof 
the eldeſt flood for Subſtance with his 
Canons; which Ens, thus ſpeaking, 
explains, 


OOD luck befriend thee, Son; for at thy birth 
The Fairy Ladies danc'd upon the hearth; 

Thy drowſie Nurſe hath ſworn, ſhe did them ſpie | 
Come tripping to the Room where thou didſt lie ; l 
And ſweetly finging round about thy Bed, [| 
Strew all their leſlings on thy ſleeping Head. —_ 

She heard them give thee this, that thou ſhould'ſt ſtill 
From eyes of mortals walk inviſible: , 


. Vet there is ſomething, that doth force my fear; 
For once it was my diſmal hap to hear | 
A Ho old, bow-bent with crooked Age, 
l That far Events full wiſely could preſage, 
And in Time's long and dark Proſpective Glaſs 
fore · ſaw what future days _— br 
1 7 


ing to paſs: 


— — _ — — —— — — — _ * — — = m5 1 . 1 8 mam - ** 4 s * = as 8 8 Ps = = 
— = - — — _ — _ jo _ _ - 
” — — — ——_ — — - — : 4 SV = ” = 
— * — 5 — — — — . i WE S — j—— — - _ — ung — 
— 
- 
— - 2 — 4 l — — — - 5 2 E at 2 
— — — — .- — = — — * S — — _ 
LIS. OAwwC a —zT, ECP L TOES 4 —_ 5 I > — — 2 2288 I = — 232 
= — — > — — — 8 — R — 2 8 * » - - - 
l - — 5 — _—_ 22 -= > — — 2 = — Cs = b — - 4 — rg — 
1 — ——ů— — — — T 2 - 2 q 2 4 f 8 = . = 2 = - Oh — 
— * — pi f 2 2 0 . « — 4 . - - wo, 
= _ — — - * = a 7 -— -— — Y - 2 — — — — 8 * = 8 
1 1 3 4 — - > — — = — - - . * = 8 bay 
—_— — TT = _ —_— - —_ - 
- - -_ - - - # - 


| 194* Poem on ſeveral Ottaftons. 


—— 4 33 
” I Wo 
- — ——̃ — — - 


* 


Vour Son, ſaid ſne, (nor can you it prevent) 
Shall ſubject be to many an Accident: 
O'er all his Brethren he ſhall reign as King, 
Yet every one ſhall make him underling ; 


And thoſe, that cannot live from him aſunder; - 4 


Ungratefully ſhall ſtrive to keep him under ; 
In worth and excellence he ſhall out- go them, 
Yet being above them, he ſhall be below them ; 
From others he ſhall ſtand in need of nothing. 
Yet on his Brothers ſhall depend for Clothing. 

To find a Foe it ſhall not be his hap, 

And Peace ſhall lull him in her flow'ry lap ; 

Yet ſhall he live in ſtrife, and at his door 
Devouring War ſhall never ceaſe to roar ; 

Yea, it ſhall be his natural property 

o harbour thoſe that are at enmity. 

What pow'r, what force, what mighty ſpell, if not 
Your learned hands, can looſe his Gordian knot ? 


The next Quantity and Quality alte 
in Proſe, then Relation was call d 


by his name. 


IVERS, ariſe ; whether thou be the Son 

Of utmoſt Taveed, or Ooſe, or gulphie Dur, 

Or Trent, who like ſome earth-born Gian ſpreads 
His thirty Arms along th' indented Meads, 


Or ſullen Mole that runneth underne:t\, 


Or Severn ſwift, guilty of Maiden's death, 
Or rockie Aren, or of ſedgy Lee, © * 


Or coaly Tine, or ancient hallow'd Dee, bn 
| Or Humber loud that keeps the Scythians Name, 
Or Medway ſmooth, or royal tow'red Thame. 


The reft was Proſe. 
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- 


RE while of Muſick, and Ethereal mirth, 


And joyous news of heav'nly Infant's birth, * 

My Muſe with Angels did divide to ling ; 

But headlong joy is ever on the wing, | 
In wintry folltice like the ſhorten'd light, 


Soon ſwallow'd up in dark and long out-living night. 
WS 51 


For now to ſorrow muſt T tune my ſong, 
And ſet my Harp to notes of ſaddeſt woe, 
Which on our deareſt Lord did ſeize ere long, 
Dangers, and ſnares, and wrongs, and worſe than ſo, 
Which he for us did freely undergo ; 
Moſt perfect Heroe, try'd in heavieſt plight 
Of labours huge and hard, ow hard for human wight. 
| IL 
He ſov'reign Prieſt ſtooping his regal head 
That dropt with odorous oil down his fair eyes, 
Poor fleſhly Tabernacle entered, 
His ſtarry front low-rooft beneath the ſkies ; 
O what a maſk was there, what a diſguiſe ! 
Yet more; the ſtroke of death he muſt abide, 


Then lies him meekly down faſt by his Brethrens ſide. 


F 1 

Theſe latter ſcenes confine my roving verſe, 
To this Horizon is my Pharbus bound: 
His Godlike acts, and bis temptations fierce, 
And former ſufferings, jo ons 4 are found ; 
Loud o'er the reſt Cremona s Trump doth ſound: 

Me ſofter airs befit, and ſofter ſtrings 
Of Lute, or Viol ſtill, more * for mournful things. 


befriend me, Night, beſt Patroneſs of grief, 
Over the Pole thy thickeſt mantle throw, 


R 2 And 


The PASSION. | 


Wherewith the ſtage of Air and Earth did ring, 


« 
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And work, my flatter'd fancy to belief,” * 
That Heav'n and earth are colour'd with my wo; 
My ſorrows are too dark for day to know : | 
The leaves ſhould all be black whereon I write, 
And letters, where my 17 5 waſht, a wanniſh "7 


See, ſee the Chariot, and thoſe ruſhing wheels, 
That whirl'd the Prophet up at Chebar flood ; 


My fpirit ſome tranſporting Cherub feels, An 
To bear me where the Tow'rs of Salm ſtood Wi 
Once glorious Towers, now ſunk in guiltleſs blood; = 

There doth my Soul in holy viſion fit 4 
In penſive trance, and m—_—_— and ecſtatic fit. For 
Mine eye hath found that ſad Sepulchral rock, _ 
That was the Caſſcet of Heav'n's richeſt ftore ; Wie 


And here through grief my feeble hands up lock, 

Yet on the ſoftned Quarry would ] ſcore Wh 

My plaining verſe as lively as before z 
For ſure ſo well inſtructed are my tears, ir 

That they would fitly oil. 2 Characters. 

Or ſhould I thence, hurried on viewleſs wing, 

Take up a weeping on the Mountains wild, 

The gentle neighbourhood of grove and ſpring 

Would ſoon untofom all their Echoes mild; Tr 

And I (for grief is eaſily beguiPd) | , 
Might think th' inſection of my ſorrows loud, 

Had got a race of mourners on ſome pregnant cloud, 


This Subject the Author finding to be above the years le 
had, when he wrote it, and nothing atiffd awith 
what cu begun, left it unfaifet. 
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LY, envious Time, till thou run out thy ace, 
Call on the lazy leaden-ftepping hours, 
Whoſe ſpeed is but the heavy Plummet's pace; 
And glut thyſelf with what thy womb devours z 
Which is no more than what is falſe and vain, 

And merely mortal droſs z i 

$ little is our loſs, | 

$0 little is thy * p 
For when as each thing bad thou haſt entomb'd, 
And laſt of all thy greedy ſelf conſum'd, 
Then long Eternity ſhall greet our bliſs 
Witch an individual kiſs, 
And joy ſhall overtake us as a flood; 
When every thing, that is ſincerely good, 
And perfectly divine, 
With Truth, and Peace, and Love ſhall ever ſtiing 
bout the ſupreme Throne 
of him, ewhoſe happy-makin fight alone, 

hen once our Heav'nly-guided Soul ſhall climb, 
Then all this Earthy groſſneſs quit, 

tir'd with Stars, we ſhall for ever fit, | 
Triumphing over Death, and Chance, and thee, OTime:;. 


——C—_ 


d. 3 3 e 
Upon the Circumciſion. 

-ars be 

| qwith 


E flaming Pow'rs, and Winged Warriours bright, 
That erſt with Muſick, and triumphant Song, 

it heard by happy watchful Shepherds e, 

ſweetly ſung your Joy the clouds along 

arough the Bf filence of the liſt' ning night; 

n mourn, and if ſad ſhare with us to bear 

Per fery eſſence can diltil no tear, 


R 3, Burn 
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Burn in your ſighs, and borrow A 
Seas wept from our deep ſorrow ; Y bf 
He who with all Heav'n's heraldry whilere U 
Enter'd the World, now bleeds to give us caſe z 7 
Alas, hom ſoon our ſin nat dir 
Sore doth begin N 5 7h 
His Infancy to ſeize ! = * 
O more exceeding love, or law more juſt ? As 
Juſt law indeed, but. more exceeding love ; Jar 
For we by rightful doom remedile 1 
Were loſt in 8 till he that dwelt above To 
High thron'd in ſecret bliſs, for us frail duſt In] 
Emptied his glory, ey'n to nakedneſs; In 
And that great Cov'nant. which we ſtill tranſgreſs On 
Intirely fatisfi'd, And 
And the full wrath beſide 0 
Of vengeful Juſtice bore for our exceſs, ol 
And ſeals obedience firſt with wounding ſmart 
'This day : but oh! ere long . 


Huge pangs and ſtrong 
| a Will pierce more near his heart. 


* 


— 


At a ſolemm Muſick. | 


Left pair of Sirens, pledges of Heav'n's joy, 
Sphear-born harmonious Siſters, Voice and Verſe, Wide 
Wed your divine ſounds, and mixt pow'r employ, 
Dead things with imbreath'd ſenſe able to pierce,, 
And to our high-rais'd phantaſie preſent 
That undifturbzd — * pure content, 
Ay ſung. before the {.iphire-colour'd throne 


To him, that Rts thereon, , N | et ha 
With Saintly ſhout, and ſolemn Jubilee, ſeen 7 
Where ti.e bright Seraphim in burning row: ature 


3 loud up- liſted Angel. trumpets blow, 2 piv, 


erſe, 


Poems, on ſeveral Occgfions, . 199, 
and the Cherubic hoſt in thouſand Choirs _ 3 
Touch their immortal Harps of golden wires, 3 
With thoſe juſt Spirits, that wear victorious Palms, 
Hymns devout and holy Pſalms 
Cinging cverlaſtingly ; oY 
That we on Earth with undiſcording voice 
May rightly anſwer that melodious noiſe ; 
As once we did, till diſproportion'd fin - 
harr d againſt nature's chime, and with harſh din 
Foke the fair Muſick that all creatures made 
To their great Lord, whoſe love their motion ſway'd 
ln perfect Diapaſon, whilſt they ſtood | 
ln firlt obedience, and. their ſtate of good. 
0 may we ſoon again renew that Toſs 
And keep in tune with Heav'n, till ere long 
o his celeſtial conſort us unite, 


olive with him, and ſing in endleſs morn. of light, 


Wincheſter, 


HIS. rich Marble doth inter- 

The honour'd Wife of Winchefter. 

\ Viſcount's daughter, an Earl's heir, 

files what her Virtues fair ) 
idded to her noble Birth, | 
lore than fhe could own from Erth, 

ummeis three times eight ſave one 

dae had told, alas! too ſoon, 

ter ſo ſhort time of breath, | 
lo houſe with darkneſs, and with death: 
let had the number of her days 

ten as compleat as her praile, 

ature and fate had Lad no ſtrife 

giving limit to her life. 
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Her high birth, and her graces ſweet; Abe vv 
Quickly found a lover meet ;. who TH on yo td 
The Virgin choir for her requeſt - 
The Gol. that ſits at marriage-feaſt z 
He at their invoking came, 8 8 - 
But with a ſcarce - well - lighted flame ;. 
And in his Garland as he ſtood, 
Ve might diſcern a Cypreſs bud. 
Once had the early Mons run 
- To greet her of a lovely Son, 
And now with ſecond hope ſhe goes, 
And calls Lucina to her throws ; 
But, whether by miſchance or blame, 
Atropes for Lucina came; 
And with remorſeleſs cruelty 
Spoil'd at once both fruit and tree: 
The hapleſs babe before his birth 
Had burial, yet not laid in earth ; 
And the languiſht Mother's womb- 
Was not long a living Tomb. 
So have I ſeen ſome tender flip 
Sav'd with care from Winter's nip, 
The pride of her carnation train, 
Pluck'd up by ſome unheedy ſwain, 
Who only thought to crop the flower- 
New ſhot up from vernal ſhower ;. 
But the fair bloſſom hangs the head: 
Side-ways, as on a dying bed, 
And thoſe Pearls of dew ſhe wears,. 
Prove to be preſaging tears, 
Which the ſad morn had let fall 
On her haſt'ning Funeral. 
Gentle Lady, may thy grave 
| Peace and quiet ever have ; 
After this thy travel ſore, 
Sweet reſt ſeize thee evermore, 
That, to give the world encreaſe, 
Shortned haſt thy own life's leaſe. 
8 


—— 
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nere, befides the forrowing = 


Here, 


That thy noble Houſe doth bring, 
Here be tears of perfect moan, 

Wept for thee in Helicon, 

And ſome Flowers, and ſome bays, 
For thy Herſe, to ſtrew the ways, 
dent thee from the banks of Came, 
Devoted to thy — ok 8 8 
Whilſt thou, bright t, hi 1 
Next her, har, to thee in 5 2 
That fair Syrian Shepherdeſs, 
Who aſter years of barrenneſs, 
The highly favour'd Jeſepb bore 

o him, that ſerv'd for her before ; 
nd at her next birth, much like thee, 
Through pangs fled to felicity, 

ar within the boſom 1 
Vf blazing Majeſty and Light: 
There with thee, new welcome Saint, 

ike fortunes may her ſoul acquaint, 

ith thee there clad in radiant ſheen, 
o Marchioneſs, but now a Queen. 


* 


$ONG. On May Morning. 
ow the bright Morning Star, Day's harbinger, 


ry May; who from her green lap throws 
e yellow Cowſlip, and the pale Primroſe. 
Hail, bounteous May, that doſt inſpire 
th, and youth, and warm deſire; 
oods and Groves are of thy Dreſſing, +. 
ill and Dale doth boaſt thy bleſſing. 
we ſalute thee with our early 


| welcome thee, and wiſh thee long. 


LO dancing from the Eaſt, and leads — 
e Flow "7 
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On SHAKE SPE AR. ' 1630, 


WW HAT needs my Shakefpear for his honour'd Bones 

The labour of an age in piled Stones, 

Or that his hallow'd reliques ſhould be hid 

Under a Stary- pointing Pyramid? | 

Dear Son of memory, great heir of Fame, | 
What need'ſt thou ſuch weak witneſs of thy name ? 

Thou in our wonder and, aſtoniſhment 

Haſt built thy ſelf a live-long Monument. 

For whilſt, to th' ſhame of ſlow-endeavouring art 

Thy eaſy numbers flow, and that each heart 

Hath from the leaves of thy unvalu'd Book, 

Thoſe Delphick lines with deep impreſſion took, 

Then thou our fancy of it ſelf bereaving, 

Doſt make us Marhle with too much conceiving ; 

And ſo Sepulcher'd in ſuch Pomp dot lie, 6 

That Kings for ſuch a Tomb would wiſh to die. 


* 
8 
- 
. 
* 


— -- 


ay 2 OY HD 


> — —  —— _— ͤ — 
OO ——— 


—— —— v 


9 


FS, 
{4 
th 
* i 
*3 
5 
„ on 


_ . 3 ID 
"—n_= 282 0 
— — — : — o . 2 
— —_——_ — — 5 
— — = — = y = - o 
— * 
F— _—z 
— ——_— by 
— — _ N 
— — — — — — 
— ͤä —— 


—— —AEl— — 


— — —— — 
— — — — . — 


= 1%: 

- —þ 

/, | COEInETTTD 4 
N 3 


ll 


| 
i 
In 
Wm 


f 


11 


* 1 


— 


— —— —— 2 * - 
e as * 
— — — 


—— 


=- £7 
FP 
A. 
nm 
8 


4 © 
* - 


. 4 


2 


. 62 


— — Le 


a 
— 


PA egg 


i hebe. 2 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſions, 203 


the Untverfity Carrier, who ficken'd in 
the time of bis vacancy, being forbid to 
20 70 London, by reaſon of the Plague. 


TERE lies old Haben, Death hath broke his girt, 
And here, alas! hath laid him in the dirt; 

ſe the ways being foul, twenty to one 

here ſtuck in a flough, and overthrown. 

ps ſuch a ſhifter, that if, truth were known, 

b was half glad when he had got him down; 

te had any time theſe ten years full, 

d with him betwixt Cambridge and the Bull, 

ſurely death could never have prevail'd, 

MJ not his weekly courſe of carriage fail'd : 
—IMtcly finding him ſo long at home, 

. Wibinking now his journey's end was come, 

hat he had ta'en up his lateſt Inn, 

kind Office of a Chamberlain 

d him his room where he muſt lodge that night, 
off his Boots, and took away the light. 

ak for him, it ſhall be ſaid, 

has ſupt, and's newly gone to bed. 


TY 


--M Another on the ſame. 


RE lieth one, who did moſt truly prove 
That he could never die while he could move : 
g his deſtiny, never to rot 
he might ſtill jogg on and Keep his trot, 
f fphear-meral, never to decay 
revolution was at ſtay. 
bers motion, yet (without a crime 
od truth) motion number'd out his time: 


204 Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 
And like an Engine mov'd with wheel and weight, 

His principles being ceas'd, he ended ſtraight. 

Reſt, that gives all men life, gave him his death, 0 
And too much breathing put him out of breath ; a 
Nor were it contradiction to affirm, 

Too long vacation haſten'd on his term. 

Meerly to drive the time away, he ficken'd, 

Fainted, and died, nor would with Ale be quicken't; B 
Nay, quoth he, on his ſwooning bed out-ſtretch'd, 
If I mayn't , ſure I'll ne'er be fetch'd, 

But vow, though the croſs Doctors all ſtood hearers, 
For one Carrier put down to make ſix bearers. 
Eaſe was his chief diſeaſe, and to judge right, 

He dy'd for heavineſs that his Cart went light: 
His leiſure told him that his time was come, 

And lack of load made his life burdenſom, 

Thar even to his laſt breath (there be that ſay't) 
As he were preſt to death, he cry'd more weight: 
But had his doings laſted as they were, 

He had been an immortal Carrier. 

Obedient to the Moon, he ſpent his date 

In courſe reciprocal, and had his fate 

Link'd to the mutual flowing of the Seas, 

Yet (ſtrange to think) his wain was his increaſe 1 
His letters are deliver'd all and gone, 

Only remains this Superſcription, 


Poems on ſeveral Occafions, 20g 
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0n the new Forcers of Conſcience * 
the Long PARLIAMENT. | 


Ecauſe you have thrown off your Prelat: Lord 
And with ſtiff Vows renounc'd his Liturgie, 

Jo ſeize the widow'd whore Pluralitie 
From them, whoſe ſin ye envy'd, not abhorr'd ; 
Dare ye for this adjure the Civil Sword 
To force our Conſciences, that Chriſt ſet free, 
And ride us with a claſſic Hierarchy 
Taught ye by meer A. S. and Retherford? 
Men whoſe Life, Learning, Faith, and pure Intent 

Would have been held in high Eſteem with Paul, 

Muft now be nam'd and printed Hereticks, 
Dy ſhallow Edwards and Scotch what d'ye-call. . 

But we do hope to find out all your tricks, 

Your plots, and packing, worſe than thoſe of Trent, 

| | That fo the Parliament 
May with their wholeſome and preventive ſhears +- 
lip your PhylaQteries, though baulk your Ears, 
| And ſuccour our juſt Fears ; 

When they ſhall read this clearly in your charge, 
Ve Preſoyter is but O Prieft writ Large. 
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The jth ODE of Horace, Lib. l. Wes 


Rendered almoſt word for word without Rhyme, 


| 


according to the Latin Meaſure, as near a 
the Language will permit. 1 d 


Hat ſlender Youth, bedew'd with liquid odour, 
Courts thee on Roſes in ſome pleaſant Cave, 
H̃yrrba, for whom bind'ſt thou 
In wreaths thy golden Hair, 


Plain in thy neatneſs? O how oft ſhall he 

On Faith and changed Gods complain, and Seas, 
Rough with black winds and ftorms 
Unwonted ſhall admire; 


Who now enjoys thee credulous, all Gold, 

Who always vacant, always amiable 
Hopes thee ; of flittering gales 
Unmindful ! Hapleſs they, 


To whom thou untry'd ſcem'ſt fair. Me in my vow'd 
Picture the ſacred wall declares t'have hung 

My dank and dropping weeds 

Jo the ſtern God of Sea. 


Oy tin 
Forete 
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SONNE TS. 
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„ 
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SONNET TI. 


To-the Nightingale. 

FE) Nightingale, that on yon bloomy Spray 

Warbleſt at eve, when all the Woods are 
ſtill, 


Thou with freſh hope the Lover's heart 
doſt fill, 


While tne jolly hours lead on propiticus 
May 


1 quid notes that cloſe the eye of Day, 
Fa heard before the ſhallow Cuccoo's bill, 
Portend ſacceſs in Love; O, if Fove's will 
Have link'd that amorous pow'r to thy ſoft lay, 
ov timely ſing, ere the rude Bird of Hate 
Foretel my hopeleſs doom in ſome Grove nigh ; 
s thou from year to year haſt ſung too late 
my relief; yet hadſt no reaſon why: 
ther the Muſe, or Love call thee his mate, 
loch them I ſerve, and of their train am J. 


Aa 
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SONNET II. of 


On his being arriv'd 10 bis 2 3d Near, 


Ow Won hath Time, the ſubtle thief of youth, 
Stol'n on his wing my three and twentieth year! 
My haſting days flie on with full career, ; 
But my late ſpring no bud or bloſſom ſhew'th. L 
Perhaps my ſemblance might deceive the truth, 
That I to manhood am arriv'd ſo near; 
And inward ripeneſs doth much leſs appear, 
That ſome more timely happy ſpirits indu'th, 
Yet be it leſs or more, or ſoon or flow, 
It ſhall be ſtill in ſtricteſt meaſure ev'n 
To that ſame lot, however mean or high, 


Tow'rd which Time leads me, and the will of Heay'nz fof 
All is, if I have grace to uſe it ſo, And 
As ever in my great Taſk maſter's eyes, * 

Paile: 
SONNET III. all ga 


To the Soldier, to ſpare his Dwelling-place, 


b Aptain, or Colonel, or Knight in Arms, 1 tbe 
Whoſe chance on theſe defenceleſs doors may {ei 
If ever deed of honour did thee pleaſe, 


Guard them, and him within protect from harms, \, 
He can requite thee ; for he knows the charms © 
Th t call Fame on ſuch gentle acts as theſe, Who | 
And he can ſpread thy name o'er Lands and Seas, WW... le 
What-ever clime the Sun's bright circle warms. [the f 
Lift not thy ſpear againſt the Muſes Bower. doe 


The great Emathian Conqueror bid ſpare | 
The houſe of Pindarus, when Temple and Tower = Tp 
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Went to the ground: And the repeated air 
Of fad Electra's Poet had the power 
To fave th' Athenian Walls from ruin bare. 


SONNET IV. 
To a Lady. 


ADY, that in the prime of earlieſt youth 
Wiſely hafl ſhun'd the broad way and the green, 

And with thoſe few art eminently ſeen, 
That labour up the Hill of Heav'nly Trath. . | 
he better part with Mary and with Ruth 
Choſen thou haſt, and they that overween, 
And at thy growing virtues fret their ſpleen, 
No anger find in thee, but pity and ruth. 
[hy care is fixt, and zealouſly attends 
va To fill thy odorous Lamp with deeds of light, 
And hope that reaps not ſhame. Therefore be ſure 
hou, when the bridegroom with his feaſtful friend- 
Paſſes to bliſs at the mid-hour of night, 
lall gain'd thy entrance, Virgin wiſe and pure. 


act, SONNET V. 


| the Lady Margaret Lee Dangbter to the 
Earl of Marlborough. 


Aughter to that good Earl, once Preſident 
Of England's Council, and her Treaſury, 
no liv'd in both unſtain d with gold or fee, 
ard left them both more in himſelf content, 
[tie fd breaking of that Parliament 
obe him, as that diſhoneſt victory 
it C-zronea, fatal to Liberty, 
al d with report that old man eloquent. 
S 3 Though 


—. 
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Though later born, than to Have known the days 0 WW Rh 


Wherein your Father flouriſnt, yet by your, ö 
Madam, methinks'T fee him living yet: But 
So well your words his noble virtues praiſe, at 
That all both judge yon to relate them true, An 
And to poſſeſs them, Honour'd Margaret. o 

| a Ir w 

SONNET VI. — 


On the Reception his Book of Divorce met with 


Book was writ of late call'd Tetrachordon ; 

And woven Cloſe, both matter, form and ſtile; 
The ſubje& new: it walk'd the Town a while, 
Num'bring good intellects; now ſeldom pored on. 

Cries the ſtall- reader, Bleſs us! what a word on 

A title page is this? and ſome in file Wor, 
Stand ſpelling fl while one might walk to Witt 
End Green. hy is it harder, Sirs, thin Gordon, 

Colkitto, or Macdonnel, or Gala? 

Thoſe rugged Names to our like mouths grow fleek, 

That would have made Quintilian ſtare and Kap. 
Thy age, like ours, O Soul of Sir John Cheek, 

Hated not Learning worſe than "Toad or Aſp, 

When thou taught'ſt Cambridge, and King Lok 

Greet, 


SONNET VII. 


On the ſame. 


Di but prompt the age to quit their clogs . 
By the known rules of ancient Liberty, 
When itrait a barbarous noiſe environs me 
Of Owls and Cuckves, Aﬀes, Apes and Dogs: d | 
As when thoſe Hinds that were transform'd . leekl) 
> BW Kaul 
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aid at Latana's twin-born Progenite, | | 
Wich after held the Sun and Moon in fee. | 
But this is got by caſting Pearl to hogs ; 
at bawl for freedom in their ſenſelets mood, 
And ſtill revolt when truth would ſet them free. 
Licence they mean when they cry Liberty; 
r who loves that, muſt firſt be wiſe and good: 


But from that mark how far they rove we ſee, 
For all this waſte of wealth, and loſs of blood. 


ith SONNET VII. : 
e; To Mr. H. Lawes, on his Aires. 


Arry, whoſe tuneful and well-meaſur'd Song 
Firſt taught our Engliſh Muſick how to ſpan 
Words with juſt note and accent, not to ſcan 

Mal- With Midas Ears, committing ſhort and long; 
worth and ſkill exempts thee from the throng, 
Vith praiſe enough for Envy to look wan; 
o after age thou ſhalt be writ the man, : 
hat with ſmooth aire could humour beſt our tongue, 
ou honour'ſt Verſe, and Verſe muſt ſend her wing 
Jo honour thee, the Prieſt of Phabus Choir, 
nat tun'ſt their happieſt lines in Hymn, or Story. 
te ſhall give Fame leave to ſet thee higher | 
Than his Cal, whom he woo'd to ſing, 
let in the milder ſhades of Purgatory. | 


SONNET N. | G 
An Elepy. 


Hen Paith and Love, which parted from thee never; © 
Had ripen'd thy juſt Soul to dwell with God, 
lekly thou didſt reſign this earthly load. 
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O Death, call'd life; which us from Life doth ſeyer 
Thy Works and Alms and all thy good Endeavour 

Staid not behind, nor in the Grave were trod ; 
But as Faith pointed with her golden rod, 
Follow'd thee up to joy and bliſs for ever : 

Love led them on, and Faith, whc, knew them beſt 
Thy hand-maids, clad them o'ec with purple beam 
And azure wings, that up they flew ſo dreſt, 

And ſpake the truth of thee on glorious Theams 
Before the Judge ; who henceforth bid thee reſt, 
And drink thy fill of pure immortal ſtreams, 


SONNET KX. 


On General FAIRFAxX. 


And fills all mouths with envy or with Praiſe, 


- organs « aanry Monarchs with amaze 
nd rumours loud, which daunt remoteſt things ; 


Thy firm unſhaken Valour ever brings 
Victory home, while new Rebellions raiſe 
Their Mara Heads, and the falſe North diſplays 
Her broken League to imp her Serpent wings. 
O yet a nobler Taſk waits thy Hand, 
For what can War but acts of War {till breed, 
Till injur'd Truth from Violence be frecd, 
And p b ick faith be reſcu'd from the brand 
Of publick fraud ? In vajn does Valour bleed, 
While Avarice and Rapine ſhare the Land. 


Fur. whoſe Name in Arms thro' Europe rings, 
A 


4 
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SONNET. XL. 


On Sir Henry Vane, the younger. 


Ahne, young in Years, but in ſage Counſels old, 
Than whom a better Senator ne'er held 

The Helm of Rome (when Gowns, not Arms, repel'd 

The fierce Epirot, and the African bold) 

hether to ſettle Peace, or to unfold 

The driſt of hollow States, hard to be ſpell'd ; 

Then to adviſe how War may beſt b* upheld, 

Man'd by her two main Nerves, Iron and Gold, 

all her Equipage : Beſides to know [done. 
What ſerves each, thou haſt learn'd, which few have 
e bounds of either Sword to thee we owe ; 

Therefore on thy right hand Religion leans, 

And reckons thee in chief her Eldeſt Son. 


SONNET XII. 


To O. CROMWELL. © 


: Remwell, our chief of Men, that thro' a crowd 
| Not of War only, but Diſtractions rude, 
aded by Faith and matouleſs Fortitude) 
Peace and Truth thy glorious way haſt plow'd, 
d fought God's Battles and his works purſu'd, 
ile Darwent Streams with blood of Scots imbru'd, 
Dunbar fiel reſound thy Praiſes loud, 
d Worceſter's Laure.it wreath. Yet much remains 
conquer ſtill ; Peace has her Victories 
leſs than thoſe of War. New Foes ariſe, 
ucatning to bind our Souls in ſecular chains : 
lp us to ſave free Conſcience from the Paw 
bireling Wolves, whoſe Goſpel is their . "EG 


ON 
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1* Anti WWW s oon hereof 
| . 4 * QUO This 
On the late Maſſacre in Piedmont. 


Venge, O Lord, thy ſlaughter'd Saints, whoſe bott 
Lie ſcatter d on the Aþine mountains cold, 
Ev'n them who kept thy truth ſo pure of old. 
When all our Fathers worſhip'd Stocks and Stones, 
Forget not: in thy Book record their groans, 
Who were thy Sheep, and in their antient Fold 
Slain by the bloody Piemonteſe that roll'd 
Mother with Infant down the Rocks. Their moan 
The Vales redoubled to the hills, and they 
To heav'n. Their martyr'd blood and aſhes ſow 
Oer all th' Talian fields, where ſtill doth {way 
The triple Tyrant: that from theſe may grow 
A hundred- fold, who having learnt thy way, 
Early may fly the Babylonian wo. 


bo 


SONNET XIV. 
On Cyriac Skinner, 


Yriac, this three years day theſe Eyes tho? clear M. 
To outward view of blemiſh or of ſpot, 
Bereft of Sight, their ſeeing have forgot; 
Nor to their idle Orbs does day appear, 


Or Sun or Moon, or Stars throughout the Vear; No 
Or Man, or Woman. Vet 1 argue not Ther. 
Againſt Heav'n's Hand, or Will; nor bate one jot elp 
Of Heart or Hope; but ſtill bear up, and ſteer m th 

Right onwards. What ſupports me, doſt thou aſk? Dn ſm 


The conſcience, friend, thave loſt them overply'd + 
In Liberty's defente, my noble taſk, 1 be L 
| * 
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hereof all Europe rings from fide. to fide, 
This Thought might lead me thro this world's 


| n | ? 
Content, though blind, had I no other Guide. 
SONNET XV. 


Hen I conſider how my light is ſpent, 

Ere half my days, in this dark world and wide 
And that one Talent which is death to hide, | 
Lodg'd with me uſeleſs, though my Soul more bent 
ſerve therewith my Maker, and preſent 
My true account, left he returning chide. 

Doth God exact day-labour, light deny'd ? 

[ fondly aſk ; but patience, to prevent 

at murmur, ſoon replies, God doth not need 
Either man's work or his own gifts; who beſt 

Bear his mild yoak, they ſerve him belt ; his State 
ingly: Thouſands at his bidding ſpeed, 

And poſt o'er Land and Ocean without reſt ; 

They alfo ſerve who only ſtand and wait. 


SONNET XVI. 


ear Mr. Lawrence, Son to the Prefident of 
Cromwell's Council. | 


Awrence, of virtuous Father virtuous Son, 

Now that the Fields are dank, and ways are mire, 
Vhere ſhall we ſometimes meet, and by the fire 
elp waſte a ſullen day; what may be won 
m the. hard ſeaſon gaining? time will run 
n ſmoother, till Favonius re · inſpire | 
he frozen earth; and clothe in freſh attire 
ic Lillie and Roſe, that neither ſow'd nor ſpun. 

- What 
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What neat repaſt ſnhall feaſt us, light and choice, 
Of Attick taſte, with Wine, whence we may riſe 
To hear the Lute well toucht, or artful voice 
Warble immortal Notes and Tuſcan Air? 
He, who of thoſe delights can judge and ſpare 
To interpoſe them oſt, is not unwiſe. - 


8 ONNET XVII. 
On Cyriac Skinner, 


Yriack, whoſe Grandfire on the Royal Bench 
Of Britiſh Themis, with no mean applauſe 
Pronounc'd, and in his Volumes taught our Laws, 
Which others at their Bar ſo often wrench ; 
To day deep thoughts reſolve with me to drench 
In mirth, that after no repenting draws ; 
Cet Zuclid reſt, and Archimedes pauſe, | 
And what the Swede intend, and what the French. 
To meaſure life learn thou betimes, and know 
Tow'rd folid good what leads the neareſt way ; 
For other things mild Heav'n a time ordains, 
And diſapproves that care, though wiſe in ſhow, 
That with ſuperfluous burden loads the day, 
And, when God ſends a chearful hour, refrains, 


SONNET XVIII. 


On bis deceaſed Wife. 


Ethought I ſaw-my late eſpouſed Saint 
Brought to me, like Alceſtis, from the grave, 
Whom FJove's great Son to her glad Huſband gave, 
Reſcu'd from death by force though pale and faint; 
Mine, as whom waſh'd from ſpot of child bed taint, 


Purificab 
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Purification in 'th* old Law did fave, AK 
And ſuch as yet once more I truſt to have 

Full fight of her in Heav'n without reſtraint, 

ame veſted all in white, pure as her mind : 

Her face was vail'd, yet to my fancied fight, _ 

Love, Sweetneſs, Goodneſs, in her Perſon ſhin'd 

o clear, as in no face with more delight. 

But oh! as to embrace me ſhe inclin'd, 

wak'd, ſhe fled, and day brought back my night. 


— 
WY 


— * 


eus taking with bim Geryon the Diviner in 
the inward Shrine of the Temple of the God- 
deſs Diana, utters his Requeſt thus: , 


Diva potens nemor um, &c. 
Oddeſs of Shades, and Huntreſs, who at will 
Walk'ſt on the lowring Sphears, and thro' the 

deep, 

n thy third Reign the Earth look now, and tell 

hat Land, what ſeat of reſt thou bid'ſt me ſeek ; 

hat certain Seat, where I may worſhip thee 

Ir aye, with Temples vow'd and Virgin Choirs, 


; whom ſleeping before the Altar, Diana in a 
Vifion that Night, thus anſwered: 


Brute, ſab occafum ſolis, &c. 

tus, far to the Weſt in th' Ocean wide 

yond the Realm of Gaz/, a Land there lies, 
we, irt it lies, where Giants dwelt of old, 
ve, WW void, it fits thy — thither bend 
aint; y courſe, there ſhalt thou find a laſting Seat, 


nt, ere to thy Sons another T9 ſhall riſe 
12 5 
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And Kings be born of thee," whoſe dreadful might s 
Shalk awe the World, and conquer Nations bold. 
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Dante in the 19th Canto of Inferno, 
Ah Conftantine, of how much ill was cauſe,” i A 


Not thy Converſion, 'but thoſe rich Domains, 
That the firſt wealthy Pope receiv'd of thee! - 


In the 20th Canto of Paradiſe, 


Founded in chaſte and humble Poverty, 
*Gainſt them, that rais'd thee, doſt thou lift thy Hor) 
Impudent Whore, where haſt tt ou plac'd thy Hope! 
In thy Adulterers, or thy ill got Wealth! 

Another Conſtantine comes not in haſte, 


Arioſto, Cant. 34. 


luts 
2 


The 
0! th 


he | 
ind j 
And to be ſhort, at laft his guide him brings 
Into a goodly Valley, where. he ſees 
A mighty maſs of things ſtrangely confus'd, 
Things that on Earth were loſt, or were abus'd. 
Then paſt he to a flow'ry Mountain green, + Dar 
Which once {melt ſweet, now-ſtinks as odiouſly z = Regs 
This was. that gift (if you the truth will have) 2 
That Cenſtantine to good Silveſter gave. rio 
| ; ante, 
ID ETD * 
Tlorace 70 Quintius. Cons 
Whom do we count a good Man, whom but he | bar 
Wo keeps the Laws and Statutes of the Senate, All x 
Who j dyes in great Suits and Controverſies, The 


Whole Witneſs and Opinion wins the Cauſe ? 


4 
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Bat his own Houſe, and the Whole ny ng 19 
Sees his foul wie re his-whited Sin. 


ds tstp um bag bin „ge 


Four Greek Lines out of bee, 


This is true Liberty when 8 Men 

Having t adviſe the Publick may-ſpeak free, 

Which he who can, and will, deſerves his Praiſe ; 
no either can, or will, may hold his peace; 

What can be juſter in a State than this? 


HO RA CE. 
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Horn} 
e: 


| 
"a ima ſummiz " 
lutare, & infignem atienuat Deus, 
Db/cura promens, Oe. . '- 


The Pow'r, that did create, can change the ſcene - 3 
D things ; mike mean of great, and great of mean: 
he brighteſt Glory can eclipſe with might; 

nd place the moſt. obſcure in Ay light, 


HORACE. =_ 


' 
e Dacus aſper, te profugi Sethe, | | 
Regumque matres reg Sethe, | | 
Purpurei metuunt Tyranni. | | | 
muric/s ne pede proruas | : j 
autem Columnam, neu populus 3 2 | 
Ad arma ceffantes, ad arma 


Concitet, inperiamfue Frangat. * 


barbarous People, and their Princes too, 
All purple Tyrants honour you. 
The very e Scythians do. 3 
T 2 01 


- 
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Support the Pillar of the Roman State, 

Leſt all men be involv'd in one man's fate, 
-us in Wealth and Peaces 7 


n X84; MM } 
CATULLUS. 


Tantd N. * Posta, 1 f 5 2 9 P 


Quantò tu optimus omnium Patronus. 


The worſt of Poets I my ſelf declare, 
By how rauch you the beſt of Patrons are. 


On S ALMASIUS. 


Quit expediwit Sal maſio ſaan e 
Picamgue docuit, verba niſtra conari ? 
 Magiſter artis wenter, & Facobet 
Centum, exulantis viſcera marſupii regit. 


Rudd fi dobefi pes refluſerit nummi, 
455 Antichriſti madd ui primatum Paper 


linatus uno et diſſipare ſuffiatu, 
C ultra Cardinalitium Melu. 


Engliſhed, 


Who taught Sabnafius, that French beg Pre; 
To aim at Exgliſb, and Hundreda cry? 

The ſtarving Raſcal, fluſht with juſt a hundred 
Engliſh Tacobus's Hundreda blunder'd ; 

An Outlaw'd King's laſt Stock. A hundred more 
Wou'd make him pimp for th' Antichriftian Whore ; 
And in Rame's Praiſe employ his poiſon'd Breath, 
Who threatned once to ſtink the Pope to Death. 
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Done into VERSE, 1653. | 1 


) Leſs'd is the man, who hath not walk'd aſtray 
J In counſel of the Wicked, and Yth' way 
ſinners hath not ſtood, and in the ſeat 
ſcorners hath not ſat: but in the great 
bovah's Law is ever his delight, 
d in his Law he ſtudies day and night: 

ſhall be as a tree, which planted grows 

watry ſtreams, -and in his Eaſon knows 
yield his fruit, and his leaf ſhall not fall ; 

d what he takes in hand ſhall proſper all. 
it ſo the wicked; but as chaff which fann'd 
te wind drives, ſo the wicked ſhall not ſtand 
judgment, or abide their trial then, a 
r ſinners in th'ꝰ aſſembly of juſt men. 
the Lord knows th' upright way of the ns 
d the way of bad men to ruin muſt, 


LX 
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Pol. II. done Aug. 8. 1653. Terzett 


HY do the Gentiles tumult, and the Nations 
Muſe a vain thing, the Kings of th' Earth vpe 
With pow'r, and Princes in their Congregations 7 
Lay deep their plots together thraugh each Land 
Againſt the Lord and his Meſſiah dear ? 
Let us break off, ſay they, by ſtrength of hand 
Their bonds, and caſt from us, no more to wear, T 
Their twiſted cords. He who in Heav'n doth dwell WI No 
Shall laugh, the Lord ſhall ſcoff them, then ſevere But 
Speak to them in his wrath, and in his fell 
And fierce ire trouble them; but I, faith he, 
Anointed have my King (though ye rebel) 


On Sion's holy hill. A firm decree L 
I will declare; The Lord to me hath faid, And 
Thou art my Son, I have begotten thee Ia 


This day; aſk of me, and the grant is made: 
As thy poſſeſſion, I on thee beſtow : _ 

Th' Heathen, and, as thy Conqueſt to be ſway'd, 

Exrth's utmoſt bonds: them ſhalt thou bring full log I 
With Iron Scepter bruis'd, and them diſperſe The 
Like to a potter's veſſel ſhivesd ſo. *> 

And now be wiſe at length, ye Kings averſe, 

Be taught, ye Judges of the Earth; with fear 
Jebodab ſerve, and let your joy converſe 
Wich trembling; kiſs the Son leſt he appear 
In anger, and ye periſh in the way, 
If once his wrath take fire like fuel ſere; 
Lappy all thoſe who have in him their ſtay. 
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PSALM II. Aug. 9. 1653.7 
When be fied from Abſalom." | / 
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J nir 


Ord, how many are my foes! 
How many thoſe, 
That in- arms againſt me riſe ! 
Many are they, | 
That of my life diftruſtfully thus ſay, 
No help for him in Gd there lies. 
But thou, Lord, art my ſhield, my glory, 
Thee through my ſtory 
Th' exalter of my head I count ; 
Aloud I cry'd 
Unto Jehovah ; he full ſoon reply d, 
And heard me from his holy mount. 
| lay and ſlept, I wak'd again, 


For my ſuſtain 
Was the Lord. Of many millions 
d, The populous rout 
ow I fear not, though encamping round about 


They pitch againſt me their Pavilions. 
Riſe, Lord, 2 — me, my God, for thou 
Haſt ſmote ere now 
On the cheek-bone all my foes, 
Of men abhorr'd 
Haſt broke the teeth. This help was from the Lord) 
Thy bleſſing on thy people flows. 


PSA PSA 


224. 82 ana foal Ot. 
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PSALM IV. Aug. 10. i653. = 


Nſwer me, when I call, 
God of my righteouſneſs, 
In ſtraights and in diſtreſs 
Thou didſt me diſinthrall 
And ſet at large; now ſpare, 
Now pity me, and hear my earneſt pray'r. 
Great ones, how long will ye 
My glory have in ſcorn ; 
How long be thus forbom _. 
Still to love vanity, 
To love, — ho bp prize 
Things falſe and vain, and nothing elſe but 82. 1 
Yer knon ako Leof hath choſe, ; 1 
Choſe to himſelf a | 
'The good and mee of heart: 
(For whom to chooſe he knows.) 
Jehovah from on high 
Will hear my voice what time to him I cry. 
Be aw'd, and do not fin ; 
Speak to your hearts alone, 
Upon your beds, each one, 
And be at peace within: 
Offer the offerings juſt 
Of righteouſneſs, and in Jehovah truſt, 
Many there be that ſay, 
Who yet will ſhew us good? 
Talking like this world's brood ; . 3 
But, Lord, thus let me pray, 
On us lift up the light, 
Lift up the favour of thy countenance bright, 
Into my heart more joy - 
And gladneſs thou haſt put, 
Than when a year of glut 


* 


* 


Ther 


cir ſtores doth over-cloy, 

nd from their plenteous grounds 

—_ vaſt increaſe their com and wine e abounds, 
ace at once will I 

40 lay me down and ſleep, 


le ſafe where · e er I lie; 
in a rocky Cell, 
Thou, Lord, alone in e mak'ſ me duell 


— — 
6 


PSALM v. Aug, 12. 1653. 


Ehovah, to my words give ear, | 
My meditation weigh, 

The voice of my complaining hear, 
ly King and God; for unto thee I pray. 
Jehovah, thou my early voice | 

Shalt in the morning hear, 7 
[th' morning I to thee with choice 
ill rank my Prayers, and watch till thou * 
for thou art not a God, that takes 

In wickedneſs delight; | 
Evil with thee no biding makes, 
jols or mad-men og not within thy kght. 

All workers of i 

Thou hat'ſt; — * undleſt * 


e bloody and guile ful man God doth deteſt... 
but [ will in thy mercies der, 
Thy numerous mercies, go 2 
nto thy Houſe ; I in thy fear 
a towards thy Holy Temple —_— lows 
Lord, lead me in thy righteouſneſs, 
Lead me, becauſe of thole  _ : | 
hat do obſerve if I tranſgreſs; Se 
t 
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or thou alone doſt keep N ben TO A | 
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Thou wilt deſtroy, that ſpeak a lye; - rh _ 
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Set thy ways right before, where m ſtep goes, 2 


For in his, faultring mouth unſt; 
No word is firm, or footh; 
Their inſide, troubles miſerable;  . _ 
An open 272 their throat, their tongue they ſmooth, 
God, find them guilty, let them fall 1 
By their own counſels quell'd; _ 
Puſh them in their rebellions all 


Still on, for againſt thee they have rebell'd. 


w 4. 


Then all, who truſt in thee, ſhall bring Ane 
Their joy, while thou from blame 
Defend'ſt them; they ſhall ever ſing, ma 


And fhall triumph in thee, who love thy name, 
For thou, Jehovah, wilt be found 
To bleſs the juſt man ſtill, 
As with a ſhield thqu wilt ſurround | 
Him with thy laſting favour and gaod will. 


TT — 


L in thine anger do not reprehend me, 

Nor in thy hot diſpleaſure me correct; 

Pity me, Lord, for I am much deject, 

Am very weak and faint; heal and amend me, rd, n 
For all my Bones, that even with anguiſh ake, 

Are troubled, yea my ſoul is troubled ſore ; 

And thou, O Lord, how long ? turn, Lord, reſtore 
My ſoul, O fave me for thy goodneſs ſake: | 
__ death no remembrance is of thee ; 

ho in the grave can celebrate thy praiſe ? 

Wearied [ am with ſighing out my days, 
Nightly my Couch I make a kind of Sea; 

My Bed I water with my tears: mine Eye 

Through grief conſumes, is waxen old and dark 


I'th' midſt of all mine enemies that mark. lee it 
Den 


Pient in ſeozral Oc 245 


1 L , @7 7% . > X — 2 1 07 H F ; * ; 
part from me, for the voice of my weeping 110 
_ 5 
my pray r, 


The Lord hath heard, the Lord hath 

My ſupplication with acceptance fair 
he Lord will own, and have me in his keeping. 
ine Enemies ſhall all be blank and daſh'd © 
With much confuſion ; then grown red with ſhame, 
They ſhall return in haſte the way they came, 

And in a moment ſhall be quite abaſh'd, h 


- 4 8 
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PSALM VII. Aug. 14. 1653. 


bon the Werds of Chuſh the Benjamite againſt 
| bim. 


Ord, my God, to thee I flie, 
Save me and ſecure me under 

hy protection while I cry, 

eſt as a Lion (and no wonder) 

e haſte to tear my foul aſunder, 

caring, and no reſcue nigh. 


rd, my God, if I have thought 
done this, if wickedneſs 
in my hands, if I have wrought 
ore to him that meant me peace, 
to him have render'd leſs, 65 
nd not freed my foe for nought 3 


\ 


t th' enemy purſue my ſoul, 

nd overtake it, let him tread 

y Life down to the earth, and roll 
tne duſt my glory dead, 

the duſt, and there out-ſpread 
dye it with diſhonour foul. 


rk 


oÞ 
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Riſe, Jehovah, in thine ire, 4-8 | 
Rouze thy ſelf amidſt the 
Of my foes, that urge like fire; - 

And wake for me, their fury aſſwage: 
Judgment here thou didſt engage, 
And commaad which I deſire. 


So th' aſſemblies of each Nation 

Will ſurround thee, ſeeking right: 
Thence to thy glorious habitation 
Return on high, and in their fight. 
Jehovah judgeth moſt upright 

All people from the world's foundation. 


Judge me, Lord, be judge in this 
According to my righteouineſs, 
And the innocence which is 
Upon me: cauſe at length to ceaſe 
Ot evil men the wickedneſs, 

And their power that do amiſs. 


But the juſt eſtabliſh faſt, 

Since thou art the juſt God, that tries 
Hearts and reins. On God 1s caſt 

My defence, and in him lies, 

In him, who, both juſt and wiſe 
Saves th' upright of heart at laſt. 


God is a juſt Judge and ſevere, 

And God is every day offended ; 

If th' unjuſt will not forbear, 

His ſword he whets, his bow hath bended 
Already, and for him intended 

'The tools of death, that waits him near. 


(His arrows purpoſely made he 
For them that perſecute.) Behold! 
He travek big with vanity, 


Trouble he hath conceiv'd of old 4325 


As in a womb, and from that mould 
Hath at length brougit forth a Lye, 


He dig'd a pit, and dely'd it deep, 

And fell into the pit he made 

His miſchief, that due courſe doth keep, 
urns on his head, and his ill trade 

Of violence will undelay'd 

all on his crown with ruin ſteep. _ 


hen will I Jehovah's praiſe 
cording to his juſtice raiſe, 
ind ſing the Name and Deity 
Vf Jehovah the moſt high. 


— 


—— 


PSALM VIII. Aug. 15. 1653. 


Jehovah our Lord ! how wondrous great 
2 And glorious is thy name through all the earth? 
as above the Heav'ns thy praiſe to ſet 
Out of the tender mouths of lateſt breath ! 


ut of the mouths of Babes and Sucklings thou 
Haſt founded ftrength, becauſe of all thy foes, 
o ſtint th' enemy, and ſlack th' avenger's brow, 
That bends his rage thy providence t oppoſe. 


hen I behold thy Heav'ns, thy Fingers art, 

The Moon and Stars, which thou ſo bright haſt ſet 
the pure firmament, then ſaith my heart, 

O1! what is man that thou remembreſt yet 


nd think'ſt upon him; or of man begot, 
That him thou viſit'ſt, and of him art found! 
U 


Scarce 


* - 
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Scarce to be leſs than Gods thou mad'ſt his lot, 
With honpyr and with fate te him crown d. 


O'er the works of thy hand thow mad'ft him Lord, 
Fo vs haſt put all . his Lordly feet. 
All cks and herds, by thy commanding word, 
All beaſts, that in the field or foreſt meet, 


Foul of the Heav'ns, and Fiſh, that through the wet 
Sea paths in ſhoals do ſlide, and-know no dearth, 

O Jehovah our Lord! how wondrous great 
And glorious is thy name through au the Earth: 


Nin 
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Nine of. the Phalu done i, Abe, "Th 
wherein all, but uwhat is in a" different 
wet Character, are the very Words of the 
Text, tranſlated from the Original. 


* 


PSALM LXXX. 


HOU, Shepherd, that doſt Iſrael hs 
Give ear in time of need, 

Who ſeadeſt like a flock of ſheep 

Thy he Joſeph's ſeed, p 
That ſit between the Cherubs bright, 

Between their wings out-ſpread, 
Shine forth, and from thy cloud give light 

And on our foes thy dread. 
2 In Ephraim's view and Benjamin's | 

And in Manaſle's fight, - 3 

Awake “ thy . and be 1 Cunorera 

To ſave us by thy might * 
3 Turn us again, thy race divine 

To us, O God, vouchiafe; 
Cauſe thou thy face on us to ſhine, 

And then we ſhall be ſafe. _ 
4 Lord God of hoſts, how long wilt thou, 

How long wilt thou declare | 
Thy * ſmoaking wrath, and angr; wow * Gnaſhanta 

Againſt thy Peoples prayer ! 
5 Thou feed'ſt them with the bread of tears, 

Their bread with tears they eat, 
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And mak'& them largely drink * 
© Wherewith their cheeks are aue. n 
6 A firife thou mak ſt us, anda xx, 
7m _— neighbour foe, 1 
ong themſelves they ® lau h, th 
And“ flouts at 9 "© * 55 
7 Return us, and thy grace divine, 
O God of Hoſts, Wehe "I 
Cauſe thou thy face on us 10 ſhine, 
And then lect ſhall be ſafe. 
8 A Vine Egypt thou haſt brought 
Thy free bve — thine ; | 
And drov'ſt out Nations proud and „ 
To plant th's ,h Vine. 
9 Thou dio'ſ prepare for it a . 
And root it deep and faſt 
That it began to 
And fild the Land at 17 g 
10 With her green ſhade, that cover d all, 
Tre Hills were over-fpread, 
Her Boughs as bigh at Cedars tall is 
Advanc'd their lofty Head. * 
11 Her branches on the e fide 
Down to the Sea ſhe ſcant, 
And rd to that River acide 
Hef other branches awent. 
12 Why haſt thou laid her hedges low, 
* And broken down her Fence, 
That all may pluck her, as they 80 
With rudeft violence? 
13 The tuſted Boar out of the Wood 
Up turns it by the roots, 
Wild beaſts there brouze ah mite, their food 
Her grapes and tender ſhoots., 
14 Return now, God of Hoſts, look down 
Frem Heav'n, thy Seat divine, 
Behold us, but wvithout a freun, 
And viſit this 2% Vine. 


15 Viſit 


TRE Ya! 3 7 
* * 0 


iſit 


| 5 Viſit this Vine, which thy right hand - 1 Y 


Hath ſet, and planted Lag, 
And the young branch, that for 2 ſelf 
Thou haſt made firm and ftrong. 


16 But now it is confum'd with 


And cut with axes down, 6 i SAY Þ 
They periſh at thy dreadful ire, + n 
At thy rebuke and frown. WW 
17 Upon the Man of thy right hand * 
Let thy good hand be laid; | 5 


' Upon the Son of Man whom thou 


8 for thy ſelf haſt made. 
18 So ſhall we not DIES. ox 41-4 
To ways of fin and 
Quick'n us thou, then ad we 
Shall call upon thy Name. 
19 Return us, and thy grace divine, 
Lord God of Hoſts, wauch/aft ; 


Cauſe thou thy face on us to ſhine, | F . 


And they, we ſhall be fais. 9 
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3 God, our 3 1 loud, and char, | 
Sing loud to God on- King, © or i! 
To Jacob's od, that all may hear, Nee | 
Loud acclamations ring. hd 12 
2 Prepare a Hymn, prepare a Song, The 
The Timbrel hither bring ; | Ik |: 
Ihe cheerful Pſaltry bring along, | Wil 
And Harp <uith pleaſant firing. An 


3 Blow, as zs ont, in the new Moon 
With Trumpets y ſound, 
Th' appointed time, the day whereon 
Our ſolemn Feaſt comes round. + *. 
4 This was a Statute giv'n of old 
"os Iſrael 70 u- 


A Lawof Jacob's God, to hold, | 5 | The! 
From whence they might not ſfwverve. j0 
5 This he a Teſtimony ordain'd lo f. 
In Joſeph, not to change, - WO 
When as he paſs'd through Egypt's Land, Tow 
| The Tongue I heard was ſtrange. The 
6 From burden, and from ſlavifp toil, 
I ſet his ſhoulder tree: - nd tur 
His hands from pots, and mirie ſail, 
Deliver'd were by me: © 5 Wh 
7 When trouble did thee fore aft, To be 
On me then didſt thou call, > ut thez 
And I to free thee did not fail, ' Theil 


Aud led thee out of thrall. 
I anſwer'd thee in * Thunder deep Be Sether ragnan. 
With clouds encompals'd round 3 - | 
I try'd thee at the water fee 
Of Meriba renown'd. 


£47 0-17 þ 


8 Heatly 


” 


Poems: on - ſeveral. Occaſous. 
Hear, O my People, —_— 2 

[ teſtifie to thee, 
Nov antient flock of Iſrael, - 

If thou wilt liſt to me; 7 
Throughout the Land of * abode 
No alien God ſhall be N 
Nor ſhalt thou to a foreign God | 4 

In honour bend thy knee. | 
o Iam the Lord thy God which brought 
ow out of Egypt's Land; | 8 

k large enongh, and I, beſought, | 
wil grant thy full demand. 

1 And yet my people would not bear, N 
Mer hearken to my voice; 1 
nd Iſrael, whom I hd fo dear, 

Miſlik'd me for his choice. 

: Then did I leave them to their will, 

And to their wand'ring mind ; 
heir own conceits the follow'd ſill, 

Their own devices blind. 
; 0 that my People would be wiſe, | 
Jo ſerve me all their days, ; £ 
Ind O that Iſrael would advi/e 
To walk my righteous ways! 

Then would I ſoon bring down their foes, : | 

That now ſo proudly riſe, les | 
nd turn my hand againſt a// thoſe 8855 | | 
That are their Enemies. 3 { 

„Who hate the Lord ſhould zhen be feis | N 
5 bow to him and bend? 4 

ut they, his People, ſhould remain, FF 
Their time ſhould have no end. > 
b And he would feed them from the * 
zam With Flow'r of fineſt wheat; 
nat sfe them from the Rock 
With Honey for their meat. 
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PSAL M LXXXII. 


OD de- geg ene 1 
s and bra States, 

3 Among the GE + on both his hands, $1 Belen 

He judges and debates, 

2 How long will ye * pervert the right J 

Wich“ judgment falſe and wrong, _—_ 


Exal 
Favouring the wicked by your night | Aga 
abo thence grow bold and firong | +T 
3 * Regard the ® weak and face ® Shipht The 
* Diſpatc4 the ® poor man's cauſe, 
And f raiſe the man in deep diſtreſs y 
By I juſt and equal Laws. + Hats Com 
4 Defend the poor and deſolate, Till 
And reſcue from the hands . at If 
Of wicked men the low eſtate | Be l 
Of him, that Bech demands. | For t 
5 They know not, nor will underſtand, | Aud 


In darkneſs they walk on; 
The earth's foundations all are mov'd, | | 
And “ out of order Jin 
6 I ſaid that ye were : „yea all 
Tbe Sons of God moſt high ; 
7 But ye ſhall die like men, and fall 
As other Princes die. 
8 Riſe, God, “ judge thou the earth ; in might, 
This <vicked earth * redreſs ; Sym” 
For thou art he, who ſhalt by right 
The Nations all poſſcls, | 
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E not ep ſilent _—_ length, 3 
O God hold not thy peace, „ 
zu not thou ſtill, O God of frength3 | 4 | 
Ve cry, and do not ceaſe. | 
2 For lo! thy furious foes now ſwell, #0; i on 
And * ſtorm outragiouſly, - * TFehemajun. 
nd they, that hate thee, proud and fell l 
Exalt their heads full high. 
Againſt thy People they + contrive + T agnavinme, 
+ Their Plots and Counſels deep; + Sod. 
Them to inſnare they chieffy ſtrive, 


. OE iphone gual, 
* Whom thou doſt hide and keep, Tephuneca. 
Come, let us cut them off, ſay they, 
Till they no Nation be, 
at [ſrael's name for ever may 
he loſt in memory, 


For they conſult + with all their might, 
And all as one in mind, + Lawjuchdan. | 
emſelyes againſt thee they unite, ' ; 
And in firm union bind: 

The tents of Edom, and the brood. 

Of /cornful Iſhmael, 

ab, with them of s blood, 

That in the Deſart dwell. 

ebal and Ammon ghere 

ind hateful Amalec, 

e Philiſtins, and they of Tyre, | | 
Vhſe bounds the Sea doth c wind role eb 
Vith them great Aſshur alſo Ros 

In doth confirm the knot 3; | 
th have lent their armed hands 
dad the Sons of Lot. 


4 


2 38 Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 


9 Do to them as to Midian Sola, 
That waſled all the coaſt, 
To Siſera, and as is told 
Thou didſt to Jabin's hoſt, 
When at the brook of Kiſhon 9/d 
They were repuls'd and ſlain, 
10 At Endor quite cut off, and roll'd 
As dung upon the Plain. 
11 As Zeb and Oreb evil ſped, 
So let their Princes ſpecd; 
As Zeba and Zalmunna bled, 
So let their Princes bleed. 
12 For they amidſi their pride have ſaid, 
By right now thall we ſeize 
God's Houſes and will now invade = 
I Their ſtately Palaces. + Neoth Elohim bear kth 
13 My God, oh make them as a Wheel, 
No quiet let them find; 115 
Giddy and reſtleſs let them reel, 
Like ſtubble from the wind. 
14 As when an aged wood tak.s fire, 
' Which on a ſudden ſtrays, 
The greedy Flame runs higher and higher, 
Till all the Mountains blaze; 
15 So with thy whirl-wind them purſue, 
And with thy tempeſt chaſe; ' 
16 * And till they “ yield thee honour due, 
Lord fill with ſhame their face. _* Thyyſett 
17 Aſham'd and troubled, let them be, Name, He 
Troubl'd, and ſham'd for ever, 
Ever confounded and ſo die 
With ſhame, and ſcape it never. 
13 Then ſhall they know that thou, whoſe name 
> Jehovah is alone, | 
Art the moſt high, and thou the ſame, 
O'er all the earth art one, 
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PSALM LXXXIV. 


OW lovely are thy dwellings fair, 


O Lord of Hoſts! how dear 
The p/zaſant Tabernacles are, 
Where thou dofl dwell ſo near ! 
2 My Soul doth long, and almoſt die, 
Thy Courts, O Lord, to ſee, 
My heart and fleſh aloud do cry, 
O living God for thee, 
There ev'n the Sparrow, freed Wrong, 
' Hath found a — * 254 | IE | 
The ſwallow there, to lay her young, 
Hath built her brooding neſt : , 
Ey'n{ by thy Altars, Lord of Hoſts, 
They find their ſafe abode, | 
lad home they fly from round the Coaſts 
Tow'rd thee, my King, my God. 
(Happy, who in thy Houſe reſide, 
Where thee they ever praiſe; 
Happy, whoſe ſtrength in thee doth bide, 
And in their hearts thy ways. 
They paſs through Baca's 2hirfly Vale, 
That dry and barren. grund, 
5 through a fruitful watry Dale 
Where Springs and Show'rs abound. 
They journey on from ſtrength to ſtrength 
With joy and gladſom cheer, 
ul all before our God at length ' 
In Sion do appear. | 
Lord God of Hoſts, hear now my prayer, 
O Jacob's God, give ear; 
Thou God, our ſhield, look on the face 
Of thy anointed dear. 
0 For one day in thy Courts 79 be 
ls better, and more bliſt, 
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Than in the joys of vanity 
2 houſed, days at beſt : 
I in the Temple of my God 
Had rather keep a door, 
Than dwell in Tents, and rich abode, 
With Sin for evermore. 
11 For God the Lord both Sun and Shield 
Gives Grace and glory ry bright ; 
No good from them ſhall be wich held 
Whoſe ways are juſt _ right. 
12 Lord God of Holts, that reign'ft on high, 
That man is rruq bleſt, 
Who ond on thee doth relie, 
And in thee only reſt. 


3 — — 


PSALM LXX XV 


1 1 Land to favour graciouſly 
Thou haſt not, Lord, been ſlack: 
'Thou haſt from hard Captivity 
Returned Jacob back. 
2 Th' iniquity thou didſt forgive 
That wrought thy People's woe, 
And all their Sin, that did thee grieve, 
Haſt hid awhere none ſpould know. 
3 Thine anger all thou haſt remoy'd 
And cahnly didſt return 
From thy Þ fierce wrath, which we had prov'd 
+ Heb. The burning heat of thy aprath, 
Far worſe than fire to burn. 
4 God of our ſaving health and peace, 
Turn us, and us reſtore; 
Thine indignation cauſe to ceaſe 
Tow'rd us, and chide no more. | 
4 5 Wit 
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wilt thou be angry without end 585 
For ever angry thus? 
Filt thou thy frowning ire extend 
From age to age on us ? 
| Wilt thou not * turn, and hear our voice, 
And us again * revive, * Heb. turn io quicken us, 
[hat ſo thy People may rejoice 
By thee preſerv'd alive? I 
Cauſe us to ſee thy goodneſs, Lord, 
To us thy mercy ſhew ; | 
iy faving Health to us afford, 
And life in us renew. 
And now what God the Lord will ſpeak, 
Iwill go frait and hear: 
or to his People he ſpeaks peace, 
And to his Saints full dear : 
o his dear Saints he will ſpeak peace, 
But let them never more 
leturn to folly, but ſurceaſẽ 
o treſpaſs as before. 
Surely to ſuch as do him fear 
Salvation is at hand, 
Ind glory ſhall ere long appear 
To dwell within our Land. 
Mercy and Truth that long were miſi d 
Now oyfully are met; 
wet Peace and Righteouſneſs have kiſs'd, 
And hand in hand are ſet. . 
Truth from the Earth, Ie to a Flau'r, 
Shall bud and bloſſom hen; | 
d Juſtice from her Heav'nly bow'r 
th Look down on mortal men. 
The Lord will alſo then beſtow 
Whatever thing is good, 
Land ſhall forth in plenty throw 
Her fruits to be our fol. | 
WP Before him Righteouſneſs ſhall go 
Wil 3 Rizal harbinger : ; 


Then 
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Then * will he come, and not be flow ; 
His footſteps cannot err. 


| Z Sha 
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PSALM LXXXVI. T 

n 

TS er, O Lord, incline Ay” 
O hear me 7 thee pray : 95 
For I am poor, and almoſt pine 1 
With need, and ſad decay. 75 
2 Preſerve my Soul, for * I have trod * Heb. 7 with 
Thy ways, and love the juſt ; good, bowing 4 T} 
Save thou thy Servant, O my God, doer of good all z + 
Who „ill in thee doth truit : boly things. 1 
3 Pity me, Lord, for daily thee - Ev'n 
I call; 4 O make rejoyce 7 
Thy Servant's Soul; for, Lord, to thee 80 
I lift my Soul and voice. | , A 
5 For thou art good, thou, Lord, art prone To { 
To pardon, thou to all N 
Art full of mercy, thou alone Ti 
To them that on thee call. R 
6 Unto my ſupplication, Lord, | Coy 
Give ear, and to the cry * 
Of my inceſſant Prayers affard 16 
Thy hearing graciouſly. A 
7 I in the day of my diſtreſs Unt 
Will call on thee for aid; | / 

For thou wilt grant me free.acceſs, 17 
And anſwer what I pray d. 1 
$ Like thee among the Gods is none, An 


O Lord, nor any works 
Of all, that other Gods have done, 
Like to thy ghrious works. 
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q The Nations all, whom thou haſt made 
Shall come and all ſball frame 

To bow them low before thee, Lord, 
And glorifie thy name. 

10 For great thou art, and wonders great 
By thy ſtrong hand are done ; 

Thou in thy everlaſting Seat 
Remaineſt God alone, 

11 Teach me, O Lord, thy way nuſt right, 
[ in thy truth will bide ; 

To fear thy name my heart unite, 
So ſhall it never ſlide. 

12 Thee will I praiſe, O Lord my God, 
Thee honour, and adore, 

With my whole heart, and blaze abroad 
Thy name for evermore. 

13 For great thy mercy is tow'rd me, 
And thou haſt freed. my Soul, 

Ev'n from the loweſt He , ſet free- 
From deepeſt darkneſs foul. 

14 0 God, the Proud againſt me riſe, 
And violent men are met 

To ſeek my life ; and in their eyes 
No fear of thee have ſet. 

15 But thou, Lord, art the God moſt mild, 
Readieſt thy grace to ſhew ; 

Slow to be angry, and art yl 
Moſt ——_ moſt true. 

16 O turn to me thy face at length, 
And me have mercy on; - 

Untq thy ſervant give thy ſtrength, 
And fave thy hand-maid's Son. 

17 Some ſign of good to me afford, 
And let my foes then ſee, 

And be aſham'd, becauſe thou, Lord, 

,Doſt help and comfort me. 
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PSALM LXXXVII. 


I Alvn the holy Mountains high 
Is his foundation faſt ; 

There ſeated is his Sanctuary, 
His Temple there is plac'd. | 

2 Sion's fair Gates the Lord loves more 
Than all the dwellings fair 

Of Jacob's Land ; though there be fore, 
And all within his care. 

3 City of God, moſt glorious things 
Of thee abroad are {rio ; 

4 I mention Egypt, where proud Kings 
Did our Forefathers yoke : 

I mention Babel to my friends, 
Philiſtia full of ſcorn, 

And Tyre with Ethiops' utmoſt ends, 
Lo! this man there was born. 

5 But roice that praiſe ſhall in our ear 
Be ſaid of Sion ft, 

This and this man was born in her ; 
High God ſhall fix her faſt. 

6 Tre Lord ſhall write it in a Scroll 
That ne'er ſhall be out- worn, 

When he the Nations doth enroll, 
That this man there was born. 

7 Poth they who ſing, and they who dance, 
With ſacred Songs are there; 

In thee freſb brooks, and ſaft fireams 1 
An all 28 fountains clear. 


PSAL 


AL 


| Poems on ſeveral Occafions, 245 


PSALM LXXXVIII. 


Ord God, thou doſt me ſave and keep, 
All day to thee I cry; | 

nd all night long before thee weep, 

Before thee proſirate lie. 

Into thy preſence let my pray'r 


With fighs devout aſcend ; 


Ind to my cries, that ceaſeleſs are, 


Thine ear with favour bend. 

For cloy'd with woes, and trouble ſore, 

Surcharg'd, my Soul doth lie; 

ly life at death's unchearful door 

Unto the grave draws nigh. 8 

Reckon'd I am with them that paſs 

Down to the diſnal pit; 

ma“ man, but es alas ! 

And for that name unfit, | | 
* Heb. A man without manly ſtrength, 

From life diſcharg'd and parted quite, 

Among the dead to ſep, 

kd like the ſlain in bloody fight, 

That in the Grave lie deep : 

hom thou remembereſt no more, 

Doſt never more regard | 

ttm from thy hand deliver'd o'er 

Death's hideous houſe hath barr'd. 

Thou in the lowelt Pit profound 

Haſt ſet me all forloru, 

dere thickeſt darkneſs hovers round, 

In horrid deeps to mourn. 

Thy wrath, from which no ſhelter ſaves, 

Full fore doth preſs on me: 


X's, Thou 
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* Thou break'ſt upon me all thy waves, 
And all thy waves break me. 
| * The Hebrew bear: butt, 
8 Thou doſt my friends from me eſtrange, 
And mak'ſt me I 
Me to them odious, for they change, 
And I here pent up thus. | 
9 Through ſorrow, and affliction great, 
Mine Eye grows dim and dead; 
Lord, all the aay I thee intreat, 
My hands to thee I ſpread. 
10 Wilt thou do wonders on the dead, 
Shall the deceas'd ariſe, 
And praiſe thee from their loathſome bed, 
With pale and hollow eyes? | 
11 Shall they thy loving-kindneſs tell, 
On whom the Grave hath hold; 
Or they, who in perdition dell, 
- . Thy faithfulneſs wfold? | 
12 In darkneſs can thy mighty hand 
Or wondrous acts be known, 
Thy juſtice in the g/oomy land 
Of dark oblivion ? 
13 But I to thee, O Lord, do cry. 
Ere yet my life be ſpent ; | 
And up to thee my prayer doth hie 
Each morn, and thee prevent. 
14 Why wilt thou, ro my Soul forſake, 
And hide thy face from me, | 
15 That am already bruis'd, and F ſhake 
With terror ſent from thee? + Heb. Præ concuſi 
Bruis'd, and afflicted, and ſo how, 
As ready to expire, 
Whi'e I thy terrors undergo, 
Aſtoniſn'd with thine ire. 
16 Thy fierce wrath over me doth flow, 
Thy threatnings cut me through: 
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17 All day they round about me go, 1 
Like waves they me purſue. | 0 
18 Lover and friend thou haſt remoy'd, | : 

And ſever'd from me far; | 
They fy me now whom I have lov'd, 
And as in darkneſs are, 


th, 


weuſh 
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A Paraphraſe on Pſalm 114. 


This and the following Pſalm were done by the L 


Author at the Age of Fifteen, | 7 
; IN 
Hen the bleſt Seed of Terab's faithful Son, 
After long toil, their liberty had won, Let 
And paſt from Pharian Fields to Canaan Land, For 
Led by the ſtrength of the Almighty's hand. : F. 
Fehovah's wonders were in Jyrael ſhown, 
His praiſe and glory was in ael known. 0 let 
That ſaw the troubled Sea, and ſhivering fled, Who 
And ſought to hide his froth-becurled head Fe 
Low in the earth; Fordar's clear ſtreams recoil, 
As a faint Hoſt that hath receiv'd the foil: Who 
The high, huge-bellied Mountains ſkip like Rams Ama 
Amongſt their Ews, the little Hills like Lambs. Fo 
Why fled the Ocean? And why ſkipt the Mountains? 
Why turned Jordan toward his Chryſtal Fountains ? Who 
Shake, earth, and at the preſence be agaſt The | 
Of Him that ever was, and ay ſhall laſt; Fo 


That glaſſy flouds from rugged rocks can cruſh, 
And make ſoft rills from fiery flint-ſtones guſh, 


PSALM 
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PSALM CXXXVI. 


E T us with a gladſom mind 
Praiſe the Lord, for he is kind: 
For his mercies ay endure, © 
Ever faithful, ever ſure. 


Let us blaze his Name abroad, 
For of gods he is the God : 
For his, &c. 


O let us his praiſes tell, 
Who doth the wrathful tyrants quell: 
For his, Cc. 


Who with his miracles doth make 


Amazed Heav'n and Earth to ſhake : 
For his, &c. 


Who by his wiſdom did create 
The painted Heav'ns ſo full of ſtate : 
For his, &c., 


Who did the ſolid Earth ordain 
To riſe above the watry plain: 
For his, c. 


Wio by his all-commanding might, 
Did fill the new-made world with light : 
For his, Cc. 


Ind caus'd the golden-trefſed Sun, 


the day long his courſe to run: 
For his, &c, 
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The horned Moon to ſhine by night, 
Among her ſpangled ſiſters bright : 
For his, &c. 


He with his thunder-claſping hand, 
Smote the firſt-born.of e s Land: 
For his, c. 


And in deſpight of Pharao fell, 
He brought from thence his 1/ae/: 
For his, c 


The ruddy waves he cleft in twain 
Of the Erythrean main: 
For his, &c. 


The floods ſtood {till like walls of Glaſs, 


While the Hebrew Bands did paſs: 
For his, c. 


But ful ſoon they did devour 
The Tawny King with all his * r: 
For his, Qc. 


His choſen people he did bleſs 
In the waſteful Wilderneſs : 
For his, &c. 


In bloody battle he ENF down 
Kings of proweſs and renown ; 
For his, &c. 


He foil'd bold Sihon and his hoſt, 
That rul'd the Amorrean coaſt: 
F or his, &c. 


And large-limb'd Og he did ſubdue, 
With all his over-hardy crew : 
For his, &c. 
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And to his ſervant yael of it 


He gave- their Land therein to dwell ; 
For his, &c. 


He hath with a vine eye 
Feheld us in our miſery : 
For his, c. 


And freed us from the Qlavery 
Of the invading enemy: 


For his, &c. 


All living creatures he doth feed, 


And with full hand ſupplies their need ; 
For his, c. 


let us therefore warble forth 
His mig ty majeſty and worth: 
For his, &c. 


That his manſion hath on high, 
Above the reach of mortal eye: 
For his mercies ay endure, 


Ever faithful, ever ſure. 
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Mr. SAMUEL HARTLIB. 
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Written about the Year 1650. 


Mr. HARTLIZ, 


AM long ſince perſuaded, that to ſay, or 
do ought worth Memory and Imitation, 
e purpoſe or reſpect fhauld ſooner move 

us, than ſimply the love of God, and of 
Mankind. Nevertheleſs to write now 
the reforming of Education, tho' it be 
one of the greateſt and nobleſt Deſigns that can be thought 
on, and for the want whereof this Nation periſhes, I had 
Y 2 — m 
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not yet at this time been induc'd, but by your earneſt En- 
. treaties and ſerious Conjurements; as having my mind for 
the preſent half diverted in the purſuance of ſome. other 
Aſtertions, the knowledge and the uſe of which cantot 
| but be a great furtherance both to the enlargement of 
Truth, and honeſt Living, with much more Peace. Nor 
ſhould the Laws of any private Friendſhip have prevaibd 
with me to divide thus, or tranſpoſe my 4 Thought, 
but that I ſee thoſe Aims, thoſe Actions which have won 
you with me the Eſteem of a Perſon ſent hither by ſome 
good Providence from a far Country, to be the occaſion 
and the incitement of great good to this Iſland. And, as 
1 hear, you have obtain'd the ſame Repute with Men of 
molt approv'd Wiſdom, and ſome of higheſt Authority 
among us. Not to mention the learned Correſpondence 
which-you hold in foreign Parts, and the extraordinary 
Pains and Diligence which you have us'd in this Matter 
Loth here, and beyond the Seas; either by the defnite 
Will of God fo ruling, or the peculiar ſway of Nature, 
witch alſo is God's working. Neither can I think that 
ſo reputed, and fo valu'd as you are, you would, to the 
forfeit of your own diſcerning Ability, impoſe upon me an 
unfit and over-ponderous Argument, but that the Satr{- 
faction which you profeſs to have receiv'd from thoſe in- 
cidental Diſcourſes which we have wander'd into, hath 
preſt and almoſt conſtrain'd you into a Perſuaſion, that 
what you require from me in this Point, I neither ought, 
nor can in conſcience defer beyond this Time both of {6 
much need at once, and ſo much Opportunity to try what 
God hath determin'd. I will not reſiſt therefore, what- 
ever it is, either of Divine, or human Obligement, that 
you lay upon me; but will forthwith ſet down in Writing, 
as you requeſt me, that voluntary Idea, which hath long 
in filence preſented itſelf to me, of a better Education, in 
| Extent and Comprehenſion far more large, and yet of 
Time fer ſhorter, and of Attainment far more certain, 
than hath been yet in Practice. Brief I ſhall endeavour 


to be.; for that which I have to ſay, aſſuredly this 4 
N at 
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eth extreme need ſhould be done ſooner than ſpoken. To 
tell you therefore what I have benefited herein among old 
renowned Authors, I ſhall ſpare ; and to ſearch what ma- 
ny modern Fanuas and Dida#ics, more than ever I ſhall 
read, have projected, my Inclination leads me not. But 
if you can accept of theſe” few Obſervations which have 
fower'd off, and are, as it were, the burniſhing of many 
ſtudious and contemplative Years, altogether ſpent in the 
fearch of religious and civil Knowledge, and ſuch as 
pleas'd you ſo well in the relating, I here give you them 
to diſpoſe of. : 


The end then of Learning is to repair the Ruins of our 
firſt Parents, by regaining to know God aright, and out 
of that Knowledge to love him, to imitite him, to be 
like him, as we may the neareſt by poſſeſſing our Souls of 
true Virtue, which being united to the heavenly Grace 
of Faith makes up the higheſt Perfection. But becauſe 
our Underſtanding cannot in this Body found itſelf but on 
ſenſible things, nor arrive ſo clearly to the. Knowledge of 
God and things inviſible, as by orderly conning over the 
viſible and inferior Creature, the ſame Method is neceſ- 
farily to be follow'd in diſcreet teaching. And ſeeing 
every Nation affords not Experience and Tradition e- 
nough for all kinds of Learning, therefore we are chief- 
iy taught the Languages of thoſe People who have at 
any time been moſt induſtrious after Wiſdom ; ſo that 
Language is but the Inſtrument conveying to us things 
uſeful to be known. And tho' a Linguiſt ſhould pride 
himſelf to have all the Tongues that Babel cleft the 
World into, yet, if he had not ſtudied the ſolid things 
in them as well as the Words and Lexicons, he were no- 
thing ſo much to be eſteem'd a Learned Man, as any 
Yeoman or Tradeſman competently wife in his Mother 
Diale& only. Hence appear the many Miſtakes which 
have made Learning generally ſo unpleaſing and ſo unſuc- 
ceſsfal ; firſt we do amiſs to fpend ſeven or eight Years 
merely in ſcraping together ſo much miſerable Latin and 

| 2 Greek 
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Greek, as might be learnt otherwiſe eaſily and delightfully 
in one Year, And that which caſts our Proficiency there. 
in ſo much behind, is our time loſt partly in too oft idle 
Vacancies given both to Schools and Univerſities, party 
in à prepoſterous Exaction, forcing the empty. Wits of 
Children to compoſe Themes, Verte and Orations, which 
are the Acts of ripeſt Judgment, and the final Work of 
a Head fill'd, by long reading and obſerving, with ele. 
gant Maxims, and copious Invention. Theſe are not 
Mat ers to be wrung from poor Striplings, like Blood out 
of the Noſe, or the plucking of 8 Fruit: Beſides 
the ill Habit which they get of wretched barbarizing 
againſt the Latin and Greek dom, with their untutor'd 
Anglici/ms, odious to be read, yet not to be avoided 
without a well continu'd and judicious converſing ameng 
pure Authors digeſted, which they ſcarce taſte ; whereas, 
if after ſome preparatory grounds of Speech by their cer- 
. tain forms got into Memory, they were led to the Praxis 
thereof in ſome choſen ſhort Book leſſon'd throughly to 
t:.em, they might then forthwith proceed to learn tie 
Subſtance of good things, and Arts in due Order, which 
would bring the whole Language quickly. into their 
Power. This I take to be the moſt rational and molt 
profitible way of learning Ianguages, and whereby we 
may beſt hope to give Account to God of our Youth 
ipent herein. And for the - uſual Method of teaching 
Arts, I deem it to be an old Error of Univerſities not yet 
well recover'd from the Scholaſtick. Groſsneſs of barba- 
rous Ages, that inflead of beginaing with Arts moſt eaſy, 
{and thoſe be ſuch as are molt obvious to the Senſe, ) they 
preſent their young unmatriculat:d Novices at firll 
coming with the intellective Abſtractions of Logick and 
Metiphyfcks: So that they having but newly left thoſe 
Grammatick Flats and Shallows where they ſtuck un- 
reaſonably, to learn a few words with lamentable Con- 
ſtruction, and, now on the ſud' en triniport*d under ano- 
ther Climate to be to ſtnd turmoil' with tacir unballaſt- 


ed Wits in fathomleſs and unqiet deeps of Controverſy, 


do 
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do for the moſt part grow into hatred and contempt of 


Learning, mock'd and deluded all this while with ragged 
Notions and Babblements, while they expected worthy 
and delightful} Knowledge; till Poverty or youthful 
Years call them importunately their ſeveral Ways, and' 
haſten them with the ſway of Friends either to an ambi- 
tious and mercenary, or ignorantly zealous Divinity: 
Some allur'd to the Trade of Law, grounding their Pur- 
poſcs not on the prudent and heavenly Contemplation of 
juſtice and Equity, which was never taught them, but on 
the promiſing and pleaſing Thoughts of litigious Terms, 
fat Contentions, and flowing Fees; others betake them 
to State-Affairs, with Souls ſo unprincipled in Virtue, and 
true generqus Breeding, that Flattery, and Court-ſhifts, 
and tyrannous Aphoriſms appear to them. the higheſt 
Points of Wiſdom; inſtilling their barren Hewts with 
a conſcientious Slavery, if, as I rather think, it be not 
feign'd : Others, laſtly, of a more delicious and airy Spi- 
rit, retire themſelves, knowing no, better, to the Enjoy- 
ments of Eaſe and Luxury, living out their Days in Feaſt 
and Jollity ; which indeed is the wiſeſt and the ſafeſt 
Courſe of all theſe, unleſs they were with more Integrity 
undertaken. And theſe are the Fruits of miſpending our 
prime Youth at the Schools and Univerſities as we do, 
either in. Learning mere Words, or ſuch things chiefly as 
were better Unlearnt, 


I ſhall detain you. no longer in the Demonſtration of 
What we ſhould not. do, but ſtrait conduct you to a Hill- 
ide, where I will point ye out the right Path of a virtuous 
and noble Education; laborious indeed at the firſt: Aſcent, 
but elſe ſo ſmooth, ſo green, ſo full of goodly Proſpect, 
and melodious Sounds on every ſide, that the Harp of 
Orpheus was not more charming. I doubt, not but ye 
ſhall have more ado to drive our dulleſt and lazieſt Youth, . 
our Stocks and Stubs, from the infinite deſire of ſuch a 
happy Nurtur than we have now to hale and drag our 
choiceſt and nopefulleſt Wits to that aſinine Feaſt * _ 
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thiſt'es and Brambles which is commonly ſet before them, 
as all the food and entertainment of their tendereſt and 
moſt docible Age. I call therefore a compleat and ge. 
nerous Education that which fits a Man to perform juſtly, 
kilfully and  magnanimouſly, all the Offices, both pri- 
vate and publick, of Peace and War. And how all this 
may be done between twelve and one and twenty, leſs 
Time than is now beſtow'd in pure. triflmg at Grammar 
and Sephiſtry, is ta be thus order'd. Ale | 


Firſt, to find out a ſpacious Houſe, and Ground about 
it, fit for an Academy, and big enough to lodge a hundred 
and fifty Perſons, whereof twenty or thereabout may be 
Attendants, all under the Government of. one, who ſhall 
e thought of Deſert ſufficient, and Ability either to do 
all, or wiſely to direct, and overſee it done. This Place 
ſhould be at once both School and Univerſity, not need- 
ing a remove to any other Houſe of Scholarſhip, except 
it be ſome peculiar College of Law, or Phyſick, where 
they mean to be Practitioners; but as for thoſe general 
Studies which take up all our time from Zz/ to the com- 
mencing, as they term it, Maſter of Arts, it ſhould be 
abſolute. After this Pattern, as many Edifices may be 
converted to this-uſe, as ſhall be needful in every City 
throughout this Land, which would tend much to the ir- 
creaſe of Learning and Civility every where. This 
number, leſs or more thus collected, to the convenience 
of a foot Company, or interchangeably two Troops of 
Cavalry, ſhould divide their days work into three Parts, 
as it lies orderly : Their Studies, their Exerciſe, and 
their Diet. 


JO. 


For their Studies, Firſt they ſhould begin with the 
chief and neceſſary Rules of ſome good Grammar, ei- 
ther that now us d, or any better: and while this is do- 
ing, their Speech is to be faſhion'd to a diſtinct and cle 
Pronunciation, as near as miy be to the Talian, eſpecially 
in the Vowels. For we £g//men being far Northerly, do 
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not open our Mouths in the cold Air, wide enough to 
grace a Southern Tongue; but are obſerv'd by all other 
Nations to ſpeak exceeding cloſe'and inward : ſo that to 
{matter Latin with an Engliſß Mouth, is as ill a 9 as 
Law French. Next to make them expert in the uſefulleſt 
points of Grammar, and withal to ſeaſon them, and win 
them early to the Love of Virtue and true Labour, ere 
any flattering Seducement, or vain principle ſeiſe them 
wandring, ſome eaſy and delightful Book of Education 
ſhou!d be read to them ; whereof the Greeks have Store, 
25 Cebes, Plutarch, and other Socratic Diſcourſes. But in 
Latin we have none of claſſic Authority extant, except 
the two or three firſt Books of Quintilian, and ſome ſelect 
Pieces elſewhere. But here the main fkill. and ground- 
work will be, to temper them ſuch Lectures and Explad 
nations upon every Opportunity, as may lead and draw 
them in willing Obedience, enflam'd with the Study of 
Learning, and the Admiration of Virtue ; ſtirr'd up with 
high hopęs of living to be brave Men, and worthy Pa- 
riots, dear to God, and famous to all Ages; that they 
may deſpiſe and ſcorn all their childiſh, and 2 
Qualities, to delight in manly, and liberal Exerciſes: 
which he who hath the Art and proper Eloquence to 
catch them with, what with mild and effectual Perſua- 
ſions, and what with the intimation of ſome Fear, if 
need be, but chiefly by his own Example, might in a 
ſhort ſpace gain - them to. an incredible Diligence and 
Courage ; infuſing into their young Breaſts ſuch an inge- 
nucus and noble Ardor, as would not fail to make many of 
them renown. d and matchleſs Men. At the ſame time, 
{ome other hour of the Day, might be taught them the 
WH Rules of Arithmetick, and ſoon after the Elements of 
the WF Geometry even playing, as the old manner was. Aſter 
ei- 1 repaſts, till bed-time, their Thoughts will be 
do- beſt taken up in the eaſy grounds of Religion, and the 
er fory of Scripture. The next ſtep would be to the Au- 
lly Wi thors of Agriculture, Cato, Varro, and Columella ; ſor the 
do matter is moſt eaſy, and if the Language be difficult, - 
| muc 
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much the better, it is not a difficulty above their year: 
And here will be an occaſion of inciting and inzbling 
them hereafter to, improve the tillage of their Country, to 
recover the bad Soil, and to remedy the waſte that is made 
of good; for this was one of Hercules Praiſes. Ere half 
theſe Authors be read (which will ſoon be with plying 
hard, and daily) they cannot chuſe but be Maſters 
of an ordinary Proſe. So that it will be then ſeaſonable 
for them to learn in any modern Author, the uſe of the 
Globes, and all the Mzps; firſt with the old names, and 
then with the new: or they might be then capable to read 
any compendious method of natural Philoſophy. And at 
the ſame time might they be entring into ths Greet 
Tongue, after the ſame manner as was before preſcrib'd 
in the Latin; whereby the difficulties of Grammar be- 
ing ſoon overcome, all the Hiſtorical Phyſiology of 
Ariſtotle and Theophraſtus are open before them, and, as [ 
may ſay, under contribution. The like -acceſs will be 
to YVitruvius, to Seneca's natural Queſtions, to Mela, Cel. 
fas, Pliny, or Solinus. And having thus paſt the Princi- 
ples of Arithmeiick, Geometry, Aſtronomy, aud Geograply, 
with a general Compact of Phyſicks, they may deſcend 
in Mathematicks to the inſtrumental Science of Trigoneme- 
try, and from thence to Fortification, Architecture, En- 
ginry, or Navigation. And in natural Philoſophy they 
may proceed leiſurely from the Hiſtory of Meteors, Mi- 
nerals, Plants and living Creatures, as far as Anatomy. 
Then alſo in courſe might be read to them out of ſome 
not tedious Writer the Inſtitution of Phyſick ; that they 
may know the Tempers, the Humours, the Seaſons, and 


how to manage a Crudity: Which he who can wiſely 


and timely do, is not only a great Phyſician to himſelf, 
and to his Friends, but alſo may at ſome time or other 
ſave an Army by this frugal and expenſeleſs means only; 
and not let the healthy and ſtout Bodies of young Men 
rot away under him for want of this diſcipline ; which is 
a great pity and no leſs a ſhame to the Commander. 
Jo ſet forward all theſe proceedings in Nature and Ma- 

| thematicks 
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thematicks, what hinders, but that they may procure as 
oft as ſhall be needful, the helpful Experiences of 
Hunters, Fowlers, Fiſhermen, Shepherds, Gardeners, 
Apothecaries ; and in the other Sciences, Architects, En- 
gineers, Mariners, Anatomiſts ; who doubtleſs would be 
ready, ſome for Reward, and ſome to favour ſuch a 
hopeful Seminary? And this will give them ſuch a real 
Tincture of natural Knowledge, as they ſhall never for- 
get, but daily augment with -Delight. Then alſo thoſe 
Poets which are now counted moſt hard, will be both 
facil and pleaſant, Orpheus, Hefiod, Theocritus, Aratus, 
Nicanaer, Oppian, Dionyſius ; and in Latin, Lucretius, 
Manilius, and the rural Part of Virgil. 

By this Time, Vears and good general Precepts will 
have furniſht them more diſtinctly with that Act of Rea- 
ſon which in Ethicks is call'd Proairefis ; that they 
may with ſome Judgment contemplate upon moral Good 
and Evil. Then will be requir'd a ſpecial Reinforce- 
ment of conſtant and ſound Endoctrinating to fet them 
right and firm, inſtructing them more amply in the 
Knowledge of Virtue and the Hatred of Vice ; while 
their young and pliant Affections are led thro? all the 
moral Works of Plato, Xenophon, Cicero, Plutarch, Laer- 
{izs, and thoſe Locrian Remnants ; but ſtill to be reduc'd 
in their nightward Studies, wherewith they cloſe the 
Day's Work, under the determinate Sentence of David 
or Solomon, or the Evangeliſts and Apoſtolic Scriptures. 
Being perfe& in the Knowledge of perſonal Duty, they 
may then begin the Study of Economics. And either 
now, or before this, they may have eafily learnt at any 
odd Hour the 7alian Tongue. And ſoon after, but with 
Warineſs and good Antidote, it would be wholeſome 
enough to let = taſte ſome: choice Comedies, Greek, 
Latin, or Italian : Thoſe Tragedies alſo that treat of 
Houſhold Matters, as Trachiniz, Alceſtis, and the like. 


The next Remove muſt be to the Study of Politics ; 
wo know the Beginning, End, and Reaſons of political 
6 Societies; 
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Societies: that they may not in a dangerons- Fit of the 
Common-wealth be ſuch 2 ſhaken, uncertain Reeds, 
of ſuch a tottering Conſcience, as many of our 


Counſellors have lately ſhewn themſelves, but ſledſaſt 
Pillars of the State. WIL 


After this they are to dive into the Grounds of Law, 
and legal Juſtice ; deliver'd firſt, and with beſt Warrant, 
by Moſes ; and as far as human Prudence can be truſted, 
in thoſe extoll'd Remains of Grecian Law givers, Lycur- 

gus, Solon, Zaleucus, Charondas ; and thence to all the 
© Roman Edict, and Tables, with their Fuftinian; and ſo 
down to the Saxon and common Laws of England, and the 
Statutes. - Sundays alſo and every Evening may be now 
underſtandingly ſpent in the higheſt Matters of Theol, 
and Church-Hiſtory Antient and Modern; and ere this 
Time the Hebrew Tongue at a ſet Hour might have been 
gain'd, that the Scriptures may be now read in their own 


Original; whereto it would be no Impoſſibility to add 


the Chaldee, and the Syrian DialeR. 


When all theſe Em loyments are well conquer'd, 


then will the choice Hiſtories, Heroic Poems and Attic 


Tragedies of ſtatelieſt and moſt regal Argument, with all 
0 


the famous political Orations, offer themſelves; which 


if they were not only read, but ſome of them got by 


Memory, and ſolemnly pronouned with right Accent 
and Grace, as might be taught, would endue them even 
with the Spirit and Vigour of Demoſthenes, or Cicero, Eu- 
ripides, or Sophocles. ee ogy 


And now laſtly will be the Time to read with them 
thoſe organic Arts which inable Men to diſcourſe and 
write 1 70 elegantly, - and according to the fit- 
ted Style of Lofty, Mean, or Lowly. 


Logic therefore, ſo much as is uſeful, is to be referred 
to this due Place, with all her well-coucht Heads and 
Topicks, 


— * 
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Topicks, until it be Tims to open her contracted Palm 
ino à graceful and o Rhetorick; taught out of the 
Rules of Plato, Ariftotle, Phalerus, Cicero, Hermogenes, 
; To which Poetry would be made ſubſequent, _ 
or indeed rather precedent, as being leſs ſubtile and fine, 
but more ſimple, ſenſuous and paſſionate. I mean not 
here the Proſody of a Verſe, which they could not but 
have hit on before among the Rudiments of Grammar: 
but that ſublime Art which in Ariſtotl's Poeticks, in Horace, 
and the Lallan Commentaries of Caftlevetro, Tafſo, Max- 
uni, and others, teaches what the Laws are of a true 
Fic Poem, what of a Dramatic, what of a Liric, 
* Decorum is, which is the grand Maſter- piece to 
erve. 


* 


This would make them ſoon perceive what deſpi- 
cable Crete ou common Rhymers and Play-writers 
be, and ſhew them, what religious, what glorious and 
magnificent Uſe might be made of Poetry, both in Di- 
vine and Human Thi 3, From bence and not till 
now will be the right Seaſon of forming them to be 
able Writers and Compoſers in every excellent Mat- 
ter, when they ſhall be thus fraught with an univerſal 
Inſight into Things. Or whether they be to ſpeak in 
Parliament or Council, Honour-and Attention would be 
waiting on their Lips. There would then alſo appear in 
+ ga other Viſages, other Geſtures, and Stuff other- 
wile wrought than what we now fit under, oft-times 
to as great a Trial of our Patience as any other they 
preach to us. 


Theſe are the Studies wherein our noble and our 
gentle Youth ought to beſtow their Time in a diſ- 
cplinary Way from twelve to one and twenty; unleſs 
they rely more upon their Anceſtors dead , than up- 
on themſelves living. In which methodical Courſe it 
ls ſo ſuppos'd they muſt proceed by the ſteddy Pace of 
laming onward, as at RG Times for Memory's 

Sake 
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Sales to retire back into the middle Ward, and ſome- 
emp as Tyne of what they have been taught, un- 

—— confirm'd, and ſoladly 6 ke — whole 
Holy of thei prod. Ko Wy 


Nom will be worth the ſeeing what Exerciſes and Re- 
creations may beſt agree, 6 Os | 
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EXERCISE. 


HE Courſe of Study hitherto briefly deſerib'd, ie, 
what I can gueſs by reading, likeſt to thoſe an- 
tient and famous Schools of Pythagoras, Plato, {ſocrates, 
eriſiotle, and ſuch others, out of which were bred up 


ſuch a Number of renowned Philoſophers, Orators, Hi- 


ſtorians, Poets and Princes all over Greece, ah and 4fia, 
behdes the flouriſhing Studies of rand Alexagaria. 
But herein it ſhall exceed them, and ſupply a Defect as 
great as that which Plata noted in the Common-wealth of 


Sparta whereas that City train d up their Fouth moſt - 


for War, and theſe in their Academies und Lyceum, all 
for the Gown, this Taftitution of breeding, which I here 
delineate, ſhall be equally good: both for Peace and War. 
Therefore about an Hour and a half ere they eat at 
Noon ſhould be allow'd them for Exerciſe, and due Reſt 
afterward : But the Time for this may be enlarged at 
wag according as their riſing in the Morning ſhall be 
early. N Aha A 


The Exerciſe which I commend firſt, is the exact Uſe 
of their Weapon, to gnafd and to ſtrike ſafely with 
Edge, or Point; this will keep them healthy, nimble, 
ſtrong, and well in Breath, is alſo the likelieſt Means to 


make them grow —— and to inſpire them witk 
1 gallant and fear 7 e, which being _— 
with * 


* 
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with ſeaſonable Lectures and Precepts to them of true 
Fortitude and Patience, will turn into a native and heroic 
Valour, and make them hate the .Cowardice of doing 
wrong. They muſt be alſo practis'd in all the Locks 
and Gripes of Wreſtling, wherein Engliſhmen were wont 
to excel, as Need may often be in Fight to tugg or 
grapple, and to cloſe. And this perhaps will be enough, 
wherein to prove and heat their ſingle Strength. The In- 
terim of unſweating themſelves regularly, and convenient 
Reſt before Meat, may both with Profit and Delight be 
taken up in recreating and compoſing their travail'd Spi- 
Tits with the ſolemn and divine Harmonies of Muſick 
heard or learnt ; either while the ſkilful Organift plies 
his grave and' fancied Deſcant, in lofty Fugues, or the 
whole Symphony with artful and unimaginable Touches 
adorn and grace the well-ſtudied Chords of ſome choice 
Compoſer ; ſometimes. the Lute, or ſoft Organ-ſlop w: A. 
ing on elegant Voices either to religious, material, or 
civil Ditties; which, if wiſe Men and Prophets be not 
extrgmely out, have a great Power over Diſpoſitions end 
Manners, to ſmooth and make them gentle from ruſtick 
Harſhnefs and diſtemper'd Paſſions. The like alſo would 
not be unexpedient after Meat to aſſiſt and cheriſh Nature 
in her firſt Concoction, and ſend their Minds back to 
ſtudy in good Tune and Satisfaction. Where having fol- 
low'd it cloſe under vigilant Eyes till about two Hours be- 
fore-Supper, they are by a ſudden Alarm or Watch-word, 
to be call'd out to their military Motions, under Skie or 
_ Covert, according to the Seaſon, as was the Roman wont; 
firſt on Foot, then as their Age permits on Horſe back, to 
all the Art of Cavalry ; that having in Sport but with 
much Exactneſs, and daily Muſter, ſerved out the Rudi- 
ments of their Soldierſhip in all the Skill of Embattling, 
Marching, Encamping, Fortifying, Beſieging and Bat- 
tering, with all the Helps of antient and modern Strata- 
gems, Ta#icks, and warlike Maxims, they may as it were 
out of a long War come forth renown'd and perfe& Com- 
* in the Service of their Country. They * 
| | | no 


- 


_ Of EDUCATTON. 269 
not then, if they were truſted with fair and hopeful. Ar- 
mies, ſuffer them for Want of juſt and wiſe 4 cipline to 
ſhed away pm ok "I's kg ſick 5 „ cho they 
be. never ſo oft ſupplied: they would nat ſuffer th 
empty and 9 Colonels of 20 Iten iu . 
pany, to quaff out, or convey into ſecret Hoards, the 
Wages of a deluſive Liſt and a miſerable Remnant: yet 
in the mean While to be over- maſter d with a Score or 
two of Drunkards, the only Soldiery left about them, or 
elſe to comply with all Rapines and Violences. No cer- 
tainly, if they knew ought of that Knowledge that be- 
longs to good Men or good Governors, they would not 
ſuffer theſe Things. 


But to return to our own Inſtitute, beſides theſe con- 
ſtant Exerciſes at home, there is another Opportunity of 
gaining Experience to be won from Pleaſure itſelf a- 

ad. In thoſe vernal Seaſons of the Year, when the 
Air is calm and pleaſant, it were an Injury and Sullen- 
neſs againſt Nature not to go out, and ſee her Riches, and 
partake in her rejoicing with Heaven and Earth. I 
ſhould not therefore be a Perſuader to them of ſtudyi 
mnch then, after two or three Years that they have well 
laid their Grounds, but to ride out in Companies with 
prudent and ſtaid Guides, to all. the 7 of the 
Land; learning and obſerving all Places of Strength, all 
Commodities of Building and of Soil, for Towns an Til- 
lage, Harbours and Ports for Trade: Sometimes taking 
Sea as far as to our Navy, to learn there alſo what they 
can in the practical Knowledge of Sailing and of Sea - fight. 


Theſe ways would try all their peculiar Gifts of Na- 
ture; and if there were any ſecret Excellence among 
them, would fetch it out, and give it fair opportunities 
to advance itſelf by, which cou d not but mightily re- 
dound to the good of this Nation, and bring into faſhion 
2gain thoſe A admired Virtues and Excellencies, wuh 
far more advantage now in ** Purity of Chriſtian Know: 
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ledge. Nor ſhall we then need the Monſſeurs of Paris to 
take our hop-ful Youth into their ſlight and prodigal 
Cuftodies, and ſend them over back again transform'd 
into Mimicks, Apes, and Kickſhaws. But if they, F 
Years of Age, not to learn Principles, but to enlarge H. 
perience- and make wiſe Obſeryation, they will by that 
ty x ſuc} as hill deſerve the regard and honour of all 
n where they paſs, and the Society and Friendſhip of 
thoſe in all places who are beſt and moſt eminent: And 
perhaps then other Nations will be glad to viſit us for 
their Breeding, or elſe to imitate us in their own Coun- 


ey. | 


Now laſtly for their Diet there cannot be much to ſay, 
ſave only that it would be beſt in the ſame Houſe; for 
much Time elſe would be loſt abroad, and many ill Ha- 
bits got; and tat it ſhovid be plain, healthful, and mo- 
derate, I ſuppoſe is out of controverſy. | 


Thus, Mr. Harthb, you have a general view in writing, 
a3 your defire was, of that which at ſeveral times I had 
diſcours'd with you concerning the beſt and nobleſt way 
of Education; not beginning as ſome have done from the 
Cradle, which yet might be worth many Conſiderations, 
if . brevity had not been my ſcope : Many other circum- 
ſtances alſo I could have mention'd, but this, to ſuch as 
have the worth in them to make trial, for Light and Di- 
rection may be enough. Only I believe, that this is not 
a Bow. for every Man to ſhoot in that counts himſelf a 
Teacher; but will require ſinews almoſt equal to thoſe 
which Homer gave Les; yet I am withal perſuaded that 
it may prove much more eaſie in the Eſſay, than it now 
ſeems at diſtance, and much more illuſtrious 2 howbeit 
not more difficult than J imagine, and that Imagination 
preſents me with nothing but very happy and very poſſible 
according to beſt wiſhes; if God have ſo decreed, and this 
Age have Spirit and Capacity enough to apprehend. 
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